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L IG H T S , C A M E R A , T H U N D E R S T O R M

F
oliage season was fast approaching peak, and since our photo file needed 
updating, what a fine time to grab a photographer and take in the 
splendor that is Middlebury in autumn. With its great open greens and 

sweeping vistas, the campus is spectacular. Snapping scenics must be like 
shooting ducks in a barrel, right? Wrong.

As someone whose business it is to scout locations. I’ll testify to how 
often that brilliant blue sky you remember is actually a moody gray; how 
glaring sun or banks of fog frequently obscure those lovely snowcapped peaks 
you think you saw every day; how power lines and store signs straggle through 
marvelous landscapes. But sometimes we do luck out with weather and 
scenery, and sometimes the students we’ve arranged to meet actually do arrive 
(although more often than not they’re wearing a sweatshirt emblazoned 
PARTY NUDE! or DARTMOUTH).

But who’s complaining? It’s fall, I’m in Vermont, and I’m getting paid to 
look at the scenery. In search of a dramatic, panoramic campus view we climb 
up Pearsons fire escape, go out onto the Mead Chapel balcony, and traipse 
through dorm rooms; we hang out windows, look from the sports complex 
across the fields to the mountains, and stand on the deck at Kirk gazing at the 
golf course and woods.

Views everywhere, but are they perfect? Do they say Middlebury? We drive 
down Route 125 toward Cornwall, turn and squint back at the campus rising 
above the rolling farmland; we hike to the top of Chipman Hill, tramping 
through people’s backyards, onto rear decks, and peer at the town and College 
nestled below us.

I’m usually the umbrella girl. I carry the light-reflecting umbrella or disk, 
and at the photographer’s signal, I reflect existing natural light onto the 
subject’s face. I keep the atmosphere light by regularly getting blown over 
when the wind hits the large silver disk, or sinking into the snow, hanging 
futilely to the umbrella like Mary Poppins.

In addition to blinding my poor subjects with reflected light. I’ve wrapped 
my scarf around their necks for a touch of color, hauled their furniture and 
rugs around, and plied them with food and drink to loosen them up. For our 
flickering-candles shot (page 24), everyone in the office brought in candles to 
place on a cloth-draped file cabinet in my little attic room; we lit them and 
prayed. Not for spiritual enlightenment— though God knows 1 could use it— 
but that we wouldn’t set Hillcrest on fire.

After all our fall photo scouting, we finally did find the perfect Middle
bury panoramic—a dramatic shot from high above campus at dusk, the sun 
backlighting the hills with a pale pink glow. Sadly, a determined Lake 
Champlain front thundered in that evening, bringing two days of rain and 
wind to town and college. When it lifted, both peak foliage and my photogra
pher had long since departed. Oh well, another fall, another photo. M RM
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Letters

A Role Model in Dry
Peter Knobler’s reminis
cences ot Middlebury in the 
late sixties made for good 
reading about the classes in 
the decade before my own 
class; and Murray Dry’s 
brief defense of his voca
tion, “My Passion for 
Teaching,” was especially 
superb. 1 never took 
Murray Dry’s course at 
Middlebury, and don’t 
know him at all, although 
his image caricatured on 
desks featured prominently 
in the ’74 yearbook—and 
the photo in the Summer 
’95 issue shows him to look 
remarkably unchanged since 
’74! But his vision of 
“leading new students up 
the same large mountains 
year in year out” as the 
essence of teaching rings 
very true to me. 1 plan to 
save Dry’s speech, to be 
consulted when 1 (not 
infrequently) question the 
wisdom of my continuing 
as a teacher of English in a 
rather large, urban, public 
high school.

Admittedly the moun
tains 1 lead my (often 
unwilling) students up are 
more like molehills; but my 
students sec them as moun
tains. 1 imagine my success 
rate lags well below Dry’s 
because public schools take 
in all who show' up at our 
doors, while Middlebury, 
properly, selects its students:

but our goals are the same. 
Some of my former 
students have gone off to 
some wonderful colleges 
and universities, others to 
prison. I’ve long hoped to 
be able to send one on to 
Middlebury, precisely 
because Middlebury values 
people like Murray Dry.
Paul J. Phillips ’74 
Braintree, MA

Wit and Wisdom of 
Class Notes
My sincere thanks for the 
new Middlebury Maĝ azine. 
That makes two issues 
which 1 have read from 
beginning to end—a first! 
Please congratulate Tara 
Hartnett Leonard ’86 on 
her words of wit and 
wisdom in “How to Read 
Your Alumni Class Notes.” 
Not only did they make me 
laugh, but they also made 
me feel that one day, 1 
could perhaps send some
thing to my class secretaries. 
Maucy Siuoller Lc Flock ’59 
Chatcl-Guyoii, France

College Lands— 
Overmanaged?
I am writing to comment 
on a statement made by 
Steve Weber, the College 
forester, in the article, 
“Whose Woods These Are,” 
Spring 1995. The particular 
statement that sparked my 
interest was, “The notion 
that w'e should let forest

lands grow back to their 
original condition—this 
bring back the wolves 
mentality—is not in sync 
with reality.” What reality is 
Steve Weber talking about? 
More directly, is there room 
in his reality for large, 
contiguous tracts of 
unmanaged wilderness 
capable of sustaining free 
roaming predators such as 
wolves? Is he opposed to 
letting some forests grow 
back to their original 
condition on principle or 
was his statement made 
with the present political 
climate in mind? While it is 
apparent that he holds 
dearly the fundamental 
precept of industrial 
forestry, I hope that he does 
not derive his sense of 
stewardship from his former 
employer. International 
Paper, and turn Middle
bury’s forests into sterile 
tree farms.

On the other hand, 
given Mr. Weber’s perspec
tive on reality and overde
veloped sense of stew’ard- 
ship, it seems that the 
option of not managing any 
second growth forests and 
allowing them to return to 
a condition similar to their 
original state is not worthy 
of consideration. 1 found it 
interesting that Mr. Weber 
linked the notion of leaving 
forests alone and the idea of 
bringing back wolves. I'm

not sure which notion is 
more abhorrent to him— 
having diverse, dynamic, 
late successional/old growth 
ecosystems or returning an 
extirpated predator to its 
original habitat.
Dick Cawcroii ’94 
Santa Fe, \'M

Steve Weber responds:
Mr. Cameron asks whether 
my admittedly flip remark 
concerning a “bring back 
the wolves mentality” was a 
response to the political 
climate. The answer is yes. 1 
most certainly recognize the 
value of large contiguous 
tracts of wilderness, and see 
this function as occurring 
primarily on public lands. 
However, I take issue with 
those who advocate that 
most public lands should be 
set aside as wilderness, and 
who view all management 
activities such as periodic 
timber harvesting as 
immoral, unjustified, or 
damaging to ecosystems and 
habitat. My position is that 
the practice of sustainable 
forestry makes an essential 
resource available to 
mankind anti promotes 
forest health. Those intrinsic 
values upon which the 
College places prime 
importance—including 
aesthetics, biodiversity, and 
wildlife habitat—are pro
tected and enhanced 
through this practice. (Inci-
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dentally, the College does 
hold several hundred acres 
of riparian and mountain 
lands as forest reserves.)

It is unfortunate that 
Mr. Cameron focused on 
only one sentence of the 
article and proceeded to 
blow it out of proportion. I 
invite him to make an 
extended tour of College 
forest lands, which I have 
managed for 17 years, to see 
how groundless are his 
aspersions on my environ
mental ethic.

Give Us a Mag, Not PR
1 am disappointed in the fall 
issue, which is nothing 
more than the one voice of 
President McCardell, and I 
regret that it’s a boring 
voice at that. There is no 
reason in the world why 
this gargantuan manuscript 
couldn’t have been edited 
to a reasonable excerpt for 
magazine consumption and 
the original document be 
made available on request to 
readers and available on the 
World Wide Web. The old 
photos were nice. The 
design is superb. But in the 
end, this is a development 
piece. This is not Middlehury 
Maĵ azitie, and that’s why 
this reader feels cheated.
Jeff Potter ’89 
Cnmwinî toii, MA

Pulling on the Old 
Heartstrings
1 think the magazine has 
improved immensely.
Quality layout, and excel
lent picture quality with all 
of those old photographs. I 
also like what has been 
done with the alumni 
sections (VIl^s). It is inter
esting to read about the

influence certain professors 
have had on people. I think 
that this is especially 
compelling when a recent 
graduate like myself has had 
some of the same professors 
that are revered by more 
distant alums. Overall, the 
mag does a lot to pull on 
the old heartstrings, 
illustrating tradition, and 
making alums feel they are/ 
were part of something 
special.
Joii Baronowski ’95 
Hartford, CT

Wissler Won More Than 
Popularity
It’s too bad that that young 
man did not understand 
that Ben cared for him [Fall 
1995,VIP feature in Class 
Connection]. If he was the 
recipient of harsh treatment, 
it was because the young 
man was not working up to 
his potential. He had said to 
me on more than one 
occasion, “I just can’t get 
that young man to work. 
The only way I know how 
to get to him is to have him 
hate me so much he is 
going to work just to show 
me.” In one case it worked 
so well the young man 
returned years later and said 
to Ben,“I fell right into 
your trap, didn’t I?” His 
most important goal was to 
get students to THINK. 
Many former students have 
written how much Ben’s 
teaching meant to them. 
They had been promoted 
beyond those who had 
seniority, simply because 
they could write an intelli
gible report. Some said,
“We hated doing it when 
we were in college, but 
thank you, we now appreci-
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C o u n tr y  h o m e  o n  25 a cres

A ntique cape, mint 
condition, w ith 4 bed 
rooms, 2 full baths; 
includes a complex of 6 
buildings com prised of 
barn and shops. Formerly 
a well-known antiques 
shop, perfect for any 
cottage industry  or 
possibly a B&B. Lovely 
m eadows and m ountain 
brook surround the home.
$210,000.

100 a cres  w ith  p a n o r a m ic  v ie w s

Circa 1794 farm stead.
Tastefully refurbished, 
blending m odern 
conveniences w ith 
country charm. Exposed 
beams, w ide board floors,
4 bedroom s, 3.5 baths, 
m odern kitchen, a deck 
overlooking meadows, 
m ountains, and barns.
$369,000.

F ran k  P u n d e r s o n  ('55) A g e n c y

19 West Street, Rutland, VT Ü5701 
Internet E-Mail: pundrlty@sover.net

T e le p h o n e ;  8 0 2 /7 7 5 -2 5 5 2

W I N T E R  19 9 6 3
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ate it.” Whatever the 
method he used, it appar
ently achieved its goal. Ben 
was not in the business of 
winning a popularity contest. 
Priiidle IVissler 
Middlebiiry, VT

Benefits of Israeli 
Occupation?
1 take exception to Cynthia 
Baughman’s comment on 
Women and the Israeli 
Occupation: The Politics of 
Change edited by Tamar 
Mayer [Summer 1995]. It’s 
a false equivalency to say 
that both Israeli and 
Palestinian women are 
marginalized in their own 
cultures. Has Ms.
Baughman ever heard of 
Golda Meir? Other Arabs 
contemptuously refer to the 
Palestinians as “Jewish 
Arabs” because despite

media hyperbole about the 
conditions of the occupa
tion, the Palestinians 
witnessed and participated 
in more of the democratic 
process than they ever did 
under Jordanian or Egyptian 
rule. Greater educational 
opportunity for women is 
one outcome of 28 years of 
occupation. In addition, 
under Israeli rule, the infant 
mortality rate in the 
territories has improved—it 
is lower than in any other 
nation in the Middle East 
other than Israel proper. 
Joseph Weber ’61 
Atlanta, GA

Expert Estate Planning
Middlebiiry is indeed 
fortunate. I was privileged 
to attend the Terry Mayo 
seminar on estate planning 
at the Kirk Alumni Center

during Homecoming 
Weekend. I have worked 
with Terry for the past 15 
years as he has advanced the 
cause of the Lahey 
Hitchcock Clinic and know 
from firsthand experience 
the value which he brings 
to any institution. As the 
College moves toward its 
200th anniversary, I hope 
that a significant number of 
alumni who are grateful for 
all the institution means to 
them will take advantage of 
the extensive expertise 
which Terry brings to estate 
planning.Congratulations to 
President McCardell for 
recognizing the value of 
estate planning and for 
having the wisdom to 
recognize the part which 
Terry Mayo can play in 
helping to secure the 
College’s future.

T. liichardson Miner, Jr. '58 
Vice President, Philanthropy 
Lahey Hitchcock Clinic 
Burlington, MA

Great, but Hold the 
Wedding Pictures
I arrived home from a long 
stay in Tahiti, home to find 
the Midd Magazine. I was 
astonished when I first 
flipped through your summer 
issue. “What happened?” I 
thought. Suddenly, interest
ing articles, contemporai'y 
writing, plus e.xcellent 
photos and art work and 
mise-en-pages. I had been 
writer/reporter/editor/ 
photographer for what was 
the Paris Herald Tribune and 
Town & Country, Mademoi
selle, Glamour. I find it 
worthy of such a fine 
college as Middlebiiry to 
have a professional college

IVI • I • D L • E U • R  • Y
It is IVIot □n iy  Far College Days!

Do you dream of coming back to Vermont? Do you miss skiing and hiking its mountains, 
swimming and boating on its lakes, and strolling and eating in its quaint towns? Let Coldwell 
Banker/Bill Beck Real Estate help make your dreams a reality!

Over the past fifteen years Coldwell Banker/Bill Beck Real Estate and its professional staff 
have completed more real estate transactions annually than any other company in Addison County. 
We are proud of this achievement and are dedicated to offering you service you can count on.

Call or write us today for our 16-page full-color buyer’s guide.

MAIN OFFICE

20 Seymour Street 
Middlebiiry, VT 05753 
(802)388-7983 
(800)639-1762

BRANCH OFFICE

286 Main Street 
Versennes, VT 05491 

(802)877-3125 
(800)639-1763

_ E 2 a _

Buyer's Guide
Expect the Best.®

couHueu.
BANI«eRD

BILL BECK 
REAL ESTATE

Expect the best.*

D
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JIM AND CAROL ARMSTRONG: 

FIRST INTO THE POOL

D
o you recognize this 

active, retired couple?

Many o f our readers will 

rem em ber fondly Jim  Armstrong,

M iddlebury’s 12th president 

(1963-75), and Carol Armstrong, 

then first lady.

In addition to leading 

M iddlebury to continued prom i

nence in higher education during 

their tenure, the Armstrongs 

achieved many “firsts” themselves.

O ne ot these was being the first 

donors to M iddlebury s brand- 

new pooled incom e fund m 1971, 

at the very beginning o f the 

College’s 175th Anniversary Fund 

capital campaign.

Jim  has said that M iddlebury’s 

pooled incom e fund is a way to get a 

does some good at the same time.”

M iddlebury’s fund is similar to a balanced mutual fund, invested to provide 

current incom e plus an im portant com ponent o f growth. Now, the Armstrongs’ 

annual incom e return from the fund is effectively almost 16 percent o f  then- 

original gift investment. They have chosen to make additions to their fund 

account on five occasions.

In the present investment environm ent, new donors to the fund can expect 

about a 6 percent incom e return in the first year w ith a chance for some growth 

ot principal. It you would like to jo in  the Armstrongs and 170 others w ho have 

seen the tund grow to over $2.25 million, please complete the reply card, 

inserted elsewhere in this magazine, to request a specific proposal. M inim um  

participation for a new account: $1 (),()()().

‘tw o-for-one return: one does well and

W I N T E R  1 9 9 6



magazine. This is the 
window for graduates and 
young people looking for a 
college, and I think you are 
presenting the fine reputa
tion Middlebury has always 
enjoyed.You are up to its 
cultural standards and 
therefore informing what 
the college really is.

Or I hope still is! My 
only criticism is the same as 
the magazine before: forget 
the wedding pictures! They 
only interest a tiny number 
of readers. (I guess you must 
have some pressure on you 
to publish these.)

Bravo and do keep up 
your quality. I loved 
Middlebury when I was 
there and now feel a certain 
pride to see the magazine 
worth the college.
Cynthia Biiehr Haas '49 
Chianginai, Thailand

Campus Visit Inspires
Having just moved back 
from an assignment in 
Japan, I was very excited to 
attend a roundtable discus
sion on the future vision for 
Middlebury. By some freak 
turn of nature the Friday 
we met was a beautiful 
warm Indian summer day 
that approached 80 degrees 
Fahrenheit. Sitting in one 
of the classrooms in Warner, 
I gazed out the windows in 
awe, riveted by the fiery 
explosion of the autumn 
leaves against the deep azure 
of a sky that only the 
latitude of Vermont can 
deliver. I felt like I was 
coming home to where my 
ideas were born, where my 
friendships were born, 
where much of what 
constitutes my self was 
formed and nurtured. It

might have been a side 
effect of being so far away 
for all those years or just 
being in a classroom at 
Midd again, but it was 
inspiring.

Throughout the tour, I 
noted the College has done 
an extremely good job of 
keeping itself in the fore
front of advancement while 
maintaining Middlebury’s 
character, not to mention 
its financial solvency. I saw 
evidence of this all around 
me, and any alumnus 
visiting the school would be 
more than proud of the care 
and investment which has 
gone into the grounds and 
infrastructure.

Under John McCardell, 
Middlebury has decided to 
aggressively pursue the 
objective to become the 
“College of choice.” In the

roundtable discussions we 
were asked what at Midd 
should not be changed. We 
knew intuitively that the 
most important part of 
Middlelebury was its 
character, and some of the 
ingredients that make it up 
are immutable—location, 
for example. The list of 
characterizations was long 
as we sounded off each one, 
from the intimacy of the 
classes and accessibility of 
the faculty, to the interna
tional flavor and diversity 
by virtue of the Language 
Schools. It was clear that 
whatever was changed, the 
“Middlebury Experience” 
must above all remain. This 
very experience is embod
ied in the people of Midd
lebury, of which the alumni

Continued on page 70

Fine Food, Drink & Lodging since 1827 
On-the-Green, Middlebury, Vermont 05753 

(802) 388-4961

75 Elegantly Restored Rooms 
Breakfast, Lunch, Tea, Dinner 
Modern Amenities 
Country Peddler Gift Shop 
Gift Certificates

Member Historic Hotels of America

Winter-Get-Away* Two nights lodging, breakfast each morning, dinner one evening, after
noon tea. Midweek $130/person, weekend $150/person, includes tax and gratuity.
(*available through 5/2/96; price based on double occupancy)

Call 1-800-842-4666 for details.
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Summer in Vermont
A rabic, C h inese, F rench, Germ an,

Ita lian , J a p a n ese , R ussian , and  S pan ish

Intensive courses from beginning to advanced levels 
Immersion in the target language and culture

G raduate program s in  F rench,
G erm an, Ita lian , R ussian , and  S pan ish

Complete an MA In a series of summers on the Vermont campus, 
or by combining one or two summers with a year abroad 

Earn a DML in two languages

Academic Year Abroad
F lorence, M adrid, M ainz, M oscow, and P aris

Junior year and graduate programs

For further information, see the Language Schools pages 
on the World Wide Web 

http://www.middlebury.edu/-ls

To apply for a summer a t any level or for a program abroad, 
contact the school o f  your choice at: 

Language Schools - MAG 
Middlebury College 

Middlebury, VT 05753-6131 
(802) 388-3711 ext. 5552 

Internet address: languages@middlebury.edu

A  T im e for Learning, 

A  T im e for Reflection

A lum ni C ollege
August 28-Septem ber 1, 1996

at the beautiful Bread Loaf Mountain Campus

Courses this year include:
Bridging East & West: Japanese Art in Europe & America 

Cynthia Atherton

The 1996 Elections: Candidates, Issues, Parties 
Eric Davis

Hiking and Writing Mountains 
John Elder

Computing and Communication in the 1990s 
Shel Sax and Jim Stuart

Genetic Engineering: Shaping the Future 
Grace Spatafora

Shakespeare and Rome 
John Wilders

A Miscellany: International Middlebury 
Guest Eaculty

Call the Alum ni and Parent Programs Office 
for m ore inform ation: (802) 388-3711, ext. 5183.

Vermont’s Only Lifecare 
'  Rèlirem ent Community

2 0 0  Wake R obin DRivjp; 

.ïT. S helburne, VT 0 5 4 8 2

Forget slipping and sliding and falling. Forget being snowed in, and hunkering 
down, and digging otit. Forget the difficult, treacherous side of winter in 

Vermont. And think, instead, of the ideal.
Log fires. Good friends. Delicious food. Convenience, comfort, and compan

ionship. Places to go — to walk to, safely. 'Firings to do — meals, activities, classes, 
tliscLissions, cultLire. And the complete peace-of-mind of on-campus long-term care.

This is the Wake Robin retirement community. Beautiful, new, and a remark
able part of Vermont where the winters are always warm.

C ome  t o u r  o u r  1-and  2 - bedroom  h o m e s . C all 1 - 8 0 0 - 4 6 2 - 0 8 5 6 .

W I N T E R  1 9 9 6

http://www.middlebury.edu/-ls
mailto:languages@middlebury.edu


U phill/ D ownhill

H IG H  A C H IE V E R S  R E C O G N IZ E D

K nown by its graduates, Middlebury proudly 
watches as its former students take on 

leadership roles in the world beyond their alma mater. 
The College’s alumni continue to assemble an impressive 
record of accomplishment and contribution, finding ways 
as diverse as the people themselves to make an impact. At 
the Homecoming convocation last fall nine alumni— 
representing six decades of graduates— received the 
Alumni Achievement Award in honor of their efforts in 
various fields.

E lizabeth  R in g  H ennefrund ’44 has spent her life 
writing, editing, and teaching. Her work includes poetry, 
fiction, nonfiction, and plays— often for children—with 
titles such as Tiger Lilies and Other Beastly Plants, Henry 
David Thoreaii: In Step with Nature, and Rachel Carson: 
Caring for the Earth.

Mark G ilbert B en z  ’56 crafted a career at General 
Electric as a metallurgist in the Research and Develop
ment Center. He has been previously honored by his 
company with the Coolidge Fellowship Award, as well as 
by his professional peers.

W illiam  D avid  D elah u nt ’63 puts an end to 
lawyer jokes. A district attorney in Massachusetts, he is 
known for professionalizing the state’s office of district 
attorney, while earning respect and gratitude for initia
tives on civil rights and domestic violence.

N an cy  Taylor S ton in gton  ’66 is an artist, a highly 
successful painter of watercolors with more than 60 solo 
shows to her credit in the United States and Europe. She 
is attracted to the western landscapes of Idaho, Washing
ton, and Alaska, where she lives and paints.

M artha Grace W elch ’66 has made breakthroughs 
with autistic children, pioneering a technique for holding 
these hypersensitive people. A psychiatrist working in 
New York City and Greenwich, Connecticut, she has 
broadcast nationally her theories for connecting with 
these isolated members of our society.

Jacqueline M arie Phelan ’77 has been racing as a 
mountain biker tor 13 years, earning three national 
championships as she became that spiort’s most successful 
practitioner. In addition, she founded WCDMBATS, the 
Women’s Mountain Bike and Tea Society, an organization

Alumni Achievement Award winners were honored at the 
Homecoming Convocation in Mead Chapel; they appear here 
with President McCardell, former presidents Olin Robison and 
Stephen Freeman, and Pieter Schiller, president of the 
Middlebury College Alumni Association.

promoting mountain biking that has 800 members in 43 
states.

H eid i H unter S iegrist ’80 has contributed 
possible solutions to some of the problems of employees 
in their roles as parents and children. Her work at Stride 
Rite in Cambridge, Massachusetts, where she is director 
of intergenerational care, combines day care for 
preschoolers and seniors.

K evin P. M ahaney ’85 is sailing through life, very 
fast. Chief executive officer of the Erin Company in 
Bangor, Maine, he earned the silver medal in sailing in 
the 1992 Olympics and skippered the Young America in 
the America’s Cup Defencfer Finals in 1995.

C hristopher J. W addell ’91 is another winning 
athlete, his sport skiing. A member of the U.S. Disabled 
Team, he won four gold medals in downhill, slalom, 
giant slalom, and combined events at Lillehammer, 
Norway. Now he w'orks on the U.S. Development Team 
for track, preparing for competition at the Atlanta 
Summer Games later this vear. I

M I D D L E B U R Y  M A G A Z I N E Photographs by Owen Stayner



M ID D L E B U R Y  

A M O N G  T O P  10

M iddlebury’s climb up the 
ratings of America’s best 

colleges reached its highest level ever 
last fall, when U.S. News & IVotid 
Report ranked the College No, 7 in 
its list of national liberal arts colleges. 
This annual college ranking began in 
1987, when Middlebury was listed 
17th. “The trend’s been in the right 
direction,” says Mike Schoenfeld, vice 
president for enrollment planning.

Ranking No. 7 overall, up from 
No. 1 1 last year, Middlebury’s stats 
are impressive: 62 percent of the 
first-year class from the top 10 
percent of their high school class; a 
student/facLilty ratio of 10/1; and an 
alumni giving rate of 51 percent. 
Where Middlebury’s score lags is in 
overall academic reputation, which, 
according to Schoenfeld, is a purely 
subjective rating by college presidents.

“Facts show, in terms of re
sources, the College has leveraged 
itself up over the past eight or nine 
years. As U.S. News has tuned its 
rating system to be more objective, it 
has been to Middlebury’s benefit. It 
is just a matter of time until the aca
demic measurement reflects the 
reality of Middlebury’s achievement.” 

How much does this ranking 
really matter? “As much as we might 
wish otherwise, it is important to 
students and families. They use it 
more than they perhaps should. And 
because of that we’re delighted we 
moved up.”

This annual beauty pageant for 
higher education has its down side, 
though. As colleges scramble for 
scores that have become increasingly 
important to applications, a few have 
resorted to “creative” reporting of 
statistics so that they make it onto 
the list. For that reason there’s been 
some outcry about the validity of the 
rankings. Middlebury has not resorted 
to techniques such as these, nor will it 
ever. President McCardell asserts. ■

A IR B O R N E  A R T

6 6 T T  e reminds me of Super- 
JL J-inan,” a student says, 

craning his neck to see the statue 
suspended near the roof of the Crest 
Room in McCullough. “More like 
Clark Kent,” remarks another as they 
grab a quick lunch. Two opinions at 
one table during lunch in the Crest 
Room are perhaps what artist Joseph 
Borofsky had in mind when he 
created this flying figure—one of 
six, each distinct in coloration and 
anatomical configuration. In this age 
of deconstruction, the meaning 
could well rest in the eye of the 
beholder. Professor of Art John 
Hunisak writes that the airborne 
state “does not compel a single 
interpretation, but invites many,”

noting that “the motif of a human 
being in flight occurs frequently in 
western art and mythology” from 
Icarus to Freud’s dream interpreta
tion. The first of Borofsky’s flying 
sculptures was temporarily installed 
in Berlin with a trajectory implying 
liberation— flying over The Wall.

Titled / dreamed I could fly at 
},816,225, this witty, accessible 
sculpture is the first work of art 
installed at Middlebury College since 
the Board ofTrustees created the 
Committee on Art in Public Places 
in 1994. Borofsky is a prestigious and 
prolific artist whose works have been 
exhibited widely in museums and 
ualleries worldwide. I

SCRAMBLED EGG(head)S

For the past 20 years, these distinguished professors 
have taught at the College. Unscramble the names 
and send them to us at: Eggheads, Middlebury 
Magazine, Hillcrest, Middlebury College,
Middlebury, VT 05753. The first correct entry we 
pull out of the hat gets a Midd T-shirt!

1. Art
2. Biology
3. French
4. Flistory
5. Mathematics
6. Physical Education
7. Religion
8. Russian
9. 5ociology

10. Spanish

Nojh Kisnuah 
Trichoherps Stewart 
Locar Jirelf 
Ormjaire Tilerbam 
Flimalec Cinkoil 
Elimach Ennicheek 
Nestev Forleclerke 
Nadalarex Rabke 
Terramag Sonnel 
Erobrot Geezuv

Illustration by Elizabeth Pols W I N T E R  1996



L
O L D E S T  BA T EVER F O U N D ,  

B A N D E D  BY H IT C H C O C K

Last winter, a single brown bat
'(Myotis Inciftigus) was discovered 

with a band on his leg, inscribed 
1961, Paradox Mine, N.Y. This 
finding amazed wildlife biologists 
because it meant the animal had 
been alive at least 34 years—longer 
than anyone imagined a bat’s life 
span to be. This little creature is the 
oldest bat ever documented in the 
world, a remarkable feat for an 
animal that weighs no more than a 
few ounces.

That bat was banded in 1961 by 
Professor Harold Hitchcock, who 
placed individually numbered bands 
on tens of thousands of bats through
out New England, New York, 
Quebec, and Ontario. He worked 
with Dr.Wayne Davis (now at the 
University of Kentucky) and several 
generations of Middlebury College 
students.

Dr. Hitchcock, who recently 
died at 92 years of age, taught at 
Middlebury from 1943 until his 
retirement in 1968, devoting much 
of his career to the study of bats. 
During his years at the College he 
developed one of the best long-term 
studies anywhere in the world on the 
ecology of bat populations. His 
pioneering work is still providing 
valuable insight to biologists as the 
bats he banded are rediscovered.

Dr. Hitchcock’s bat banding 
records, now deposited with the 
Middlebury College Library, form 
one of the world’s most important 
long-term data sets on bats. M

TH E  BAG L A D Y  O F B E IJ IN G

T he Women’s Conference held 
last summer in Beijing pro

duced dialogue, debate, and even 
protest on issues such as human 
rights, abortion, access to education 
and health care, and et]uality under 
law. While healthy disagreement 
reigned during much of the serious 
debate, agreement on one thing was 
universal. Everyone wanted one of 
the free tote bags that M andy  

L evenberg ’94 was handing out, 
courtesy of Esprit.

To say the bags were m high 
demand is putting it mildly. 
Levenberg distributed bags daily, but 
by the fourth day, she writes, 
“Hundreds of women were waiting 
as buses pulled up stuffed floor to 
ceiling with Esprit tote bags. The 
crowd charged the vehicles and 
began pulling the bags out of the 
windows.” Levenberg had to climb 
on top of a bus, grab a bullhorn, and 
assure the women that there were 
enough for all. “And let’s remember 
why we’re here,” she chided. 
“Women empowering women.”

The bags were the rage of the

conference, according to Levenberg, 
who was thrilled to attend the event, 
even though she spent most of her 
time “swimming m pools ot un
bleached canvas.” She likes to imag
ine these bags returning home to 184 
countries, and adds, thinking of the 
next women’s conference: “Perhaps 
in 2005, women will enter the 
conference site carrying their decade- 
old Esprit totes—informed, involved, 
and making a difference. ” I

Drawing by Mort Gerberg; © 1995 The New Yorker Magazine, Inc. Mr. Gerberg's daughter, Lilia, attends Middlebury College.
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Front and Center

“The Oat-inan’s 
got links out there, 
everywhere,” a 
computer nerd 
informs me 
gravely about the 
phenomenally 
well-visited home 
page of O tis 

G ospod inetic  ’96 on the Web. Visit him there 
{http:/ /u>wu\middlcbiiry.edu/~otisg/liowe.slitw!) and see 
his beautiful sister Lana (picture hyperlink), read his 
poetry, see the other Web sites he thinks are cool, and 
learn a little about Croatia, his home. Most people 
enter Oat-land for the “zines page”—an exhaustive 
listing ot all the magazines on the Web. Last time we 
asked, the zines page had been “hit” by an astounding 
340,000 people.

Most people wouldn’t consider a year-long investiga
tion into their lives by the FBI a good thing, but 
W illiam  K. Sessions III ’69 had nothing to hide. 
Far from it. With FBI recommendations and presi
dential approval. Sessions was appointed Vermont’s 
17th U.S. District Court judge in August.

On a snowy December afternoon,
R osellen  B row n read from her 
poetry and prose. Confronting a 
roomful of serious faces, prepared 
for the heaviness of the ultimate in 
wordsmithery, she said as she 
began the Cora Fry poems, “If 
anything here tickles you, laugh. Perhaps I intended 
it that way.”

Vermont’s loss is New York’s gain. 
Richard R Mills ’66, Vermont’s 
former education commissioner,

É
has been appointed commissioner 
of education for the state of New 
K  York. Mills has made a name for

h  himself as a proponent of the
sometimes controversial “portfolio” system of student 
assessment.

“Ten years from now, hospitals that exist in Vermont 
will not be operating,” said V erm ont G overnor  

H ow ard D ean  to a large Middlebury audience last 
fall, predicting dire consequences as results of Repub
lican-proposed cuts in Medicare and Medicaid. Dean, 
on campus to discuss the future of health care from his 
special perspective as both a politician and a physician, 
had accepted the invitation of A ndrew  D u k ow icz  

’96, Premed Club president.

It was less than a year after Frank Sesno ’77 had 
been promoted to executive editor of C N N ’s Wash
ington bureau when he was promoted again, this time 
to bureau chief and vice president. Jeanne M eserve 

’74, a reporter/anchor at CNN, reports cheerfully 
that he’s her boss now at CNN and that they often 
talk about their hours at W RMC in Proctor.

Horse savvy sources 
dubbed O ld Chapel 

the best two-year-old 
colt running on grass 
after he won the 
Generous Stakes at 
Hollywood Park in 
California. Owner A1 

D ragone, Sr., ’50 

plans to race him 
either in the Ken
tucky Derby or England’s Epsom Derby next spring. 
And he’s not the only Midd horse flying over the 
tracks. Maria’s Mon, who won the Grade 1 
Futurity Stakes at Belmont Park in New York is 
owned by Morton Rosenthal, parent of John  

R osenthal ’72, and is trained by Richard Schosberg, 
son of Paul S ch o sb erg  ’59 and nephew of Peter  
S ch o sb erg  ’63.

Searching for supernova remnants in the Andromeda 
galaxy, B en W illiam s ’95 was one of two under
graduates nationwide to earn an Apker Award for 
outstanding research. Physics professor Frank 

W inkler says Williams found “impressive mosaic 
images of 110 candidate objects— 10 times the 
number previously identified.” ■

Photograph of Otis Gospodinetic by Owen Stayner; photograph of Rosellen Brown by Jerry Bauer W I N T E R  1 9 9 6
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M iddbits

ike's Peak was once called James' Peak after Edwin James, Middlebury Class of 
1816, who was the first white man to walk on the peak. A Weybridge native, 
James was a surgeon who published nine books, five of them in the Ojibwa 

language, and compiled the first list of Vermont plants. He died in Iowa in 1861.
The peak became commonly known as Pike's Peak because it was actually discov

ered in 1806 by Lieutenant Zebulon Pike, who was unsuccessful in climbing to the top 
because of bad weather.

This early print of Pike's Peak, titled God's Garden and Pike's Peak, c. 1880, is an 
excellent example of early photography, according to Richard Saunders, director of the 
Middlebury College Museum of Art. The photo was acquired by the College with funds 
given by Reed Harman '68 and his wife. Nan. ■

T W O  S T U D E N T S  D IE  IN  C A R  C R A S H ; M ID D L E B U R Y  M O U R N S

M iddlebury students returning 
from fill break were greeted 

with the sad and shocking news that 
two of their peers, Marija Udzenija 
’99 and Matteo Baunigarten ’98, had 
been killed in a tragic car accident 
that also injured Vanessa Ortega ’97 
and Annamaria Morena ’98.

The loss seemed to touch every 
member of the Middlebury commu

nity. Students came together to 
mourn the loss of their friends 
through a week of candlelight vigils 
and “A Service ofThanksgiving and 
Celebration.” Acting President Ed 
Knox urged students to come 
together saying, “We grieve each in 
our own w'ay, but let us grieve 
together.” Several students and 
ficulty members honored Marija and

Matteo with words and music.
Mead Chapel was packed for 

the service, and afterwards students 
and faculty offered condolences to 
Matteo’s parents, who had traveled 
from Italy to meet with those who 
had shared their child’s life at school 
Marija’s parents had flown in from 
Yugoslavia earlier in the mourning 
period to receive visitors. I

12 M I D D L E B U R Y  M A G A Z I N E Photograph by William Henry Jackson courtesy of Middlebury College Museum of Art



P resident’s P erspective

b y  J o h n  M . M c C a r d e ll ,  Jr.

A  V IE W  F R O M  S O U T H  C A R O L IN A

ast fall, while attending the 
inauguration of a new president, I 

' found myself marching in the 
academic procession with an alumni 
representative from another New 
England liberal arts college. Upon 
learning that I was an historian, this 
delegate asked, “Why is it that so many 
college presidents are historians?”

I am not at all certain that any of 
the possible assumptions behind this 
c]uestion is accurate, nor would 1 
presume to argue that a particular 
academic discipline offers superior 
preparation for the duties of a college 
presidency. In responding, 1 observed 
that all college presidents are historians, 
in that we carry out our responsibilities 
within a context of custom, tradition, 
and memory, and also in that, like any 
historian, we are regularly called upon 
to organize and evaluate often incom
plete data and, from those data, to 
draw conclusions which must then be 
explained in clear English and linked 
in time to past events.

When 1 assumed the presidency 
of Middlebury C?ollege in 1991, many 
of my historian friends, believing 1 
had strayed irretrievably from the 
true course of teaching and scholar
ship, asked, most of them politely, why 
1 had agreed to serve. Cosmic answers 
wouldn’t do.There was little compre
hension of “education’s mission” or 
“Middlebury’s opportunity to reach a 
new level of excellence” or even the 
“civic re.sponsibility” that is a part of 
the reciprocal lifetime commitment 
made at the time tenure is conferred.
So 1 tried a different approach.
Serving as a college president, I 
ventured, will ultimately make me a 
better historian. And, since many 
historians do their best work later in 
their lives, 1 preferred to view this new 
adventure as another chapter in my

own professional education.
1 believed then, and still believe, 

that answer to be true. 1 have long 
thought that, before one is entitled to 
praise or condemn, one is first 
obliged to understand. And true 
understanding—of ambigtiity, and 
nuance, anti context—makes one less 
inclined to pronounce in absolutes. 
Decisions are seldom black or white, 
characters seldom good or evil, mo
tives seldom wholly noble or utterly 
sinister, outcomes seldom inevitable.
In this respect, the historian is not {pace 
Henry Adams) a “social scientist.” We 
historians suspect formulae, categories, 
and behavioral rules.

At the same time, having last had a 
block of uninterrupted time to read, 
think, anti write as an historian (the 
memorandum is not, in my view, a 
very elevated prose form) some 15 
years ago, 1 not unselfishly came to a 
related conclusion, which is perhaps 
what my delegate-c]uestioner had in 
mind. If being a president will make 
me a better historian, then, if 1 
remember the commutative principle 
correctly, spending some time, after 
four years in office, being an historian 
may also make me a better president.

The very sort of formula I have 
been trained to suspect! And in fact, 
the truth of this proposition remains to 
be determined. But as 1 spend .six 
months in the rich collections of the 
Sotith Caroliniana Library at the 
University of South Carolina renewing 
my acc]Liaintance both with profes
sional colleagues and an oft-postponed 
research project, 1 amass considerable 
evidence to support the affirmative 
side of the argument.

The project involves William 
Cilmore Simms, the Old South’s 
leading man of letters, whose biogra
phy 1 intend some day to write.

Simms lived from 1806 to 1870. One 
of the first Americans to attempt to 
make a living as a writer, Simms was a 
prolific novelist, essayist, poet, and 
critic; he edited numerous, short-lived 
literary magazines; and he moved with 
ease in New York as well as southern 
publishing circles. Simms spent part of 
each year in C'diarleston, the rest on a 
large plantation near Orangeburg. He 
knew both city and country life, its 
hazards (of 14 children, only five 
survived him) and, because of his social 
position, also its charms. He worried 
about crops and weather, income and 
expenses, labor and management. In 
1865 his plantation succumbed to a 
fire set by Sherman’s troops as they 
marched north from Savannah to 
Columbia. He struggled during his last 
years. And he left behind an enormous 
archive.

Part of that archive has been 
published. The five-volume Letters of 
William Gilmore Simms is itself a kind 
of biography. His writings constitute 
another body of evidence. Though 
long out of print, they remain acces
sible, and offer a fascinating range of 
historical, literary, and cultural insight.

Another part—a large collection 
of unpublished manuscripts and 
personal memorabilia, plantation 
records, and scrapbooks—has not been 
published and has just in the past year 
become open to researchers. 1 am one 
of the first historians to have unre
stricted access to this hitherto closed 
collection. It is a rare opportunity and 
a great thrill.

Throughout his life, Simms tried 
to reconcile the “southern” and the 
“American.” Indeed, he once stated 
that “to be national in literature one 
must needs be sectional.” To him, and

Continued on j>a(’c 68
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At Auction
In their bid for fine African art, 

collectors rely on Sotheby's Jean Fritts

by Patricia W rig h t

T
here are plenty of people, 
some of them visibly 
fixated, in this oddly 
shaped third-story room. 
And plenty of tension. And the 

muted gray carpeting runs straight 
up the walls.

These walls aren’t padded to 
protect people, however, and they’re 
certainly not intended to diffuse 
tension. At any sale at Sotheby’s— the 
251-year-old English auction house, 
now American-owned and interna
tionally headquartered in this block- 
long, Breueresque building on York 
Avenue and 72nd Street in New York 
City—tension is a commodity to be 
cultivated. Within limits of gentility 
and convention, of course.

One of the cultivators of the 
genteel excitement (she usually calls 
It the “energy”) in this room is Jean 
Graham Fritts ’86, a 31-year-old vice 
president of Sotheby’s and director of 
its tribal art department. Tall and 
blond and wearing her glasses today, 
head tipped sideways and phone 
receiver gripped between shoulder 
and ear, Fritts stands amid phone 
banks at the front of the room, 
between the auctioneer’s podium and 
the “stage”—a pedestal draped in 
gray velvet on which objects are 
placed, one by one with respectful 
care, by a series of mostly African- 
American men in blue cotton 
jackets.

Fritts is talking by phone with a 
bidder in Milan even as she’s scan
ning a room that until yesterday was 
a gallery, and today contains an

audience of several hundred bidders 
and bystanders, at a sale she’s spent 
the last four or five months putting 
together. The sale, or the objects in 
the sale, is what the soft walls are 
intended to protect. Standing and 
leaning against them are 216 purple- 
tagged “lots”—generally one object 
per lot—of African and Oceanic art.

Staffs, masks, shields, and statues; 
chairs, boxes, body ornaments, an 
awesome Zulu meat bowl; it’s these 
that the quietly excited crowd has 
come to see, watch sold, and in some 
cases buy and take home. It’s quite a 
scene as auctioneer Carlton Roch
elle—a masterful young man in a 
dark suit and spectacles who is also 
an Indian and Southeast Asian 
specialist; at Sotheby’s all auctioneers 
have other positions in the firm— 
moves swiftly and methodically 
through the lots, and the well- 
dressed, well-acquainted, and 
predominantly over-40 audience 
follows raptly along in the catalog.

Rochelle calls out numbers as 
potential buyers discreetly lift their 
numbered paddles or staff members 
manning the phone lines speak up 
for long-distance bidders.

“Thirteen thousand with Margo 
on the phone. Say fourteen thou
sand. Fourteen from the lady in the 
front. Fifteen against you in the 
middle. . . . Back on the left. . . . Say 
sixteen. . . . Fair warning and down 
it goes at sixteen thousand.” And off 
goes lot 11, “A Fine Marquesas War 
Club” with goggle eyes and a rich 
dark brown patina, in a trolley

wheeled by one of the blue-coated 
assistants.

The sale that began promptly at 
10 a.m. will be over by 1 p.m.; 
Rochelle will have moved 216 lots in 
an average of 49 seconds each. In 24 
hours Fritts will be sitting in her tiny, 
windowed office in the fascinating, 
jam-packed lairs of Sotheby’s, 
looking up at a wall of almost empty 
shelves that last week were thronged 
with objects. Though gratified by an 
after-sale report showing some 80 
percent of the objects sold at a gross 
“hammer price” of $1,078,393, she’ll 
confess that there’s always a slight 
postpartum depression.

“What’s interesting is that your 
appreciation really grows for particu
lar pieces,” she says. “My first sale 
here, there was an incredible piece 
on the cover of the catalog, and I 
had it here on my desk for three 
months. And I mean, 1 knew it was 
an important piece, and it was nice. 
But living with it: that was incredible.

“That piece just ^reii', in my eyes, 
into this masterpiece. I came to 
think— ‘This is amazing!’You know, 
that the artist did this; the abstrac
tions; the forms. That happens often 
when you live with pieces. And then 
they’re gone.”

Working for an auction house, 
working for a museum: Fritts has 
done both, and in one respect it’s not 
so different. As an insider you get to 
“live with” the art. But visiting a 
museum or visiting an auction house: 
here the difference is marked. In 
museums, visitors are firmly re-

M I D  D  L E B U  R Y  M A G A Z I N E



Jean Graham Fritts '86 sitting on Lot 129, an Ethiopian Chair, which went for $5,750.

minded not to touch. At auctions 
we’re smilingly invited to buy.

S
o when Fritts showed a group 
of schoolchildren through the 
sale gallery recently,"It was 
wonderful to see the kids’ 

reaction; they couldn’t believe that 
you could touch these things!” She 
herself touches, picks up, and even 
sits on these valuable pieces, where

appropriate: not at all carelessly, but 
with easy familiarity.

“Easy familiarity” could be a 
description of Jean Fritts’s manner. 
Casual, kind, and friendly, with an 
episodic way of talking and an 
incandescent grin, Fritts instantly 
puts a visitor at ease; her way with 
collectors must be a substantial asset 
to Sotheby’s. But her way with the 
objects in her care has to do with her

sense that “these are things people 
actually live with in their homes!’

Also with the fact that she knows 
them inside out. As an area specialist 
in a top auction house, Fritts is at 
least half scholar, devoting consider
able time to research on objects she’s 
bringing together for sale. (She 
oversees three sales a year: two m 
New York, one in London; this 
means trips to Europe perhaps every 
six weeks, and within the U.S. 
between times.) Fritts credits 
Middlebury networks, both formal 
and informal, for a series of contacts 
and experiences that led her to this 
job. In any case her training at 
Middlebury, where she majored in 
art history and northern studies, and 
later Oxford, where she took an 
M.Phil. in social anthropology, and 
her work at the Smithsonian, where 
she helped research a major exhibi
tion, “Art and Culture m the Islamic 
’World,” prepared her well for the 
scholarly demands of her job at 
Sotheby’s.

“It’s really a question of time,” 
she says. “The work is very cyclical. 
When you’re in the gathering-of- 
property stage you travel: a lot, a lot, 
a lot! And then you come back, and 
everything gets sent here, and it’s 
time to write the catalog.

“And you devote—you know— 
a month to that task. My assistant 
writes most of the descriptive entries, 
but I do most of the research. And 
that’s where the education is most 
helpful: in knowing which direction 
you should be headed. And what’s 
not going to be useful. Research is 
so time-consuming that, if you don’t 
know that already, there’s just no 
way.”

The time Fritts spends at, for 
instance, the Goldwater Library at 
the Metropolitan Museum, estab
lishes a provenance, or history of 
each item. The information Fritts is 
able to attach to them makes the 
catalogs a scholarly resource, as well 
as a buyer’s guide. (So do lavish

Photograph by Owen Stayner W I N T E R  1 9 9 6 15



photographs.) Museums and univer
sities, as well as collectors, are among 
the approximately 2,500 subscribers 
to the catalog; together their names 
fill three large, stutTed Rolodexes on 
Jean Fritts’s desk.

When there’s drama in a prov
enance today, it’s more likely of a 
kind peculiar to the history of the 
African art market. “There’s a whole 
group of collectors today who started 
in the sixties and seventies, when

pieces were still coming directly from 
Africa,” says Fritts. “And the runners 
would have their lists of people who 
collected in, you know, St. Louis; 
and they’d come to a motel, and call 
people up, and people would run 
over in the middle of the night to try 
to get the best pieces.That doesn’t 
exist anymore. There are still runners 
coming, in large quantities. But most 
of the material is fake now. Most ot 
the art we’re selling now has been

out of Africa for quite some time.”

w
e’re certainly out 
of Africa here, in 
this politely 
excited sale room 

on the far east side of Manhattan— 
though against these walls lean 
objects with the most profound 
cultural meanings for the African 
tribes people who produced them.

TFdWACK! Carlton Rochelle

THE ENJOYABLE BUSINESS OF LOVELY OBJECTS

"It's the way she's got this funny 

little fat face," Jean Fritts is 

saying, "and how her breasts are 

kind of sticking out in different 

directions; and these ears, which 

are like two interlocking 'C's."

Fritts is talking about lot 99, her 
favorite piece in the spring sale, 

and why she loves it so much.

What she has to say reveals a lot 
about her personality—at once 

intensely committed and 

unstoppably sunny.

"Well, within the range of 

African pieces it's nice to see 

something so unquestionably 

ancient," she's said seriously of 
this ivory finial, the chubby, 

tubular, seven-inch-tall figure of a 

woman. "It's the top of a staff; probably 17th 

century; I mean it's a very rare piece.

"But"—here she's getting to the more personal 

reactions—"there's also the way the carver has 

created this line around her body. She's got her 

hands behind her back"—Fritts hesitates, perhaps 

half-consciously not mentioning, as she does in the 

catalog, that the hands of this figure are probably 

bound—"and the line of the arm and shoulder goes 

back and wraps around the rest of the body.

"It's just this amazing abstraction!" she says. 
"It's just a piece where everything is so precisely 

thought out, and works so well together, and has 

such a spirit to it!"
Jean Fritts has been entranced by tribal art 

since she was an undergraduate in art history and 

northern studies—Middlebury's program in cultures 

of polar regions—and feeling her way toward 

putting the two together. "And I had this great 

professor, David Napier, who was an anthropolo

gist and art historian himself," 

she says. "Fie understood the 

idea of taking objects that had 

traditionally been viewed 

ethnographically and looking at 
them art historically as well. He 

was kind of the only person who 

understood what I wanted to do, 
and he said, 'Why don't you just 

go do this!'"
Fritts spent a year in East 

Africa while she was still an 

undergraduate; "I went there to 

study for a semester and I loved 

it," she says, so she stayed on 

working for a Brussels-based 

development agency. That time 

in Kenya, Uganda, and Tanzania 

would have given her a feeling 

for the dense, almost impacted humanity of 
cultural objects, even if her prior and subsequent 

education and her own generous imagination had 

not.

"I mean, on top of the fact that this is the work 

of a very, very good carver," she says, turning back 

to the photograph of the ivory finial, "it's also 

something that's been used for years and years.

You get this kind of softening of the features, from 

touching; you get the development of this amazing, 

reddish, honey-brown patina—basically from the oil 

of the hand holding it. And so you can imagine this 

chief, in Africa, having this figure, holding this 

staff—it's wonderful!"
"And you know," she adds, twinkling—demon

strating that she does, somewhat to her surprise, 

enjoy ("a lot!") the business end of working for an 

auction house—"this went for a totally bargain 

price. I mean, $9,000! I thought it would bring 

around $15,000!" ■
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calls “fair warning” once more and 
raps sharply on the podium with the 
ivory spindle he uses for a hammer. 
“Down it goes to the gentleman in 
the back for $17(),000!”The audi
ence swivels to stare at the middle- 
aged man in a tweed jacket and, 
unexpectedly, breaks into applause. 
The man has just acquired lot 109, a 
12-inch-high Lulua figure with an 
elongated neck and intricate scarifi
cation for $14,166.67 an inch.

Sotheby’s estimate for lot 109 
was $80,000-120,000; the $170,000 
hammer price is the apex of the sale. 
“Let’s get back down to earth,” says 
Rochelle as he invites bidding on a 
female Luba figure that brings a high 
bid of $8,500: nearly a third less than 
the low estimate published in the 
catalog. In the after-sale report lot 
110 will be listed as “bought in,” or 
recalled by the seller for failing to 
meet the unpublished “reserve 
price.”

“Sometimes it’s hard to under
stand why one piece and not an
other,” Fritts will say the next day. In 
this case the Lulua figure was 
unquestionably marvelous, the Luba 
arguably rather dumpy. But these 
wild divergences from educated 
estimates are examples of the volatil
ity and unpredictability of the 
auction floor—which gives it its 
excitement for bidders and staff alike.

T
he excitement of buying 
at auction is something 
people in the business are 
keen to sell to a new 
generation—especially in the tribal 

art market, with its asinsj collector 
base. “A lot of the current collectors 
started when they were in their 30s,” 
says Fritts, “when there was a high 
volume of very good material 
coming directly from Africa, and 
when it was considerably cheaper!

“It you look around, there’s still 
material that’s fairly inexpensive”— 
in this sale, tor instance, the low 
hammer price was $200 for an
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Fritts takes telephone bids during the auction from customers all over the world. 
Here she bids for a collector in Milan, later she takes a call from Paris.

Australian hunting fetish, and an 
African Karamajong headrest went 
out the door for $250— “so you 
don’t have to jump right in and 
spend $20,000! But there’s a lot of 
talk, too, about the choices younger 
people are making these days: that 
people who have money would 
rather spend it on a Porche than on 
collecting.”

Fritts herself spends some of her 
income on collecting—“Well, on a 
very minor level”—but not, as you 
might think, collecting African art. 
"I’m very interested in contempo
rary photographers, and since I’ve 
been here I’ve gotten very interested 
in pre-Columbian art as well— 
because the department’s right here, 
and 1 get to see all these wonderful 
things.” Collecting her first love, 
African art, could put Fritts into an 
uneasy relationship with her own 
market, and with collectors all over 
the U.S. and Europe who rely on her 
objectivity and integrity.

It’s such collectors she’s usually 
assisting by phone in a sale like this, 
calling them several lots in advance 
of those that interest them, keeping 
them abreast of bids from the floor

and putting their bids into the mix. 
“It’s $7,500 against us,” she’ll say into 
the receiver. Or with a quiet smile 
when the hammer falls: “We got it!” 

And though the call is being 
taped—this is a business transaction, 
after all, where your bid is your 
bond—the use of the words us and 
we is significant. “Oh, definitely,” says 
Fritts. “Definitely. There’s definitely a 
psychological feeling that we’re in 
this together.”

In this country, Fritts adds, 
auction professionals aren’t allowed 
to buy in their own sales anyway. 
“But even buying African things 
elsewhere— I would feel it was a bit 
of a conflict,” she says. “I’d never 
want to be in a position where there 
could be any question.You know. In 
the mind of a collector.

“Besides,” she concludes with a 
smile, “the other thing is you get 
used to seeing things of such quality! 
And I don’t have that kind of 
money! But that’s the thing about 
working here. I still get to live with 
them for a while!” I

Patricia Writ’ll! is the editor of 
Massachusetts Magazine.
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Sea.Cha
D ig i ta l  e x e c u t iv e  

t r a n s f o r m e d  b y  

A n t a r c t ic  p a s s a g e

By R ach e l M o rto n

Chris West '81 made the trip with his father: "We are now better buddies than 
ever. My hat is off to him."

W
e often classify a person 
on sight, instinctively, 
confidently, and wrongly. 

Chris West ’81 seems to be just such 
an easy call. Boyish good looks, deep 
tan, streaky blond hair—a preppy.
No surprise that he’s an enthusiastic 
skier and passionate sailor. CDr that 
after college he c]uickly worked his 
way up the corporate ladder at 
Digital. The mind begins to add 
apple-cheeked children, golden
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retrievers, and a suininer home in 
Maine before being brought up 
sharply. West has just returned from a 
two-year journey to Antarctica. He 
led a crew, including his father, 
through stormy seas, battling ice
bergs and blizzards. A determined 
man. West, despite tlie disbelief, 
discouragement, and downright 
envy of family and acquaintances, 
had a dream and devoted his finan
cial resources and considerable

personal will to achieving it.
When Chris West told his boss 

and colleagues at Digital that he 
planned to quit his job and sail to 
Antarctica, they told him he was 
nuts. After all, he had everything to 
lose. Having worked first in sales in 
Seattle (“three-piece suits, wing tips, 
the whole shebang”), then moving 
to Digital’s Hong Kong office. West 
was poised to enter the top tier. 
“Another 10 years and you’ll be at

the top of the company,” they said, 
“making all you want.”

But West wanted more than 
money. “I had this incredible horror 
that I was going to get run down 
crossing the street, and I’d be sitting 
up in heaven looking at this big stack 
of money I’d made over 10 years and 
never gone out and used. Forget it. 
I’m going to go out and break the 
bank, just do something really 
outrageous. It was tough to leave, 
but at some point I was committed 
to the boat, so it was, like, toodle- 
looskH’

West’s exuberant and salty 
language, his booming voice, and his 
considerable personal charisma testify 
to a man who’d be as at home 
leading a crew to Antarctica as 
making waves in the Digital board 
room. This expedition was West’s 
dream, his plan, and he oversaw all 
aspects of the preparation for the 
trip. But half of what he wanted to 
accomplish included others, for West 
is a social creature. He hoped to be 
joined by family and friends for 
various legs of the journey. Most of 
all, he dreamed of making this trip 
with his father.

“He was retired,” West says of his 
father, who was 67 at that point. 
“He’d been a big sailor all his life, so 
it was an intriguing idea to him.” 
They discussed it at length, and the 
enthusiasm of the younger West 
undoubtedly infected the elder West 
(“He told me he’d be really psyched 
to do it!”), and so father and son
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The Westri is made out of an epoxy 
laminate and was designed for blue 
water offshore sailing. It was voted New 
Boat of the Year in 1993.

decided to do it together—jointly 
build a boat and sail around the 
world.

While West had sailed his whole 
life, he knew enough to know that 
sailing into the Antarctic was going 
to demand a whole new level of 
education and preparation. So he 
brushed up on celestial navigation, 
convinced Patagonia to outfit the 
crew with the latest in cold weather 
gear, and found one of the best boat 
builders in the country. He needed a 
boat designed and built for two years 
of blue water sailing, a boat that 
would survive 90-knot winds and 
calving icebergs, that would stand up 
to humpback whales and hurricanes.

The boat, later christened Westri, 
was designed by Chuck Paine, a 
leading naval architect located in 
Maine. “We used a fairly cutting-

edge design in that the boat is made 
out of an epoxy laminate. It’s made 
for blue water offshore sailing, for 
serious round-the-world navigation, 
not racing.” West talks about his boat 
with the kind of full knowledge and 
intense affection that one hears when 
people talk about their loved ones.

“She’s a great boat, a beautiful 
boat,” West says as he pulls out 
photographs of the Westri. “She just 
looks small because the icebergs are 
so big,” he explains as he leafs 
through an album filled with pictures 
of the boat and the trip. “She was 
voted New Boat of the Year in 1993 
by Cruisin'̂  World Magazine and we’re 
about to show her in the Newport 
Boat Show.

“She is quite homey. A lot of 
boats are stark below, but this boat is 
built to really live on,” comments

West’s friend and sailing partner Lisa 
Knowles, who has accompanied him 
on this visit to Middlebury. The 
pictures do indeed show an attractive 
galley, with a good-sized, well- 
designed kitchen. “Lisa and I cooked 
gourmet food the whole way,” West 
says. “We would make stir fry, roast, 
beets, cabbage, potatoes. We had 
canned food up the ying yang. We 
caught great fish. Lots of food was 
consumed. It was mibelienable how 
much five people could eat—we 
cooked for 10! But we never drank 
off shore. Not a drop, ever. Partying 
and sailing is not going to happen. 
No way.”

W
hile the Westri cost about 
half a million dollars to 
build, that figure doesn’t 

include the considerable navigation
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had this incredible horror that I  was going to get 

run down crossing the street, and Vd he sitting up in 

heaven looking at this big stack of money Fd made 

over 10 years and never gone out and used. f)

equipment on board. And at this 
point, West knows every inch of this 
craft and its advanced equipment. 
While the boat was being finished, 
before he and his father set off. West 
spent SIX months reading all the 
manuals about the sophisticated 
electronic system on the boat. “I was 
the kind of guy who never would 
change an oil filter,” he says. “But I 
realized that when you get down to 
tha west coast of South America or 
Antarctica, there is no one to come 
help you fix something. There’s no 
800 number to call, no Yellow Pages.

“If you talked to my roommates 
from Midd, they would laugh. I’d 
buy a VCR and could never even 
change the time on it, much less 
make it run. I could never read a 
manual. It was, like, ‘Call the maid. 
Get someone in here to fix this 
thing. I want to watch a movie 
tonight.’ It’s funny, now I can’t walk 
by a hardware store without going in 
and looking at all the tools.”

West needed all the education he 
could get in that area, because 
practically from the moment they set 
sail, they ran into trouble. With a 
new boat, he e.xplains, any glitches 
will become apparent in the first leg 
of a trip. And the Westri had glitches 
galore. Their first few days out they 
hit a major storm. “We were clob
bered,” he admits, “50-knot gusts on 
the nose. I’m telling you, there was a 
list a mile long of what went wrong 
with this boat. I was freaking out. We 
lost our generator, we lost our

alternator off our main engine—that 
meant we had no electricity. We lost 
the dodger. We had no sails except 
one trisail. The halyard splices all 
broke. We had dual autopilots; both 
of them broke. Our diesel fuel tank 
was leaking all over the boat. I 
thought. This is much more than 1 
bargained for. It was affecting my 
confidence. I’ve done a lot of 
Outward Bound and stuff like that. I 
could weather it, but man, this was 
misery.”

When they got to Bermuda, 
West worked around the clock 
getting things fixed. While waiting 
there to make repairs, he learned 
another important lesson about his 
plans for the expedition. His friends 
were not going to be able to be a big 
part of the trip, in spite of all their 
plans.

“Bermuda was a bummer. My 
brother-in-law flew down, sat for 
four days ready to set sail for Antigua 
with us, then finally said,‘I’m outta 
here,’ and flew home. It was a 
constant problem. I figured that 
dozens and dozens of people would 
join us. 1 wanted my friends to come 
sail with me, friends from high 
school and from Middlebury. My 
Middlebury roommate didn’t join 
me till Tortola on the way home. 
Logistically it was tough because we 
couldn’t pin down a specific date. 
Weather would affect us, or break
downs; so people who’d first fly 
down and then take a whole day to 
travel to the outer reaches of South

America, suddenly they found 
themselves sitting around waiting for 
us to get into port; and what if when 
we got there we had engine 
trouble?”

S
o while they were joined by 
several family members and 
friends. West, his friend Lisa, 

and West’s father were the main crew. 
For the Antarctic leg of the journey 
they were joined by Lisa’s father and 
a friend of his. With a small number 
of people living in very restricted 
quarters for an extended period of 
time, you’ve got personality conflicts 
to contend with.

“My dad is so laid back and I’m, 
like, such a driver—so meticulous, 
persnickety. My father likes to kick 
back and listen to the Irish Rovers, 
and I want to put in Pearl Jam; we 
had to make room for each other’s 
habits. But I think it worked very, 
very well. For me to contemplate 
how it was for him—imagine being 
twice my age (and 1 know how 
much my body hurts now). Imagine 
my father who left for four months 
to have two disks removed! Ancf then 
came back and did the last 18 
months of the trip! The guy is an 
incredible athlete.

“We are now better buddies than 
ever. I know things about my father 
and he of me we certainly didn’t 
know a couple years back. My hat is 
off to him. Having your youngest 
son be the captain, ordering you 
around. When the s— hits the fan.
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‘‘The humpback whales were just beginning to 

migrate, literally right next to the Westri. They were 

coming up, breaching right beside her. It was awesome. 

A  powerful experience. ”

its not like, ‘Gee, Dad, do you think 
you could —?’ It’s like,‘Get the hell 
out there!’ He says I’m 10 times 
harder to live with than my mother.
I think they really gelled ’cause of 
this trip; after 40 years of marriage 
they realized how much they really 
do love each other.”

Regardless of the difficulties in 
tolerating other people’s behavior 
within a small space, the crew really 
pulled together, especially in the 
Antarctic. They went where very few 
sailboats have ever been—20 miles 
from the polar cap, a place with ice 
so thick it was barely navigable, 
where blizzards thundered through 
regularly. “That was just fighting for 
your life,” West asserts. “The reality is 
you can’t afford to have mistakes 
happen.”

W
hen they’d been in the 
Antarctic about a week, 
fighting 50-knot winds 

every day, unable to land or relax for 
an instant, the wind finally died 
down and they found a safe anchor
age. There, they met a cruise ship, 
which provided them with hot 
showers, fresh food, a drink, and 
some well-deserved R&R. “We were 
feeling really good,” he says. “For the 
first time we let our guard down.” 

After the cruise ship took off, 
the Westri crew took their dingy 
ashore to Deception Island to “get 
onto terra firma” to walk around, get 
some exercise, and take a look at the 
ruins of a whaling station. After 
walking a while up the beach, 
Knowles turned back to look at their 
dingy, and found to her horror that it

The Westri crew did a lot of fine dining in this well-designed galley. "Lisa and I cooked 
gourmet food the whole way. It's unbelievable how much five people can eat!"

was offshore, floating away.
“Chris just took off down the 

beach, with full gear,” Knowles 
recalls. This was, remember, Antarc
tica, and full gear consisted of 
clothing and boots appropriate to 
ice, snow, and subfreezing waters. 
“He sprinted to where the dinghy 
was floating 50-65 yards offshore. He 
stripped off his jacket, his boots, and 
swam out to it.”

West explains how he felt: “If we 
didn’t get that dinghy back, we’d be 
stuck there for God knows how 
long. It had the potential to be a 
really serious situation. The swim
ming alone—by the time I got to the 
dinghy it was almost impossible even 
to pull myself up I was so cold.”

“It was a good wake-up call,” 
says Knowles.

Wide awake from that experi
ence, they went on to explore the 
Antarctic, encountering seals, 
penguins, and whales. “The hump
back whales were just beginning to 
migrate, literally right beside the 
Westri. They were coming up, 
breaching right beside her. It was 
awesome. A powerful experience.”

Then there were the icebergs. 
The large ones—bigger than ocean 
liners and in motion themselves— 
created large, dangerous waves. “You 
have to treat them very, very care
fully,” West says. “The first time we 
saw one it was in the fog, and I 
thought it was another ship from my 
radar reading. I kept calling them, 
‘Please identify yourself’ Finally it
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Here the Westri crew has achieved their 
southernmost destination: Faraday 
Base, the English base in Antarctica at 
65°30' south latitude. Left to right:
Peter Stone, Tim West, Lisa Knowles, 
Bourne Knowles, and Chris West.

turns out it’s an iceberg and we all 
had a big laugh.”

The smaller icebergs, car-sized, 
would not show up on radar and also 
posed a serious threat to the boat. 
“We carried two windsurfer masts 
that we welded steel bolts on, 
sharpened like ice picks. Two people 
would always be up in the bow 
pushing the ice away from the boat.” 

If it sounds like exhausting work 
and constant vigilance, it was. But 
there were plenty of peaceful times, 
too, that West says he’ll never forget. 
“Like, on a nice night you’ll see 
shooting stars going from horizon to 
horizon. And you’ll see dolphins 
streaking through the phosphorescent 
algae, leaving these blue-green trails.” 

“A lot of thinking gets done when 
you’re on watch,” Knowles adds.

“And you go to sleep listening 
through the hull to the sound of 
dolphins,” West says. He and 
Knowles exchange a glance that 
holds recognition of these shared and 
nearly indescribable moments. 
Implicit is the vastly different world 
they’ve returned to. At the time of 
West’s visit to Vermont, after having 
spent two years on the boat, he was 
anchored in Boston and still living 
on her. The transition back to land

was proving harder than he had 
intagined, and in spite of the tight 
living quarters, the Westri had 
become home and he was reluctant 
to leave her.

“You get into such a way of life 
that you never leave,” he explains 
about the sailors he met along the 
way who were permanently in 
transit. “A lot of these people just 
never go back to land life.” But West 
contends it is different for him. He 
set a goal for himself and accom
plished it—to circumnavigate South 
America and sail to Antarctica. He 
gave himself two years and that’s 
what it took, nearly to the day.

N
ow he’s back, and he admits 
that going back to Digital or 
even a company remotely like 

Digital seems unlikely. At first he 
thought he’d make another trip, and 
during the final days of his journey 
spent considerable time feverishly 
over a laptop, mapping out a business 
plan to take the Westri to the Arctic 
and then back down to the Antarctic 
in a 12-month circle “with live 
television coverage tor the whole 
way.” But that plan seems to have 
taken a back burner now to a 
multitude of other business ideas.

“One day I’m going to buy a 
microbrewery, the next an export 
company in South America,” West 
laughs.“ I’m looking at all kinds of 
things now.” This winter he spoke 
with people at the Discovery Chan
nel and at National Geôç’rapliic, both 
of whom were interested in buying 
rights to the video footage he shot 
during his recent Antarctic voyage.

The possibility of an Arctic/ 
Antarctic trip, however, won’t die. 
Hamlet-like, West debates himself 
“The further I get from this trip, I 
think, I’ve done this and I don’t 
know whether I want to spend the 
rest of my life doing more of it. I’ve 
faced one of the hardest experiences 
of my life, and while I loved it. I’m 
not sure I want to turn around and 
spend my career putting my life on 
the line for a bunch of couch 
potatoes to click into.”

But ABC is trying to convince 
West otherwise. The network is 
betting that plenty of couch potatoes 
would love to sit snug in their living 
rooms with a hot cup of coffee, 
watching West battle the elements in 
the Antarctic. Negotiations are now 
underway about bringing footage of 
this future trip onto “Cood Morn
ing, America.” ■
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Im m o la t io n  b y  c o z y  c a n d le lig h t

By T hom as Petruso  M .A . ’83

pon arriving in Denmark, 
one must be prepared to 
pry a bit under the surface 
to find any identifying 
national characteristics, 
that is, beyond the evident 
preponderance of blue- 

eyed blondness and pale skin (or its 
corollary, tanning-booth toasted) 
among the natives. As opposed to 
those parts of the world so ably 
represented in National Gcoç’raphic, 
Denmark presents not one dramatic 
natural feature, nary an endangered 
species—other than piggies on their 
way to becoming British breakfast 
food—no colorful native costuntes 
any différent from those found in any 
American shopping ntall, and no hat 
dances, bull baiting, or unclad rustics 
struggling to persist in neolithic folk 
arts.

Instead, one finds thoroughly 
modern. English-fluent people, more 
inclined to display irony than 
anything resembling folk wisdom. 
Many eat at McDonalds and watch 
CNN once they’ve finished delineat
ing for the foreigner’s benefit the 
myriad distinctions that separate 
them from those Swedish bufl'oons 
across the Sound, those Norwegian 
hillbillies up north.

Beyond these internationalist 
manifestations, however, one soon 
encounters an identifying national 
feature, expressed in the seemingly 
understated yet pervasive notion of 

The word is unpronounceable 
in native English phonemes, but the 
)' is approximately equivalent to that 
French u ([y] to phoneticists)—you 
know, the sound that an Anterican 
teenage girl will make just before

Photographs by Owen Stayner

saying “gross!” if she should suddenly 
see the nerdiest boy in her class in his 
underwear, picking his nose, i.e., 
eeeiiyyuuu!

Hygge, as any Dane will tell you, 
is a difficult concept to explain to 
those not imbued with it, but a good 
starting place would be the English 
notion of coziness. If you ask a Dane 
to define the term, you won’t get a 
lexical equivalent so much as an 
extended description of a group of 
phenomena falling somewhere 
between a pleasant afternoon and a 
way of life. My own version would 
be that if your grandmother had 
braved foul weather to come visit 
you, and arrived shiveringly wet, the 
situation which you would most 
likely create for her—a nice blanket, 
fuzzy slippers, a fire, and a hot toddy 
and a couple of cookies carefully set 
on a lace doily—would have a lot of 
liygge, or, to use the adjectival form, 
would be h][Ẑcliy’t (never mind the g 
and the t).

Hy^^c, you see, has a lot to do 
with coziness, warmth, and light: all 
elements sorely lacking in the world 
outside the Dane’s home, at least 
during that other season which is not 
the three nice weeks in July. Danes 
will go on at great length trying to 
capture its many nuances in words, 
but as far as I’ve been able to con
strue the notion with the Mediterra
nean processor that I’ve inherited, it 
seems to correspond to something 
very much like “warm and dry.”
Now Vermonters might well relate to 
such a concept—indeed, 1 suspect 
that a Dane suddenly beamed down 
to an average New England country 
inn would feel right at home.
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assuming the availability of strong 
beer and open-face herring sand
wiches. Personally, though, I had 
passed the 10 years before coming to 
Denmark in California, where we 
had no particular word for warm 
dryness; it was simply the back
ground condition of existence, 
except for that month of rain around 
Christmas. It would never have 
occurred to me then that enjoying 
warmth and light needed a special 
word, much less that it could be 
elevated to a sort of national ethos.

In short, then, hygge is a thor
oughly commendable manifestation 
of human adaptation: if life deals you 
wet darkness, stay indoors, light 
candles, arrange everything just so, 
and settle in with a hot drink and 
maybe some good company. A 
roomful of Danes sitting silently are 
not being rude, they’re just savoring 
the h][̂ e.

One of the mysteries of hy^e, 
entirely overlooked by the locals, I 
might add, is why more homes and 
bars don’t burn down, given the 
potential for catastrophic interaction 
between candles and drunks, neither 
of which is in short supply. In 
addition to Christmas—an American 
fire inspector’s nightmare of real 
candles burning on real trees that are 
not standing in water— the rest of 
the dark season (see above) is lit up 
by little votive-like candles burning 
everywhere: on bars and tables in 
cafés and restaurants; on the popcorn 
counter at the cinema; on every 
available flat surface in everyone’s 
home; everywhere, I believe, but in 
moving vehicles, though that 
wouldn’t surprise me in the least.

Make no mistake, dear readers,
I am entirely in favor of any and all 
photistic expression, from required- 
by-law bicycle lights to the remark
able rooftop neon hen that lays eggs, 
on behalf of a supermarket chain, 
not far from my house (very smartly 
reflected on the surface of a lake, I 
might add). It is just that I marvel at

the nonincidence of conflagration, 
and shudder at the Dantesque vision 
of what would become of your 
average American pickup joint if live 
flames were introduced.

While on the whole the locals 
seem to have a salutary sense of 
respect for flame that we other 
moderns lost somewhere in the 19th 
century, there are occasional lapses. 
For instance, once while peacefully 
pursuing my research, I was beset by 
a thoroughly inebriated youth to my 
left, insistently holding forth with his 
particular version of what is wrong 
with Swedes (but we would still 
cheer for them, as Scandinavian 
cousins, in a soccer match against the 
Finns, for example [to Danes, all 
Scandinavians were once Danish, it’s

A  roomful of Danes 

sitting silently are not 

being rude, they’re just 

savoring the hygge.

just a question of when they split 
off|). I was not really listening to this 
fellow any more,just smiling and 
nodding on cue, in the manner of 
captive foreigners the world over, 
while trying to eavesdrop on the 
slurred conversation of a couple of 
American students across the small 
room.

My would-be interlocutor, who 
had below-the-shoulder shaggy red 
hair, took a cigarette from his shirt 
pocket, fetched a Bic out of his 
jacket, and (in an excellent though 
presumably unintentional Lauren 
Bacall imitation) tossed his head to 
send his hair whirling around over 
his right shoulder while he put flame 
to butt and pondered his next 
remark. His rubicund tresses, having 
successfully cleared the right shoul
der and all danger of Bic-engendered 
ignition, continued in their arc until

the netliermost curls hovered just 
millimeters above the nearest of the 
exceptionally evenly
distributed candles that adorned the 
bar. 1 must admit 1 rather admire in 
retrospect the disinterested curios
ity—not unmixed with surprise and 
passing glee—with which I wit
nessed the eruption into flame of the 
back of this guy’s head.

He, meanwhile, was numbly 
oblivious, both to my sudden shift of 
focus to the top of his head and any 
connection between that and a 
sudden increase in the warm glow 
around his ears. The fellow on his 
other side, though, evidently less 
endowed with a spirit of scientific 
observation and/or the “Star Trek” 
Prime Directive of noninterference 
with alien life-forms than is your 
present correspondent, acted deci
sively. In one smooth motion he 
grabbed the igniferous one’s shoul
der, spun him halfway around, 
picked up a pint of beer from the bar 
(the youth’s, it should be noted, and 
not his own), and hurled its contents 
in the general direction of the 
flaming locks. The human torch, 
however, so in the grip of Bacchus as 
to be yet unaware of Vulcan’s 
mischief, instinctively ducked, thus 
allowing the fluid trajectory to be 
interrupted not by the flame-bearer’s 
enkindled curls, but rather by my 
own pristine shirtfront, thank you 
very much.

A somewhat less spontaneous 
customer, meanwhile, threw a handy 
jacket over the kid’s head and snuffed 
the inferno. The unhappy young 
man then went to the men’s room 
to try to wash out the stench, 
while I wrung the Tuborg from my 
shirt, more in need of hygge than 
ever. I

Thomas Pctniso, M.A. French '83, 
Ph.D., Berkeley, ‘89, is a teacher of 
writing at the University of Copenhagen, 
a novelist, and a druniiner.
(petruso@coco. ihi. kn.dk)
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What I E)id ever 
Summer Vacation
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by M a rk  Fe ldm an  '9 4

I
t IS a  known fact that every
body who graduates college at 
one point or another turns to 
his best friend and says, “Dude, 
this summer, let’s like, drive across 

the country and see the world, man.” 
And invariably, the friend will finish 
his beer, stare at the ceiling, and 
wistfully reply, “Yeah.”

Then he goes to work for his 
father, the corporate attorney, as you 
sit in your room alone, flipping 
through a Rand McNally atlas of

North America and wondering.
Wonder no more, because I have 

boldly gone where no one has gone 
before (at least nobody I’m friends 
with) and I have come back. And it 
you still dream one day of going out 
beyond the Mighty Mississippi to 
experience the Wild West, you better 
read this (or at least skim it a little). 
Let me be your Ponce de Leon, for I 
have driven through the cornfields of 
Iowa, tasted the foods of Peoria, and 
watched free HBO in an Econo 
Lodge in Colorado. 1 have done it 
all—and you can, too. Here then, are 
the excerpts from my journal, which 
1 kept on my four-week cross

country pilgrimage into the heart
land of America.

A ugust 3: Woke up late.
Decided to start trip August 4.

A ugust 4: Loaded up the Jeep, 
ate breakfast, and took off with my 
companion towards the Wild West! 
Spent next four hours stuck on the 
Long Island Expressway. Finally 
made it across theVerrazano Bridge 
by nightfall. We have decided to give 
new nicknames to the states we pass 
through. New York, The Empire 
State, is now The I Refuse to Merge 
Right Until I Absolutely Have to 
State.

A ugust 5: Instead of immedi
ately driving out West, my compan
ion and 1 have decided to stop at 
Atlantic City to try our luck at 
gambling at the beautiful Showboat 
Hotel and Casino. Driving through 
New Jersey (The Garden State, 
renamed The Toll Booth State), we 
fortunately found an ATM before 
reaching the Budget Lodge ($30 per 
night, little soaps included). We took 
in the glorious sight the next day, 
ate, laughed, dropped 60 bucks at the 
craps table in 10 minutes, then drove 
on. Memories I’ll cherish forever.

New York: The I Refuse to Merge Right 
Until I Absolutely Have to State.
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Mount Rushmore: a magnificent tribute to three great presidents and one great 
comedian—I still maintain that Roosevelt looks an awful lot like Groucho Marx.

Before leaving, however, I did 
manage to get a bumper sticker and 
some fuzzy dice for the car.

A ugust 6: We have entered 
Pennsylvania (The Keystone State, 
renamed The Good Pretzels State) 
and decided to go camping. We have 
brought all the necessary items— 
sleeping bags, a tent, Oreos—and 
we’re ready to live like our ancestors. 
The thrill lasted until we got hungry 
when we discovered that cooking 
food becomes something of an 
ordeal if you can’t start a fire. 
Furthermore, 1 discovered that 
lighter fluid will cause a wide range 
of Items besides coal to ignite, 
including my jeans. After dining on 
Chef Boyardee’s cheese raviolis and 
a minor skin graft, it was time to 
move on.

A ugust 7: Today we crossed the 
border into Kentucky (The Bluegrass 
State, a.k.a. Wow! 35 Cents for a 
Coke State) to visit the Mammoth 
Cave National Park, which is 
supposed to have these really big 
caves. We ended up going in one and 
found out the temperature is about 5 
degrees inside the cave, which is

mildly shocking when it’s 105 
degrees outside. After thawing, we 
went camping and had better luck 
cooking. 1 never realized how when 
you drop a hot dog on the ground it 
almost seems to collect dirt like a 
charged magnet. It tasted the same 
anyway.

A ugust 9: We have passed 
through Ohio (The Buckeye State, 
or The Trailer Home State), Indiana 
(The Hoosier State, renamed The 
Hilly Highway State), and finally 
made it to Illinois (Land of Lincoln, 
redubbed What the Heck Does 
Lincoln Have to Do with Illinois? 
State). We ate in a fine restaurant 
called O ’Leary’s in Peoria, a beautiful 
mall-ridden metropolis featuring 
cruise boat casinos and cheap gas. 
Also, we discovered that Peoria is a 
really fun word to say out loud. 
Peoria! It sounds like a bladder 
infection and, yet, it isn’t.

A ugust 11: We have driven 
through Iowa (The Hawkeye State, 
a.k.a. Man, Do We Have Corn!
State) and seen our first major tourist 
attraction. We gazed upon the 
original “Field of Dreams,” the very

baseball field where Kevin Costner 
met Shoeless Joe Jackson in the hit 
film. I even got a cool bumper 
sticker. After that, we proceeded to 
drive past 1,037 cornfields until we 
mercifully crossed the border into 
South Dakota (Mount Rushmore 
State, or It It Weren’t for All Those 
Mount Rushmore Souvenirs We’d 
Be Bankrupt State).

A ugust 12: Fighting our way 
past the numerous RVs and campers, 
we have reached the Badlands, a 
magnificent rock formation created 
60 million years ago when tectonic 
shifts in the earth’s crust thrust up 
rock into the otherwise flat land
scape. The Sioux called these 
treacherous and arid formations 
“Mako Sica,” or “bad land,” because 
traveling in the area was quite 
dangerous. We think, however, the 
area was named because of the 
numerous (and really cheesy) 
souvenir and gift shops that attract 
nut jobs like me willing to pay two 
bucks for a sparkling South Dakota 
bumper sticker.

A ugust 13: We liave finally 
arrived at the site that was our reason 
for traveling out here in the first 
place: Mount Rushmore. The 
magnificent tribute to four great 
presidents (or three great presidents 
and one great comedian— I still 
maintain that Roosevelt looks an 
awful lot like Groucho Marx) was 
completed in 1941 by sculptor 
Gutzon Borglum, whose name, 
incidentally, is the only thing more 
fun to say out loud than Peoria.

Afterwards, we drove into 
Deadwood, the place where Wild 
Bill Hickok was shot in the back 
while playing poker. I decided to 
join a low stakes poker game, as 
gambling has been legalized in the 
town, and proceeded to lose 75 
bucks in about eight minutes, 
beating my Atlantic City record for 
losing money as fast as possible. Still,
1 managed to look on the bright 
side—at least I wasn’t shot.
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A ugust 15: We woke up fresh 
and for no good reason at all headed 
south into Nebraska (Cornhusker 
State, alias We Ain’t Got Diddley 
State). Much to our surprise, we 
found what turned out to be the 
most amazing sight on our trip. In a 
town called Alliance a guy recon
structed the Stonehenge monument 
using old cars. The life-size replica 
stood in the middle of a field and 
was built simply (I conjecture) out of 
sheer boredom. Fortunately, I was 
able to purchase another quality 
bumper sticker. The monument, 
aptly named Carhenge, is the only 
thing worth seeing in Nebraska, 
unless, of course, you’re really into 
empty fields.

A ugust 16: We briefly so
journed into Wyoming (The Cow
boy State, a.k.a.We Like to Dress Up 
and Pretend We’re Cowboys State), 
where we stopped at Fort Laramie, 
once an important military post 
where U.S. soldiers killed Indians in 
the name of freedom, but which is 
now a bunch of ruins that tourists 
like me get to pay two dollars to 
look at. It was a highly educational 
experience that caused me to rethink 
my place in American history and 
the places of the people who made 
this country great (i.e., it was pretty 
lame).

A ugust 17: Continuing south, 
we entered Colorado (The Centen
nial State, or The Hangout tor 
Middlebury Alums with No Clear 
Career Goals State). We drove 
through Denver and stopped at Mile 
High Comics, the largest retail 
comic book shop in the country. I 
bought a bumper sticker. That night.

we stayed in a motel in Colorado 
Springs and ate at Pizza Hut. I 
discovered that one’s body eventually 
builds up an intolerance for dirty hot 
dogs.

A ugust 18: Today we began our 
journey home. Driving east, we soon 
entered Kansas (The Sunflower State, 
or The Short Telephone Pc:ile State) 
and visited infamous Dodge City, a 
place where gambling, drinking, and 
prostitution were once the town’s 
major industries (kind of like a 
modern Manhattan).The place was 
so garish and touristy even I couldn’t 
bring myself to buy the lame bumper 
sticker they had in the gift shop. My 
companion then turned to me and 
said (and to this day I regret missing 
the opportunity to say it first), “Let’s 
get the hell out of Dodge City.”

Three oil changes, twenty-two 
fill-ups, and one cracked windshield 
later, we arrived back on Long 
Island. Needless to say, we saw a 
number of other remarkable sights 
driving through the South on the 
way home, but none equaled those 
four presidents etched into the side 
of a mountain. A road trip, especially 
one of this magnitude, will leave you 
forever changed, or at least really 
dirty. After traveling over 7,000 miles 
in less than four weeks 1 can say with 
confidence: I never want to be a 
truck driver. Also, you learn a lot of 
useful information, such as: if you 
check into a motel late at night, they 
never have singles. It’s some sort of 
universal scam where all the owners 
figure, if it’s 11:30 at night and you’re 
tired, who the heck is going to shop 
around for a lower price? Also, we 
discovered that it is really hot out

there. I mean, 133 degrees? I felt 
more like a piece of Jell-o than a 
human being sometimes. And that’s 
during the night.

So if the dream of going out 
where the buffalo roam still tugs at 
your soul (or if you’re like me: sick 
of living at home and needing to get 
out of the house for a while), then 
pack a bag, stick a package of 
Ballpark franks in the cooler, and go 
west, young person! (Just remember 
to take the lower level while crossing 
the Verrazano; the upper level’s a 
mess due to construction.) Forget 
about those expensive packages to 
Europe, they don’t have cornfields 
like we do. And if you see me on the 
road, give a little honk so I know 
you’re out there.

I’m the guy with all the bumper 
stickers' on the back of his Jeep. ■

Mark Pelchiian ’94 has begun work 
toward a master’s in screenwriting at 
BU.
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B o y  m e e ts  g ir l. G irl m a rr ie s  b o y .

T h e  m y th (? )  o f  lo v e  a n d  m a r r ia g e  a t  M id d le b u r y .

B y Tara H artnett Leonard ’86
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koy meets girl. They fall 
in love. Boy and girl 
get married. It’s a tale 

âs old as time played out 
against the beautiful and ever-present 
backdrop of Middlebury College. As 
enduring as stories of Robert Frost 
sightings and Lake Champlain 
monsters, rumors about the preva
lence of Middlebury marriage have 
been handed down from class to class 
for over two decades. According to 
the funous tale, two-thirds of 
Middlebury students will wed a 
fellow stucfent.

Dr. Olin Robison, president of 
Middlebury from 1975 to 1990, is 
most often credited for propagating 
this rumor. Indeed, many students 
remember the hushed moment in 
Mead Chapel when President 
Robison directed them to “look to 
your left and look to your right . . . 
for chances are very good that you 
will marry someone in this room.” 
This innocent phrase was widely 
misconstrued, giving birth to the 
idea that literally 66 percent of 
Middlebury students would wed one 
another. As Dr. Robison recalls, “It 
quickly became the talk of the 
dormitories. In fact. Erica 
Wonnacott [dean of students] asked 
me to stop saying it, because it got 
the boys all aflutter. I always thought, 
‘They should be so lucky.’”

B oy M eets G irl, 
M id d le b u ry  Style
From rumble seats and 10 o’clock 
curfew to coed dorms, when it 
comes to Middlebury romance, the 
more things change, the more they

stay the same. A love of the out
doors, matchmaking friends, and the 
ability to make their own fun have 
defined Middlebury couples for 
more than half a century.

Gordie Ferine ’49 entered 
Middlebury on the G.l. Bill after

"Lool t̂o your [eftj 

[ool^to your right; 

chances are very 

good that you ivid  

marry someone in 

this room. ”

Jennifer Kayle '91 married John 
Cunningham '92 in Mead Chapel.
Getting to the church on time may not 
always entail arriving in a red sports car, 
but a wedding in Mead Chapel is the 
storybook ending to a Middlebury 
romance.

serving in World War II in the 
Marine Corps, receiving full tuition, 
books, and $75 a month. At 25, he 
was four years older than his tuture 
wife, Alice, then a junior.

“We met in February o f ’46,” 
says Alice. “It was hard, because we 
were only allowed three nights out a 
week and curfew was 10 o’clock. It a 
guy came in to see you, you had to 
stay in the living room where the 
house mother could keep an eye on 
you. At five minutes to 10 we’d all be 
lined up outside kissing good night. 
Believe me, a G.l. doesn’t exactly 
want to take you home at 10!”

Library dates were one way to 
get around the rules, according to 
Alice. Couples would meet there and 
walk back to the woman’s dorm 
together. They’d also have picnics, go 
to the movies, and play bridge.

“You really made your own 
fun,” she continues. “Women 
couldn’t have a car until the spring

of senior year. Plus with gas ration
ing carried over from the war, 
people didn’t think so much about 
cars. The friend who introduced 
Gordie did have a little runabout that 
we called the Blue Sparrow. It was in 
the rumble seat of that car that 
Gordie proposed to me, up on 
Route 30 past the golf course.”

Jan Schongar Wagner ’53 shared 
a similarly c]uiet social scene with her 
future husband, Bill. “By today’s 
standards it was very straight laced,” 
Bill admits. “The hot girls were the 
ones who kissed you on the first 
date. And many didn’t even do that!” 

“Sex just wasn’t a factor,” agrees 
Jan. “All of our standards were that 
sex was saved for marriage. Although 
sometimes it was a struggle at 10 
o’clock to get past the couples that 
were clutched by the door!”

One thing that was deemed 
important by alumni from the forties 
and fifties was going to chapel. 
Attendance was mandatory at brief 
Monday, Wednesday, and Friday 
gatherings and Sunday service as 
well. In a quaint nod to gender 
separation, women sat on the right- 
hand side of Mead Chapel while 
men sat on the left.

“When you were dating some
one you would meet and go to
gether,” Bill remembers. “It was 
really kind of nice. If you wanted to 
see someone you said,‘I’ll meet you 
on the chapel steps.’Then we would 
hear announcements about what was 
going on. I guess nowadays they have 
voice-mail or e-mail.”

Everyone knew when a romance 
was heating up, thanks to a simple 
ritual known as pinning. “When you 
started dating one special person,”
Jan explains, “he gave you his 
fraternity pin and you wore it all the 
time.” Jan received Bill’s pin at the 
end of junior year and has it still.

Once a couple was pinned, the 
lucky young lady was serenaded by 
her beau’s entire fraternity. This 
welcoming ritual entailed as many as
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Jeff and Jen lies Seavey '86
"I went to Paris for my junior year and 
spent all my money calling Jeff on the 
pay phone, watching my francs drop in 
one after the other."

50 men gathered under the woman’s 
window after hours, singing a series 
of romantic songs. Many a 
Middlebury alumna recalls being 
roused from sleep by melodious male 
harmonies wafting across the frozen 
lawn of Battell, Pearsons, or 
Hillcrest.

This musical tradition lived on 
through the 1960s when the campus, 
as Peter Knobler ’68 wrote in a 
recent edition of Middlebury Maga
zine, “was still in an Eisenhower time 
warp.” And what about the con
sciousness raising generally associated 
with the sixties? “It wasn’t as if the 
whole campus was in turmoil like 
Berkeley,” says Peter Stuart; he and 
wife Lynn Fox ’67 met as juniors.
“It was more skiing, drinking, 
having a good time. There were 10 
or 12 fraternities and the Slug Barn 
was a terrific place for parties. The 
Beatles were huge, the beer flowed.”

“We were right on the edge of a 
whole new culture, but we were still 
part ot the previous one,” Lynn 
agrees. “We couldn’t have men in 
our rooms except for Sunday 
afternoons. When we were seniors, 
that was the first year that senior 
women could actuallv sign out

overnight. We thought it was an 
incredible new privilege!”

“It was assumed that women 
were going to marry. People weren’t 
Just there to find a husband, but if 
you found yourself in a relationship, 
you didn’t necessarily wait. We 
graduated in ’67 and got married 
that December, before leaving for 
two years in the Peace Corps in 
Brazil. Our best man, Richard, was 
a dear Middlebury friend and right 
on cue, he dropped the ring! 1 always 
say that the only wedding 1 didn’t 
cry at was my own.”

see peopfe at 

tfieir Best and zuorst. 

tHozu they handte 

e?cams gives you a 

pretty good idea hozu 

they handte tife. "

T h e  C o ed  C o n v ers io n
By the time Jennifer lies Seavey ’86 
met her future husband, Jeff, coed 
housing had radically altered the 
dating etic]uette on campus. Sopho
more year found them both living in 
Milliken, where men and women 
shared floors, social rooms, even 
bathrooms. “1 liveti on the fourth 
floor and Jeft'was up on the sixth. So 
it was easy to get talking in the hall 
or in his room.”

More recently, the transition 
from fraternities to coed social 
houses has provided another oppor
tunity for students to interact on an 
intimate, daily basis. “As members of 
the same social house, you spend a

lot ot time together and have 
common friends,” says Matthew 
Hamilton ’95, who is engaged to 
Jennifer Kahn ’96. On their first 
date, the couple enjoyed dinner at 
Woody’s on Valentine’s Day.

Alice Perine voices the concern 
of many alumni who wonder if by 
living together today’s students “start 
to take each other for granted. 
Almost like a brother/sister thing.”
It’s true that most current students 
socialize in groups rather than as 
couples. “It’s a rare occasion when 
you take someone on an actual date,” 
says junior Ryan D’Agostino. 
“Winter Carnival Ball is really the 
one time, and even then you go with 
a gang of friends.”

“People here always say they 
wish there were more dating,” says 
senior Molly Bschorr. “It just doesn’t 
happen. Yet, somehow everyone ends 
up getting married! So many times 
you’re walking across campus and see 
a wedding going on in Mead 
Chapel. It totally perpetuates the 
myth.”

Doing their share were newly
weds April Paris Joseph and Anthony 
Joseph-Atkinson ’94, who married 
in Mead Chapel this past August. 
Anthony proposed the week of 
graduation at the Bread Loaf Barn, 
where the couple had met the first 
week of their first year.

Bill and Jan Schongar Wagner '53
Among their Middlebury memories: 
"roaring up Weybridge Road trying to 
make curfew!"
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Bill and Sue Schweickert Macy '67
With a son who recently graduated from 
Middlebury and daughter who's a junior, 
the Macys have "really become a 
Middlebury family."

“He kept trying to convince me 
to go up to Bread Loaf for a picnic,” 
laughs April, “and I didn’t feel like 
going! I had just finished my thesis 
and was totally worn out. Luckily, he 
was persistent.”

"A Mead Chapel wedding was 
icing on the cake,” Anthony declares. 
“Chicago is April’s family. New York 
is mine. Middlebury is where we 
met, where 1 proposed. It’s our 
history together.”

“We had to schedule carefully 
though,” adds April, “because there 
was another Middlebury couple 
getting married in Mead that night!”

H a p p ily  E v er A fte r
Do Middlebury students who get 
together stay together? The answer, 
according to Kim Ehritt Smith, 
Middlebury’s director of records and 
research, is a resounding yes. Smith, 
who has compiled statistics on classes 
from 1915 to the present, has found 
that only 12 percent of alumni 
marriages have ended in divorce. 
Compared to the national average of 
50 percent, that’s a remarkable 
success rate.

“Middlebury gives students the 
opportunity to study together, eat 
together, work out together,” reasons

Hugh Marlow ’57, executive 
secretary of the Alumni Association. 
“You see people at their best and 
worst. How they handle exams or 
stress gives you a pretty good idea 
of how they handle life.”

Lynn Fox Stuart ’67 is more 
philosophical. “Middlebury has 
always given us a place to return 
to. It may actually be sustaining in 
a marriage to have those shared 
experiences—things you can laugh 
about and do together. Maybe it 
speaks to the beauty and isolation 
of that little corner of Vermont.
And it speaks to Vermont itself in 
some ways.”

Anthony Joseph-Atkinson ’94 
is optimistic as well. “I think April 
and I had an easier time jelling as a 
couple because for four years we 
grew together in a place that shaped 
us in similar ways.”

T h e  P o w er o f  M yth
As Adlai Stevenson once wrote, “You 
will find that truth is often unpopu
lar and the contest between agreeable 
fancy and disagreeable fact is un
equal.” The disagreeable fact, 
according to Kim Ehritt Smith, is 
that 17 percent of all alumni have 
married another alumna/us at some 
time, far less than the commonly 
cited 66 percent. The most matrimo
nial class, 1951, peaks at 29 percent, 
followed closely by the Classes of ’66 
and ’67 with 28 percent each.

Statistics, however, do nothing 
to dampen the enthusiasm of 
Middlebury marriage proponents, 
including Olin Robison. “If you 
don’t take the whole thing with a 
sense of humor, you completely miss 
the boat. Myths like this serve a 
good purpose. Middlebury is a better 
place for it. It’s one of the things that 
makes the College strong and gives it 
the prospect for a strong future.”

Hugh Marlow concurs. 
“Middlebury couples on the whole 
seem to be enthusiastic and devoted. 
They have a high degree of pride

and involvement in the school.”
In the case of Bill and Sue 

Schweickert Macy ’67, that enthusi
asm translated to their children, both 
of whom chose to attend their 
parents’ alma mater. “We encouraged 
them to look elsewhere,” Bill insists, 
“but obviously we influenced them 
inadvertently. We’ve really become a 
Middlebury family in spite of 
ourselves.”

Neither years nor miles seem to 
diminish such loyalty. Although they 
live in Atlanta, the Seaveys ’86 still 
make a “pilgrimage” back to 
Middlebury every year. “In fact, Jeff 
and I spent our fifth anniversary

Peter and Lynn Fox Stuart '67
"We met as juniors In Arthur Healy's fine 
arts class. One day Peter started to chat 
with me in the back of Carr Hall after 
class. I got Invited out for coffee and the 
rest is history."

there. It’s like a second home to us.” 
So blame it on the bucolic 

setting, the allure of young love, or 
the charm o f“agreeable fancy.” 
Against all odds, one romantic myth 
continues to thrive in the hearts of 
Middlebury students and alumni.
And no one accounts for its persis
tence better than Jennifer Seavey ’86, 
who simply says, “Middlebury is a 
wonderful beginning to your life 
together.” ■

Georĵ c and Tara Hartnett Leonard, both 
Class of ’86, spent their first date 
skydiving with the Middlebury Mountain 
Club.'They warried in 1991.
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In T H EIR N a t u r a l  H a b it a t

B y  M a r l i s a  S i m o n s o n  '9 6

esidential life at M id d leb u ry  has understandab ly  changed  m uch  

over tw o h u n d red  years. In dorm s tha t w ere once  single sex, 

m en  and  w o m en  n o w  share the  sam e bathroom s; on  the  side o f  

cam pus w h ere  only  w o m en  lived, on e  is hard-pressed  to  find an all

fem ale hall. Today studen ts’ h ousing  op tions are v irtually  limitless: on  

cam pus vs. oft cam pus, quad  vs. single, house vs. d o rm , the  list goes on  

and  on. B u t in  this age o f  choice, h o w  m u ch  has really changed?

"You've got w hat up there?"
Erin Mara '98 hasn't had any problems 
meeting people this year. All she has to 
do is leave her door open and let people 
walk by, stop, back up, and gawk. The 
high loft in her double room on the sixth 
floor of Milliken would catch anyone's 
eye. But what most of the onlookers 
don't see and what's even more 
amazing is what's on top of the loft: a 
mattress, a desk with a computer, and a 
dresser. "I'm kind of nervous when I hear 
weird noises, and I just picture the whole 
thing collapsing, " she says. "But I had 
someone come in and add the brackets, 
so I feel safer now." Mara shares her 
room with a roommate, Jessica Riley 
'98.5 ("I'm a Feb"), and the loft has 
enabled them not only to define their 
own spaces within the room, but to 
construct a comfortable social area 
underneath it.

Marlisa Simonson ’96 is an English 
major with leadership positions in the 
Student Govermuent Association who 
plans to work in publishing after she 
graduates.
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Cheap Wallpaper
"So, do you like movies?" many ask 
Jarret Wolfson '96 when they visit his 
room in Forest. Movie advertisements 
from the past three years cover his 
walls, painstakingly placed side-by-side 
so that none of the bare plasterboard 
peeks out from underneath them. And 
while there may seem to be no sem
blance of order to the organization of 
the ads, closer inspection reveals a 
deliberate color sequence. With art and 
filmmaking as hobbies, Wolfson takes 
inspiration from the ads and thinks 
about one day channeling his creativity 
into making ads for his own movies. For 
now, though, he continues to add to his 
collection and answer questions like, 
"Where's Pulp Fiction?"

September 8th, ’42

Dear Mother and Family,
First of all I’ll try to 

describe my dorm set-up. My 
roommate is simply swell. We 
get along beautifully and she’s 
a whack too. Our room is 
directly at the head of the 
stairs in Bat. Cot. We bought 
a double green bed spread and 
cut It in half and the two 
halves just fit the cots. We got 
swell white curtains (inciden
tally, we only have one window which doesn’t make the 
room very light), aiiywho it looks cheerful and comfort
able and it only cost $2.14 a piece. We acquired two 
orange crates and covered them with green material, 
one between the bed and the other for a window seat.
It is soft as we put a blanket underneath.They really 
look cute but probably don’t sound it (3 yards @ $ .39). 
We put a beaverboard or rather hung one from the 
molding.

All Monday we had those horrible psychological 
and reading tests . . . and at night we heard a lecture on 
“Important Factors in Adjustment to the College 
Environment,” which was most inspiring and very 
good. We registered in the gym yesterday and had a 
lecture on the use of the library and a tour of it. Golly, 
it is so extensive. At night we met the acting president.

Mr. Freeman, who is simply 
marvelous!

This a.m. was the official 
opening of the College with 
Dr. Freeman speaking in the 
chapel. He was perfectly 
splendid! He spoke on the 
necessity for the present 
college student to take at least 
one or two courses to be 
prepared to take active duty in 
the war-time world. He stated 
that we were really going to 
college on borrowed time and 

therefore should make the very best of our opportunities 
and be able to face the reality of the present world crisis.

There are a few items I want inquire about, such as 
why I received no socks whatever in my trunk! . . . 
We’ve spent almost $3 on 5 & 10 items: toothpaste, 
comb, Arrid, tacks, wine, beaverboard, stickers, glass, 
soap, blotters, and other little stuff which adds up, but I 
do think we should be commended on our cheap 
furnishings.

Well, I don’t know when I'll get to write again as 
I’m afeared I’ll be sort of busy. Please convey my best 
regards to everyone.

Love to you all,
Betsy

(Betsy Barclay Wales ’46)
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F irst E ditions

by Cynthia B aughm an

B O O K S  IN  BRIEF: A  P A T C H W O R K

The Future of the Northern Forest
edited by Christopher McGrory 
Klyza and Stephen C.Trombulak 
(Hanover, N.H., and London: 
Middlebury College Press/University 
Press of New England, 1994; 
paperback edition 1995)

These essays offer various points 
of view about the central issues 
involved in the debate on this crucial 
environmental resource. The North
ern Forest is an area of more than 25 
million acres in upstate New York, 
Vermont, New Hampshire, and 
Maine, 80 percent of which is 
privately owned, used economically 
for forest products, tourism, and 
recreation. Public and private rights; 
tradeoffs between present and future 
generations; economic, ecological, 
ethical, and political questions are all 
at issue among these committed 
participants in the debate. Consider
ing the essays together, readers 
discover common ground and major 
points of disagreement on how 
natural resources might be managed 
in order for humans to live in and 
with nature. Middlebury professors 
Christopher McGrory Klyza, 
political science, and Stephen C. 
Trombulak, biology and environ
mental studies, who have collected 
these diverse essays (including two 
from other Middlebury professors, 
John Elder and Thomas Carr), 
introduce each group of essays, 
contribute individual essays from 
their own fields of expertise, and 
summarize the current status of the 
debate about the Northern Forest.

American Identities: W 
Contemporary 
Multicultural Voices
A Bread Loaf Anthology edited '■ 
by Robert Pack and Jay Parini 
(Hanover, N.H., and London: 
Middlebury College Press/University 
Press of New England, 1994)

Robert Pack and Jay Parini have 
collected 40 essays, poems, and 
stories, most of which “turn on a 
moment of recognition, a point 
where one’s past or present suddenly 
coheres, and the notion of ‘identity’ 
becomes relevant to the continuous 
process of self-definition. . . .  It is 
now clear that the metaphor of the 
American melting pot is obsolete as 
groups within the society refuse to 
merge but insist on a multiplicity of 
well-maintained identities.” The 
writers include, in addition to Pack 
and rVrini, other College professors: 
Julia Alvarez, Michael Kraus, Ted 
Perry, Ron Powers, Clara Yu, and 
Robert Stepto, a Bread Loaf School 
of English regular. Beyond these 
authors, many readers are apt to find 
pieces by their own favorite present- 
day writers, Richard Rodriquez and 
Louise Erdrich, for example.

The Columbia Anthology of 
American Poetry
edited by Jay Parini (New York: 
Columbia University Press, 1995)

“I have merely skimmed the 
cream . . .  of American poetry, 
putting between covers those few 
hundred pages of verse that would be

for me essential reading on some 
future desert island,” asserts Jay 
Parini, Donald Everett Axinn 
Professor of Creative Writing, about 
the new anthology. The vast range of 
this nation’s poets is represented in all 
its diversity and contradictoriness. 
Middlebury fans of Parini, who 
know the breadth and depth of his 
knowledge of poetry— he traces 
Virgil in Robert Frost, Dante in 
Wallace Stevens, Ezra Pound in the 
beats—know they can trust his 
judgment on who and what have 
been included and who and what 
have been edited out of this anthology.

The Age of Grandeur and a IVoman 
FFZio Lived It: Artist Evelyn 
Metzger
by Nancy G. Heller ’70 and Brett 
Topping (Washington, D.C.:The 
National Museum of Women in the 
Arts, 1995)

“You do what you have to do, 
and 1 have to paint,” artist Evelyn 
Metzger said. And so she has 
throughout her seemingly charmed 
life with a discipline that explicates 
the “have to” of her statement.
Nancy Heller ’70, who majored in 
art history at Middlebury and teaches
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the subject at the University of the 
Arts in Philadelphia, wrote one of 
the two extended essays that com
pose this handsome book about the 
artist and her work.

yéry Seventies: A Cultural History 
o f  the 1970s, from the Pages of 
C raw daddy

edited by Peter Knobler ’68 and 
Greg Mitchell (New York: Simon & 
Schuster, 1995)

Very Seventies culls articles from 
Crawdaddy magazine, one of the 
monitors of its time, the 1970s. 
Editors Peter Knobler ’68 (who 
wrote “Get Back to Where You Once 
Belonged” for Middlelmry Magazine’s 
summer 1995 issue) and Greg 
Mitchell introduce the essays, setting 
the context of then for subjects that 
seem hard to believe now: Hanoi 
Jane, as opposed to Turner Jane; an 
unknown Bruce Springsteen; an 
undeparted (much less semi-restored) 
President Ni.xon. Contributors 
include Gilda Radner, Joseph Heller, 
and Abbie Hoffman, with Knobler’s 
9 of 54 essays anchoring the book, 
which considers politics, film and 
TV, wild and crazy culture, the 
decades spanning the 1970s, and 
rock and roll, its longest section.

Conversations with Stoppard
by Mel Gussow ’55 (New York: 
Limelight Editions, 1995)

Drama critic Mel Gussow ’55 
spoke with Tom Stoppard many 
times from April 1972 through 
February 1995 and compiled 
e.xcerpts from those conversations in 
this enlightening book. Gussow 
knows how to set the stage for these 
interviews (“Despite the fact that he 
[Stoppard] may wear fashionable 
clothes, he often looks as if he is 
about to ride an elephant at the head 
of a column of Gurkhas.”); how to 
elicit interesting responses from the

self-taught writer concerned with 
man’s mind and morality (Stoppard 
says,“l write plays because writing 
dialogue is the only respectable way 
of contradicting yourself. I’m the 
kind of person who embarks on an 
endless leapfrog down the great 
moral issues. 1 put a position, rebut 
it, refute the rebuttal, and rebut the 
refutation. Forever. Endlessly.”); and 
how to capture the humor of the 
Englishman’s Englishman, who was 
born in Czechoslovakia and raised in 
India and Singapore (“. . . most of 
the propositions I’m interested in 
have been kidnapped and dressed up 
by academic philosophy, but they are 
in fact the kind of proposition that 
would occur to any intelligent 
person in his bath,” the playwright 
says). Conversations with Stoppard is a 
companion book to Gussow’s earlier 
Coiwersations with Pinter; Darryl F. 
Zanuck provided the subject for 
another of the books by Gussow. 
Two of Stoppard’s plays. The Real 
Inspector Hound and Albert’s Bridge, 
were presented at Middlebury in 
November 1995.

The Netvt Gingrich Quiz Book
by Ted Rueter (Kansas City:
Andrews and McMeel, 1995)

Former Middlebury political 
science teacher Ted Rueter has 
created what he calls a “satirical 
biography” of Newt Gingrich, using 
175 multiple choice c]uestions. 
Following a short, introductory essay 
for each section, the author reveals 
various facts about his subject such 
as: “In 1982, Newt threatened his 
congressional staff with a $200-a- 
week salary reduction for what 
offense? a. failing to tape his speeches 
for a personal archive he was estab
lishing at West Georgia College; b. 
failing to atldress him as ‘Mr. Future 
Speaker’; c. failing to whistle ‘Hail to 
the Chief’ whenever he entered a 
room; d. fiilins? to alert him imme

diately whenever Rupert Murdoch 
called; e. failing to keep his mother 
away from Connie Chung.” Answer: 
a. Rueter, author of The Rush 
Liwbangh Quiz Book and more 
conventionally serious books, e.g.. 
Carter vs. Ford: The Coiifitefeit Debates 
of 1976 and The Politics of Race: 
African Americans and the Political 
System, carefully documents his 
sources for the correct answers.

Quilts: A Living Tradition
by Robert Shaw ’73 (Southport, 
Conn.: Hugh Lauter Levin Associ
ates, Inc., 1995)

An expert on folk art and 
curator of Vermont’s Shelburne 
Museum from 1981 to 1994, Robert 
Shaw ’73 shares his knowledge of 
quilts and their makers in this 
oversize, lush book, illustrated with 
300 color photographs.The book 
explores the history of quilts—a 
tradition as American as “jazz, the 
cowboy, and baseball”; the main
stream and minority groups who 
have made them, including Amish, 
African American, Native American, 
Hawaiian, Japanese, and most 
recently individual art quilters; and 
individual t]uilts selected from among 
thousands considered for the book. M

Log Cabin-Barn Raising Crib Quilt, Collection 
of Ardis and Robert James

W I N T E R  1 9 9 6 37



W orld B eat

by Cynthia B aughm an

T H E  JA P A N E SE  S C H O O L : 

T E A C H IN G  T H E  W H O L E  ICEBERG

H
ours spent in language 
laboratories imitating 
sounds on tapes, work

books filled with conjugated verbs 
and dictated vocabulary, essays 
written in unfamiliar characters 
traced and traced again: even when 
Middlebury students excel at these 
tasks, their professors rate their skills 
as inadequate.

“Culture is an essential part of 
language studies,” says Dr. Masakazu 
Watabe, director of the Japanese 
School. “You cannot separate it from 
the language.” Students must learn 
the “conceptualization of the 
Japanese people” in order to learn 
the Japanese language, he explains, 
referring to the thorough integra
tion of cultural knowledge with

Masakazu Watabe, director of the 
Japanese School

linguistic study at Middlebury.
“What it is to be Japanese needs 

to be learned together with the 
language. It is not adequate just to 
learn the language without under
standing Japanese values and thinking 
patterns. If someone studies the 
language in isolation, then it is 
almost like Paul wrote in 
Corinthians, ‘sounding brass.’The 
language becomes too noisy without 
any heart in it. It is annoying when 
people are apparently fluent but 
speak like ‘sounding brass,’” Watabe 
explains.

“Yet if someone understands the 
conceptualization,” he continues, he 
or she “may win the hearts of the 
Japanese even without the linguistic 
ability. Here at Middlebury, we seek 
to teach the students both. The 
linguistics are the tip of the iceberg; 
the conceptualization of the culture 
is the part of the iceberg beneath the 
surface. You cannot just imitate the 
surface part.”

The success at the Japanese 
School is reflected not only in the 
students’ mastery of pronunciation 
and writing, but also in their bows; 
in their quiet, respectful greetings to 
each other and to strangers; in their 
body language as they bend forward 
slightly. “There is joy—the joy of 
human communication—as well as 
challenge, in learning another 
language. It is like finding out about 
another friend,” the director explains 
with a smile.

Watabe illustrates cultural 
differences that must be learned in

Toshiko Sato performing in Echigo- 
Jishi, a dance of the lower classes

order truly to speak and understand a 
language. “Some people think 
Japanese never say no,” he says. “This 
is not true. They say it subtly so as 
not to offend, so as to save the 
other’s face.You may disagree with 
another person, but on the surface 
level there should be no embarrass
ment. Two Japanese speakers put in 
signals, which each understands, 
meaning no.

“In the U.S., where some think 
people are blunt, actually Americans 
think of harmony as well. Here, 
people often use humor or sarcasm 
to save the other person’s face,” 
Watabe continues. “If someone asked 
a woman for a date, for example, and 
she didn’t want to go, she might 
make light of it so as not to hurt the 
man’s feelings, but also to say no.” In 
Japan using humor in that situation 
would be offensive.

Last summer more than a 
hundred students gathered on 
campus in a remote dorm, where 
they lived the language they were
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learning. “The isolation helps,” says 
Watabe. “When the students go 
downstairs, they don’t encounter 
English speakers at a front desk. 
Everything is in Japanese.” For 25 
years students have been coming to 
the Japanese School to immerse 
themselves in the words and culture.

“Middlebury’s Japanese School is 
very lucky because it has the tradi
tion and reputation for doing both 
the teaching and the cultural events in 
a very professional way,”Watabe notes.

The school celebrated its 
quarter-century milestone with 
special cultural events, enabling the 
students to see firsthand Japan’s 
“achievement culture,” as Watabe 
calls the dance, music, film, and art 
programs imported to Middlebury 
by the Japanese School. One evening 
of traditional music and dance in the 
Concert Hall featured performers 
who flew in from Hokkaido to 
demonstrate their art. Among the 
dances were the Lion’s Dance, Sliislii 
Mai, usually performed as part of the 
New Year celebration but equally 
appropriate on other happy occa
sions, and a newly choreographed 
dance representing the fireflies 
present on the Vermont campus 
when the Japanese School is in 
session. A pianist, sometimes joined 
by a flautist or violinist, rendered 
Japanese music transposed from that 
played by traditional instruments 
such as the koto and shakiiliaclii.

With the help of these perform
ers students entered an exotic land 
where silk wisteria blossoms of pale 
purple dangled in front of demurely 
lowered eyes. Golden fans opened 
and closed slowly and provocatively, 
or quickly with a slap. Women 
appeared in bright red and green and 
yellow kimonos, while men dressed 
in trim black yukatas. White one
toed socks, wooden slippers, paper 
parasols, and long rippling scarves all 
served as props in bringing tradi
tional Japanese culture to the 
Vermont campus.

Success is reflected 

not only in the 

students^ mastery of 

pronunciation and 

writing, but also in 

their bows; in their 

quiet, respectful 

greetings; in their 

body language.

An exhibition of Japanese 
calligraphy, an art form acknowledg
ing the beauty of words on several 
levels, traveled to Middlebury from 
the International Sculpture Center in 
Washington, D.C., to expose stu
dents to another important aspect of

Japanese culture. During an associ
ated lecture-demonstration the 
audience surrounded visiting experts 
as they created calligraphy in five 
styles. Bowls of black ink and water, 
fat and thin brushes, even the two- 
by-five-inch sandbags weighting 
blank rice paper scrolls placed on 
black felt on the gallery floor all 
came under the control of these 
word artists as they showed their 
skill.

“You are seeing one of the 
authorities,” Watabe noted simply as 
he introduced the 74-year-old 
Reverend Kindo Hayashi, chair of 
the Sankei International Sho Associa
tion in Tokyo, the leading profes
sional calligraphers organization in 
the world. The director of the 
Japanese School translated for the 
artist as he worked on a gift for the 
College: a piece to give ambition to 
the students and to praise the 
environmental beauty of the 
Middlebury area. He explained, 
“What is important is that you write 
with the heart.” Chuckling about 
one asset of original art, Hayashi 
indicated his scroll as he added, 
“There is only one of these, so I 
cannot fail at all.”

Last summer the Japanese School 
turned 25, marking the occasion 
with outstanding cultural events. The 
Russian School turned 50, celebrat
ing with a performance by the Don 
Cossack Chorus and Dancers, as well 
as an interdisciplinary symposium 
conducted entirely in Russian.

“We say,‘language in culture,”’ 
Watabe notes. He could be speaking 
for any of Middlebury’s Language 
Schools—Arabic, Chinese, French, 
German, Italian, Japanese, Russian, 
or Spanish. All follow the same 
philosophy of language teaching. 
Their premise is that only with real 
competence in language is true 
cultural understanding possible and 
only with meaningful insight and 
access to the toreign culture is 
language truly learned. H
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T he Sporting  L ife

by John  M orton  ’68

T H E  C O U R A G E  T O  J U M P : SKI T E A M  W A T C H E S  C O A C H 'S  K ID  S A IL  BY

B
ob Sheehan was the legendary ski coach at
Middlebury College from just after World War 11 
until 1967. Under his guidance, Middlebury ski 

teams consistently finished well in the NCAA champion
ships and provided plenty of skiers to our U.S. Winter 
Olympics teams. But Bob brought more than his legend
ary coaching to Middlebury—he brought his daughter, 
Patty. Now well-known as one of the country’s top 
golfers, Patty Sheehan was also pretty well-known to 
Middlebury College skiers in those days.

High on the spine of the Green Mountains between 
Ripton and Hancock is the Snow Bowl, the focus of 
which used to be the intimidating, 50-meter ski jump, 
which reached high up the mountainside. The hill record 
on Middlebury’s jump was more than 200 feet, and even 
a terrified beginner could sail well past 100 feet. The 
upper half of the inrun and the starting platform were 
supported by a wooden trestle. From the top, the base 
lodge at the end of the outrun seemed miles away. The 
takeoff was 10 feet high, constructed of logs backfilled 
with earth. The landing hill seemed as wide as a football 
field and was so steep that those of us on the College ski 
team had to cling to a rope as we side-stepped down to 
pack it after snowfall.

In those days Middlebury was overrun with excellent 
alpine racers, but a good team performance on the 
collegiate circuit demanded top finishes in jumping and 
cross-country as well as slalom and downhill. So, many of 
us with marginal alpine skills volunteered to ski cross
country and jump. Cross-country racing was hard work, 
but jumping could be terrifying, especially on icy or 
windy days. For several of us, ski jumping wasn’t really a 
sport, it was a question of survival. We tried to keep our 
knees from visibly knocking as we sped down the inrun. 
We never actually we simply coasted over the
takeoff, arms flapping like frantic seagulls. Anytime we 
made it from the landing hill to the outrun standing, it 
was a jump worth celebrating.

Into this world of college men bravely facing the 
dangers of speed, flight, and harsh winter elements 
entered the coach’s 11-year-old daughter. Spunky little 
Patty Sheehan trudged up the stairs of the Middlebury

ski jump with her tiny alpine skis over her shoulder. She 
had long since conquered every downhill trail on the 
mountain. As she reached the knoll where her dad stood 
coaching his college jumpers, she announced that she 
was going to give it a try.

“Why don’t you ride the landing first?” Bobo, as her 
father was known, suggested.

“Naw, I wanna take it from the top,” she answered 
brightly, as she filed in among the college skiers headed 
up the trestle.

At the top of a big ski jump, the tension can get 
pretty thick. There isn’t a lot of small talk; people are 
pretty focused. When they finally get in the starting 
chute, it’s not uncommon for an athlete to double-check 
his bindings or his goggles three of four times out of pure 
nervousness.

Patty didn’t know any of this. She chatted cheerfully 
with the serious college jumpers, until she noticed the
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Fall W rap-U p

By Elizabeth Del Colliano '96

The MEN'S AND WOMEN'S SOCCER 
squads reflect what Panther 
sweat and hustle can produce.
The men tore through rivals, 
flattening accomplished teams 
and earning a second seed seat in 
the New England region. They 
suffered a heartbreaking loss to 
Amherst in the NCAA Champion
ships on November 4. Equally 
impressive were the performances 
of the women, who ended their 
strong season on a five-game 
shutout streak that advanced 
them to the ECAC tournament. 
Unfortunately, outshot by 
Plymouth State in overtime play, 
they nonetheless showcased their 
talent in impressive fashion.

Middlebury FOOTBALL, while 
not enjoying the scoring successes 
of the soccer teams, nevertheless 
had a productive season that 
provided experience and tested 
mental intensity. One highlight of 
their checkered season was Coach 
Mickey Heinecken's 100th win at 
Middlebury in the squad's early 
October trouncing of Colby 
College. Middlebury TENNIS 
likewise had a tough season in 
terms of matches won. Because of 
their relatively youthful team, 
however, it is certain that the 
experience gained will help the 
team improve its standings in 
seasons to come.

FIELD HOCKEY is one of the 
teams that managed to pull itself 
up by its bootstraps when the 
going got tough. While early

Panther sweat and hustle, not to mention mud, took the soccer team far.

losses hid the true potential of 
the team, they reverted to the 
traditional line offense to improve 
their strategy of play. This, in 
addition to their steely determina
tion, helped the women conquer 
the last three teams they met on 
the field. Their final record stood 
at 6-8-0.

CROSS-COUNTRY RUNNERS, 
especially the women athletes, 
routinely cleaned up competitions 
and invitationals throughout the 
season. Their final triumph came 
with the women's third-place 
finish in the 1995 Cross-Country 
NESCAC Championships, held at 
Connecticut College. The men 
finished an impressive seventh. 
Star runners Katy Masselam '98 
and Michele Anastasio '97 took 
the level of intensity even higher

with their strong showings in the 
NCAAs.

At the New England GOLF 
Tournament, held in New Seabury, 
Massachusetts, the Panthers 
captured the solid 25 spot in the 
standings, out of 45 teams in 
NEIGA. They look forward to the 
abbreviated spring season when 
once again they will get to prove 
their straight-swinging abilities.

As the fall departed and the 
winter sports began, Middlebury 
fans looked forward to another 
exciting season of sports enter
tainment. Keep an eye on last 
year's NCAA National Champions, 
the MEN'S ICE HOCKEY team, who 
thus far have nearly buried the 
opposition in the shavings of their 
ice skates. ■

guy in the chute check his bindings for tire sixth time.
"(iee, are you gonna check your binciings all after

noon, or are you gonna jump?” she asked with a mixture 
of impatience and youthful innocence. Embarrassed, the 
college jumper stepped aside and said to the 11-year-old, 
“Well, it you're in such a big rush, be my guest.”

As an answer, she wrinkled her nose at him, grabbed 
the railing, and launched herself down the inrun. She 
held her downhill tuck through the air, disappearing over 
the knoll, and seconds later emerged as a tiny dot headed 
toward the base lodge. She loved it. Thereafter, anytime

the jump was packed out, you could be pretty sure Patty 
would be riding it on her alpine skis, laughing and 
joking with the college jumpers.

It was 15 years later when I learned Patty had 
become a professional golfer. I'm sure there are dozens of 
extremely talented and dedicated women on the LPGA 
tour, but it’s no surprise to me that Patty Sheehan is one 
of the best. ■

John Morton ’68, who writes and broadcasts about sports, skied 
for Bobo Sheehan dnriiit; his years at Middlebury.
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C lass C onnection

Directors o f  the Middlebury 
College Alumni Association

Pieter J. Schiller ’60, President • Paula 
M. Carr ’82,Vice President • Virginia 
Van Vranken Ziobro ’82, President, 
Ex-OfFicio • Stephen N. Becker ’72, 
Co-President. N ew  York Chapter • 
Richard N. Brown ’88, Co-President. 
Philadelphia Chapter ‘ James R.Calise 
’88. Class S ec re ta r ie s /C o m m u n i-  
cations • Suzanne K. Chambers ’90, 
C o-P re s iden t ,  W ashington,  19.C., 
C'hapter • Jill T. Cowperthwaite ’76, 
President. Rocky Mountain Chapter
• D ana M. C u r t i s  ’84, C a ree r  
Counseling &: Placement • Adrienne 
Littlewood DeLaney ’57, Nominating 
Committee • MatthewJ. Fink ’86, Co- 
President, Chicago Chapter • Wendy 
Gates Fink ‘87, Co-President, Chicago 
Chapter • Bronwen Williams Flahive 
’70, Admissions • Naomi S. Greer ’86, 
C o -P re s id en t .  W ashington,  D.C.,  
C hap te r  • Dana J. Houlihan  ’83, 
President, Northern Vermont Chapter
• Charles M. Jackson ’74, Annual 
Cîiving • Janies R .  Keyes ’71, 
Nominating Committee • Elizabeth 
Blanchfield  King ’91, President . 
Hartford Chapter • Sholomo B. Levy 
’86, Admissions • Melissa Duryea 
Lewis ’88, President, San Francisco 
Chapter • Robert  E. Luce ’59, Career 
Counseling 8c Placement • A. Scott 
M cB urney  '89. President, Seattle 
Chapter • Sarah O ’Herron ’88 • Asa 
E. Phillips III ’79, President, Boston 
Chapter • Stephen D. Ramos ’76, Co- 
President, Philadelphia C hap te r  • 
K r is ten  A. R e in h a rd t  ’81. C o -  
President, New York Chapter • Sally 
Green Risberg ’54, Communications
• R ic h a rd  G. Sil ton  ’80, 
Communications • Barry Sullivan ’70
• Cdiristopher J. Waddell ’92 • Mary 
Porter Wright ’79, Annual Giving

E x  o f f i c i o :  19avid W. Ginevan, 
T reasurer  • E lizabe th  H acke tt  
Robinson ’84, Director o f  Alumni & 
Parent Programs • Hugh W. Marlow 
‘57, Executive Secretary of  the Alumni 
Association • Russell J. Leng ’60, 
Faculty Representative • Beth Karnes, 
Graduate Alumni • Eileen M. Sims, 
Director, Alumni &; Parent Giving

1924
Class Secretary: Mrs. Frederick M. 
Meek (Am y H un t), Box 447, 
Keiiiiebunkport, M E 04046; 201/961-  
2440.

M arion  Janes M cIn tosh  (122 Flagg 
St., Worcester, MA 01609) did not 
have her usual summer vacation in 
ME, as it has become too long a trip 
for her to make. However, she is do
ing well in her home in Worcester 
with her daughter and son-in-law, 
and she occasionally gets out with 
them. We had a wonderful visit via 
telephone recalling the “ old days’’ 
and wishing that other classmates 
would call us or write to us. i j e s s i e  
B e n n e t t  Veit has had her ups and 
downs. She suffered a miserable 
“bug” in the spring and then the FL 
summer was very hot, so she spent 
most o f  her time indoors. To quote 
from her letter: “ Up north the eld
erly spend cold winters indoors most 
of  the time. Here they remain inside 
in the hot summers. Other than to 
be driven to church, do a few er
rands, visit an occasional doctor, etc.. 
It was an indoor summer. I don't care 
to travel  any m ore .’’ ■  C a r o l y n  
G riff i th  Tarbell  was in the hospital 
for surgery, but is back in her apart
ment now and doing well. She has 
24-hour care and gets out some, al
though she says it is tough getting 
into a car. Her son and his wife came 
from AZ to help see her through the 
surgery. In early November, Carolyn 
celebrated her 93rd birthday. A few 
of us are “hanging in there!” Carolyn 
sends “best wishes to all classmates.”

1925
Class Secretary: Dr. Ward Oliuer, 35 
Horth Grand S t., Cobleskill, N Y  
12043.

We regret to report two more deaths 
in our class. R u th  B a ldw in  M urray  
passed away on December 21, 1994. 
and K a th e r in e  S to c k w e l l  G e e r  
died on September 25.1995.We send 
the condolences of  the class to Ruth's 
husband. J. William Murray, and to 
Katherine’s son. Richard S. Geehr 
'60.

1926

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretary: Lindley W. Robinson, 
33 C hristian A ue., Concord, N H  
03301.

From our Middlebury days, H elen  
D i i r ic k  M a n g a n  remembers the 
May basket tradition:“Each freshman 
woman was given the name of a se
nior woman for whom she was to 
make a basket, fill it with flowers, and 
leave it at the door on the first of 
May.”

1927
Please send your news directly to the 
Colle^^e Alum ni Editor, Middlebury 
Magazine, Middlebury, V T  05153.

From our Middlebury days, E d ith  
“Pete” Markwell H awley remem
bers “floppy galoshes, freshman girls’ 
dreadful green Tam O ’Shanters and 
yellow bibs (compulsory), snacks at 
the “TeatimeTavern,” and 10:00 p.ni. 
dorm deadline— for girls, of  course!” 
At 90, Pete is “still married (65 years)

to my first husband” and “still going 
strong!” ■  The 1995-96 recipient of  
the (Mass o f  1927 Scholarship is 
Robin Hulbert, a sophomore from 
Derby,VT. R ob in ’s mother is Kaaren 
Wishinski Hulbert ’67. A memorial 
for  h e r  g ra n d fa th e r ,  A n th o n y  
Wishinski '42, appears elsewhere in 
this issue.

1928
Class Secretary: Mrs. J.D . Coombs 
(Miriam Sweet), 13 Highland St., Con
cord, M A 01142.

W intry  greetings from C oncord ,  
where we were delighted to have the 
Boston Middlebury Alumni fall gath
ering in the Concord Museum. We 
were also happy to welcome Hugh 
Marlow ’57, Mona Meyers Wheatley 
’56, and Prof. Glenn Andres of  the 
art department and a trustee of  the 
Sheldon Museum in Middlebury.  
Prof. Andres discussed the collections 
o f  Cummings Davis in Concord and 
Henry Sheldon in Middlebury as ex
amples of  “ the power of  objects pre
served in context.” He gave full credit 
to S to rrs  Lee, curator at the Sheldon 
Museum for many years, for winnow
ing and identifying objects in Henry 
Sheldon’s collection. Middlebury stu
dents examine his research and writ 
ings as they continue to study objects 
in context. 1 called Storrs in ME to

Three {generations ofM iddlehury ^iraduates celebrated with family in 
Garfield, VT, on June 18, 1995: Francine Clark Pay^e '66, M ay Clark 
Stevens ’32  (aunt and {^reat-aunt), and Elizabeth J. Pa^^e '95.
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tell him about the lecture. They are 
spending the winter  in ME, since 
travel to Hawaii is too difficult for 
Mary Lou. ■Y o u  should be receiving 
a new class directory, which again 
includes telephone numbers. I find 
that hearing your voices is very satis
fying. ■  1 reached Eva M a rs h a l l  
D ouglas  as she was having tea with 
her son, Paul, who was visiting from 
British Columbia. They had just re
turned from a drive to St. Augustine. 
Eva is enjoying Beyer House, where 
she receives excellent service. She is 
continuing to write poetry, so we may 
have a second volume. ■  Zella Cole 
H ib b e r t  is delighted to have daugh
ter Susan ’60 and husband Breck 
Lardner ’60, and also her son, John, 
back in CT, thanks to employment 
changes. She still drives, enjoys the 
many activities at Essex Meadows, 
and Scrabble competition with her 
grandson, Peter, who now has to 
travel from his job  in New York to 
continue this long-standing friendly 
rivalry. ■  We extend our sympathy 
to H a n k  F er ry  whose wife Dorothy 
d ied  af ter  a b r i e f  il lness. “ D o t ” 
seemed like a classmate, gracing all 
our reunions with her joyful spirit. 
Write to Hank at 207 Leverett Rd., 
Amherst, MA 01002. ■  H elen  R e 
vere H a tc h  and son Steve continue 
to enjoy Costa Rican vacations. O f  
the latest one she writes: “ I stayed 
halfway up a mountain in a country 
inn, with tropical flowers, birds, and 
a pool. Steve chose the city, but we 
both enjoyed the new attraction in 
San José,‘Pueblo Antiques,’ somewhat 
on the idea o f  Old Sturbridge Vil
lage.” ■  E lizabeth  Balch keeps busy 
with church,  family activities, and 
ranch maintenance. She, too, drives, 
but finds the traffic heavy, comment
ing that everyone in CA seems to be 
moving to O R .  ■  As for me, I’m 
creeping through the snow, trying to 
stay upright. Write! Call!

1929
Class Secre ta ry :  Dr. J.
Siiulnier, 230 Heron Point, Chestertown, 
M D 2 Î 620-1676.

E d w ard  R . D e N o y o n  remembers 
“modified hazing freshman year: (1) 
Paddling. (2) Dunking at dam of Por
ter Pond by sophomore rules com
mittee. Sophs took freshmen by two 
arms or by one arm and one leg and 
heaved them in face first. (3) Crawl
ing on hands and knees from women’s 
gym, then kneeling before windows 
of  Pearsons Hall and praying for rain. 
(W om en th rew  w ate r  dow n  on 
them.)” ■  In reporting on the Sep
tember 30 wedding ofWarren Clark 
111, a grandchild o f  R a y m o n d  J. 
(Steve) Saiilnier, the great, grey New 
York Times referred to Steve as “ the 
late Dr. Saulnier.” Steve’s daughter.

T R A D I T I O N S

L.n the summer issue we asked you to tell 

us about Middlebury traditions you 

remembered. Step singing, chapel, and 

beanies were recalled by many with fond

ness. Other traditions were recalled with 

slightly less nostalgia—panty raids and 

mud wrestling, among them—but all bring 

back strong memories of Middlebury.

Alice (she’s the lawyer) protested this 
report as incorrect (which it was) and 
there was a full retraction in the O c 
tober 3, 1995, issue of  that great and 
normally accurate journal. Notwith
standing this premature report o f  his 
demise, Steve will continue until fur
ther notice as class secretary.

1930
Class Secretary: Mrs. Beecher IV. Dndey 
(Helen Kcfidall), 220 Ash St., Corinth, 
N Y  12822.

A t ra d i t io n  E l i z a b e t h  P a r k e r  
A ndrew s remembers was “planting 
a class tree on campus and keeping 
an eye on it every year.” Since she 
returned frequently with her hus
band, the late John Andrews (profes
sor emeritus of  philosophy at Middle
bury), that has meant “a lot o f  check
ing.” After taking a bad fall in July 
1994, Elizabeth has been in five dif
ferent hospitals. We wish her all the 
best in her  recovery. ■  I (H e le n  
Kendall Dudey)  have also had sev
eral falls. In 1994,1 fell twice in O c
tober and twice in November. X-ray 
tests have shown no broken bones, 
but I have not been out of  the house 
since then. So life is very different 
now, and I'm very glad not to live 
alone. My husband, Beecher Dudey, 
is my constant companion, It was 
awful to miss our 65th Reunion, but 
I’m happy to report that Conwell  W. 
A b b o t t ,  F re d e r ick  C. D irks,  V ir 
g in ia  A. K nox, C. Lloyd M ann ,  
T h e lm a  French  Walker, Sanford  
S. W i t h e r e l l ,  and R a l p h  E . 
W oo d b u ry  were able to be there. I 
understand they had a wonderful 
time. Remember, dear classmates, to

send all news about your activities to 
the alumni editor  at Middlebury  
Magazine.We must stay in touch with 
our College and each other!

1931

Reunion Class
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Edward W.
Toomey (Mary Stolte), R D  3, Box 301, 
Grafton, V T  05146 (May to October), 
11615 Front Beach Rd., Panama City 
Beach, FL 32413 (November to April); 
and Mr. E. Parker Calvert, 6251 Old 
Domiiuon Dr., 14225, .^IcLean, VA 
22101.

M a ry  S to l te  T o o m e y  remembers 
this tradition: “ On May Day fresh
man girls hung May baskets for se
nior girls, Dean Ross, and female fac
ulty members. We also had a ‘sneak’ 
senior breakfast. If any junior  ‘cap
tured’ our place, we lost our canes to 
them temporarily. High excitement!” 
■  Guess w ho’s mountain climbing in 
Zion National Park? D ick  Fear, of 
course! ■  Walt C ro ck e r  called to let 
us know that he and Elsa hope they 
will be able to come to reunion. 
Hope you are all making plans to be 
there! ■  Ken M acClel land  called E. 
Parker  Ca lvert  in the wake o f  Hur 
ricane Opal. He was unable to reach 
M ary  Stolte  Toom ey .  who usually 
winters in Panama City Beach, FL. 
Ken’s novel is finished and has been 
edited, so now all he needs is a pub
lisher. He and Jo will be back for the 
reunion next spring.

1932
Class Secretaries: Dr. and Mrs. Gray 
N. Taylor (Geor^^iana H ulett), 182 
Lancaster St., Albany, N Y  12210.

“ In the fall o f ’28,” G eorge  B. O w en 
recalls, “Many o f  us gathered at the 
railroad station to greet Cal and Grace 
Coolidge, when they made a whistle- 
stop in Middlebury. I was wearing my 
frosh beanie, and Mrs. Coolidge asked 
me why so many were wearing those 
‘blue things!’ I think I replied‘because 
we have to.’ Beanies and chapel were 
compulsory in those days!” Now re
tired as pastor emeritus o f  Plymouth 
Congregational Church,  George en
joys the Univ. of  KS cultural and ath
letic events and his woodcraft shop. 
He lives only 12 miles from his son 
and family. ■  Alice C ady  Russell  
remembers “junior  women stealing 
senior canes, Mortar Board initiation, 
and an a rch e ry  m ee t  w i th  St. 
Lawrence— by phone?”

1933
Class Secretary: Mrs. W. Dale Brown 
(Miriam Barber), 22 Horizon Dr., 
Ithaca, N Y  14850.

The ’95 travels o f  R u th  N o d d in g  
H opk ins ,  M ary  D uryee  Weeks, and 
M ary O m w ak e  D e a rb o rn  included 
an Elderhostel week in Mobile, AL, 
tollowed by four days in New Orleans 
on their own. They were happy to 
lunch with Louise and Clark  Corliss 
ot Mandeville, LA, enjoying New 
Orleans fare and “a lot o f  reminisc
ing.” “ N oddy” and the two Marys 
later visited the Weeks’s MA home to 
plan a ’96 Elderhostel trip.They were 
joined by Evelyn Remick Russell ’32 
and Helen Remick MacLean ’34 for 
an afternoon ot more reminiscing. 
Noddy was off to Bermuda in Octo 
ber  for 10 days o f  golf ing with  
friends— their sixth such venture. ■  
William M c D o n o u g h  writes that he 
has a third generation Midd student 
in his family—Jeffrey Sturges,Jr., son 
ofjeffrey ’70 and Karen McDonough 
Sturges ’72. Bill is back to playing golf 
twice a week, following three suc
cessful eye operations. Once in a 
w h ile  he visits w i th  L e G r a n d  
Pel let t , also of  Newburgh, NY. ■  We 
are saddened by the death o f  Melvin 
Glazier  on September 22. Our  sym
pathy is e x te n d e d  to his wife,  
Marianne Monroe Glazier '39, and 
to his b ro ther  Lyle G la z ie r .  ■  
H o m e r  Powell seems to be keeping 
his VT address year-round (98 Bank 
St., St. Albans, VT 05478). ■  Allyn 
B. W h i te ’s new. permanent address 
is 493 S. Prospect St., Burlington,VT 
05401 (phone 802/862-1026). We 
had a good chat by phone in Sep-
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tember when Dale and I were in 
Burlington visiting my niece, Sally 
Cummings, daughter o f  my late sis
ter, Nina Barber Cummings ’32. In 
early October, Dale and I spent six 
days visiting St. Louis and Branson, 
MO, where we “did country music,” 
seeing eight fantastic performances.

1934
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Andrew W. Reid 
(Eleanor Orde), 25 Hough Rd., Leba
non, S H  0 3 1 6 6 ; and James A . 
Fecliheimer, 26 Salem Way, Glen Head, 
\ Y  11545.

M ary  (Polly) M oore  La C roix  is
recovering from an operation. She is 
“ thankful to God, doctors, nurses, 
etc., for a quick recovery.” We wish 
her continued good health!

1935
Class Secretaries: Miss Avis E. Fischer, 
Wood RiverVge., UJt02, 320 Beiisalem 
Blvd., Bensakm, PA 19020; and Alma 
Davis Sirnhie (Mrs. Robert), 1977  
Marlboro R d ., Keimett Square, PA 
19348.

A steady stream of visitors made Lael 
Sargen t M anc ib  feel she had actu
ally attended Reunion.  Avis Fischer, 
Louise Fleig N e w m a n ,  G e r t ru d e  
K nigh t  Cleverdon . Faith  A rno ld  
D i v e r ,  and  D o r i s  A n d e r s o n  
Carlson all stopped by. In spite of  a 
fall, Lael was happily recovering at 
her lakeside home. ■  Faith  A rno ld  
Diver's grandson participated in the 
'World Games o f  the Special Olym
pics, winning a gold medal and two 
fourth place ribbons in the equestrian 
events. Otherwise, life on the Cape 
was quiet with plenty o f  swimming 
in the Sound. ■  Three months in FL 
are sparing jam es B rock  the ice and 
snow inVT. Remember how we used 
to d e l ig h t  in it? ■  N a t a l i e  
D u n s m o o r  participated in the Hun
ger Walk and went to the Literacy 
Volunteers national convention. She 
attended Alumni College at Middle- 
bury, where she received an award for 
20 years o f  perfect attendance. An
swering a plea for memories ofMidd, 
Natalie recalls “picking thousands of 
daisies for a great daisy chain for class 
day, and gathering purple violets early 
in the morning to fill May baskets for 
seniors in Pearsons Hall. We'd climb 
up the fire escapes and hang the bas
kets on the doors of  all the seniors’ 
rooms." She also remembers serenad
ing the seniors and taking 5:30 a.m. 
bird walks with P rof  Longwell. Once 
there was a hare and hound chase, 
starting from the campus and going 
all the way down to the caves by the 
bridge near Main Street, where they

T R A D I T I O N S

M.-d'y baskets. Each freshman girl 

was given the nanre of a senior woman 

for whom she was to make a basket, 

fill It with flowers, and leave it at her door 

on the first of May.

Helen Dnrick Mangan ’26

enjoyed a “bacon bat” (picnic). Do 
you remember making “spit cards?” 
Well, that was drawing pictures on 
cards the size o f  calling cards, which 
were then distributed to triends. R e 
cently Nat lunched with Pud Fish 
(Prudence Fish Bussey ’22) and they 
laughed over the times the pigeons 
joined the student body at chapel ser
vice. ■  Avis F ischer recalls the walk 
to the Congregational Church for 
Baccalaureate and Commencement 
services, as well as the daisy chains. 
Her musical memories include soror
ity contests of  original songs, sing
ing on the lawn behind Forest Hall 
at Commencement,  and the “Seven
fold A m en ” sung by the choir  at 
chapel. Avis spent her vacation with 
friends at the shore in DE and MD. 
■  Doris  A nderson  Carlson reported 
that her granddaughter stopped for a 
visit before starting her senior year at 
Redlands Univ. ■  In the midst of  a 
move to Bay Village R e t i r e m e n t  
Community, Carroll and V irg in ia  
Easier  W ilson came safely through 
a hurricane watch.Their new address 
is 8400 Varno Rd.,  #1010, Sarasota, 
FL 34231. Ginny wished she had 
family at hand to assist with the mov
ing. ■  G e r t ru d e  K nigh t  C leverdon 
was preparing to move to Rivermead, 
which was to open before Christmas. 
A confessed packrat, she questions 
every decision almost the minute it 
is made. She conducts tours o f  the 
Historical Society in Peterborough 
and enjoys it for the same reason that 
she liked public l ibrary reference 
work: “ One never knew what was 
going to be asked next.” ■  Louise 
Fleig N e w m a n  had property dam
age as a result o f  the storms in Fort 
Worth last summer. Last we heard she 
was waiting for a plumber’s bill from 
the city. ■  Last year a family party in 
AZ c e le b ra te d  G r a c e  H a r r i s  
Wieners's 80th birthday, as well as a 
granddaughter’s wedding. This year 
she and Bill attended his grandson’s

graduation in VA and then went to 
ME for a wedding and a visit with 
relatives and daughter Nancy. In Sep
tember they were off to the Outer  
Banks to see Grace’s other  daughter.
■  In October  1994, Louise Fea ther  
W a g g o n e r  moved to Kendal at 
Hanover, N H  (80 Lyme Rd.,  #425, 
Hanover, NH 03755), an ideal loca
tion halfway between R e d  House 
(her old home) and Bratt leboro, 
where her  two daughters live. She 
joined the Kendal choir and was re
hearsing for the Christmas concert. 
She’s also active in a chapter o f  Am
nesty International and enjoys many 
events at D ar tm outh  College. She 
spent the summer at R e d  House, 
where she entertained their 1962 ex
change student from Chile, and the 
family was gathering at Red House 
for Thanksgiving. Her daughter and 
granddaughter went to Russia with 
their dance company in November.
■  Bob and Jessie  G ib so n  P ro u ty  
travel several times a year from York, 
PA, to C O  to visit daughter Linda and 
family. Son John is back in York. In 
spite of  some o f  the problems 80 years 
can devise, they garden, play golf, and 
lead busy lives. ■  P a t t y  L y o n  
Crowley's activities have been dras
tically reduced by illness over the past 
10 years. Now she finds it a very con
genial arrangement to make her home 
with daughter Jo. She spends most 
o f  her time reading, watching the sea
sons change, and visiting with friends. 
She occasionally hears from D o r is  
H il le r  Lynch. ■  We are receiving 
p ictures for the scrap book ,  and 
D o t t ie  Maskell  H e n d e r so n  added 
a short note.  From their  summer 
home on the Cape, the Hendersons 
can easily visit Boston and their  
daughters. Distant travel is now a 
thing o f  the past, but winters are spent 
in FL. ■  Half a dozen nonprofit board 
responsibilities and membership in 
two environmental boards in Wash
ington. DC. keep Bob Stafford busy.

As chair o f  the Senate Subcommittee 
on Education, he was honored tor 
outstanding work in education by the 
National Association of  Independent 
Colleges and Universities. He was 
traveling to San Francisco in January 
as a member o f  the board o f  the 
Goldman Fund Foundation, a world
wide organization that awards funds 
for individual grassroots achievement. 
■  W alter  and M i l l i e  A u b r e y  
M ona gan  visited with Be tty  Seaver 
E ic h m a n n  while she was in Water- 
bury. Doris  Hiller Lynch wrote that 
she was considering  a retirement 
community in NC. Millie was enjoy
ing a series of  lectures on Russian cul
ture. ■  .Another classmate has left us. 
Alice Flagg Tilford  died in Septem
ber. At Middlebury she was active in 
sports and the French Club, and made 
the dean’s list two years running. Al
ter retiring to Middlebury, she vol
u n te e r e d  for  m any c o m m u n i ty  
projects. During the last years o f  her 
life she participated in an Alzheimer’s 
disease research study. We extend the 
sympathy of  the class to her husband 
and familv.

1936

R e u n io n  C lass

Class Secre ta r ies :  Ed and R uth  
(McXiillyJ Howard, .Mountain I 'iew Es
tate, 19125 S . 93 .4ve., Peoria, .3Z  
85382.

Join us first in a moment o f  silence 
for that feisty, happy, ebullient, spar
kling, conservative rebel H a m il to n  
Shea, who died on October  4, 1995. 
Quoting the old Irish toast.“May you 
be in heaven for an hour before the 
devil knows you’re dead,” we know 
that he has already settled into com
fortable quar ters ,  com ple te  with 
.Manhattans and old f r iends .  
Goodbye, Ham. We’ll miss you. The 
business of  broadcast station opera
tion was his life’s work, but he also 
found time to serve the College as 
class secretary, as president ot the 
Washington, DC, Alumni Club, and 
as alumni trustee. A memorial appears 
elsewhere in this magazine. ■  D ick  
D e m p e w o l f f s  S ep tem ber  le tter  
speaks o f  a foray from PA to VT, and 
of  dinners and lunches with Marge 
Arnold Cady ’3X, .Maggie Leach 
H a r r i s ,  and Prudence Fish Bussey 
'22. In Enfield. N H ,  there was a 
“mini-mini-reunion" with .Marion 
Cole .Morhouse and guests Ann and 
D i c k  C h a s e .  Kat ie and A n g u s  
Brooks.  Louise H u tc h in s o n ,  and 
Bev  C o n e  P r i t c h a r d  ■  .Marty 
T ie rney ,  who has been taking math 
courses over recent vears, received a
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masters in math from Western CT 
Univ. on submission o f  his thesis. At 
Commencement,  when the president 
announced he was getting the degree 
at 79 years of  age, “ it brought the 
house down for 10 seconds.” ■  We 
regre t to repo r t  the death o f  John  
H e n r y  M artin  on April  19 ,1995. 
We send the  co ndo lences  o f  the 
class to  his wife, Suzanne  Stalker 
M art in  ’39,  and to all o f  the M a r 
tin family. i D i c k  Hubbard reports 
about Midd’s future plans, reminding 
us all of  the details that appeared in 
the President’s Report  m the fall is
sue o f  the magazine. All o f  which 
makes us realize that the Middlebury 
we saw in the fall of  ’32 has been 
tucked away amongst the new build
ings and improvements of  a lifetime. 
Our  Middlebury exists in our happy 
memories. May future classes have 
equally  happy  ones. ■  L o u is e  
Hubbard M cC oy still (since '57) 
clings to her home to welcome fam
ily and still manages and rents her ski 
house and farm (operated by a renter) 
on Rochester mountainside. As to the 
house, “Where else could 1 go on 
practicing on the two grands with 
other pianists from very skilled young 
people to a 92-year-old still playing 
Mozart?” Louise had Maggie Leach 
Harris and Agnes Harris Taylor as 
guests in May, after which Maggie de
parted for Turkey to see her daugh
ter. ■  In July Mary Jane Kevan  
Philpott went to Manasquam, Nj, to 
be with her family at the ocean where 
she “really loves to be.” ■  Is Kinney 
Frakie and her family o f  seven vaca
tioned at the British Virgin Islands 
and stayed at the lovely Bitter End 
Yacht Club onVirgin Gorda. In May, 
Is cruised on the Norway to St. T ho 
mas, St. Johns, and St. Martin. She 
still volunteers at church and the gift 
shop at the hospital and drives for 
Meals on Wheels. ■  Mavis Jones  
Little enjoyed seeing Is Kinney  
Frakie in FL this winter. Jonie com
mented on a 260-mile drive she made 
alone, and the unbelievable traffic 
around New York that at her age is 
most  in timidating and downright  
l ightening. ■  Doris Wall Roberts  
t raveled  to  T ucson ,  A Z, to an 
E ld e rh o s te l  in D ouglas ,  AZ, to 
Pueblo, Mexico, and to Maui, HI, for 
a couple of  weeks with daughter Nan. 
Dode is still making her lobster crit
ters with Acadia still ordering over 
5,000 for the summer season, i j e a n  
Barton Cotton reports that husband 
Dan is doing well after a total hip 
replacement operation. ■  Ed and 
Ruth McNulty Howard spent six 
weeks at Lake San Marcos (San Di
ego area) last summer, enjoying golf 
and swimming. Ruth has a clean bill 
of health from her cancer operation 
on March 31, 1995, but the 35 ra
diation treatments are still having an 
enervating effect. Granddaughterjen- 
nifer is working for Case Western 
Reserve Univ. and second grand-
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a 'unking at the dam of Porter Pond 

by the sophomore rules committee. 

Sophomores took freshmen by two arms 

or by one arm and one leg and heaved 

them m. Kneeling before windows of 

Pearsons Hall and praying for ram. 

(Women threw water down on them.)

Edward R. De Noyon ’29

daughter Merideth has been elected 
to Phi Beta Kappa at Amherst. Happy 
new year to all from AZ. ■  From our 
Middlebury days. Frank Boyce re
members “Saturday night dances at 
the Deke House from 1932 through 
1936 and Sunday hikes to Bittersweet 
Falls.” His friends “ Pigeon, Beepo, 
Sparrow, Breezy, and Jocko” were the 
“greatest friends ever.” ■  Virginia  
Phillips Whitney remembers when 
daisy chains were made by jun io r  
women for senior women in honor 
of  Commencement.  Ginny was vis
i t ing  her  daughter ,  Pat W hi tn ey  
Messier ’69, in Rockport , ME, when 
the magazine arrived “to stimulate 
our memories.” Pat’s comments ap
pear in the 1969 column. ■  C o n 
gratulations to our newlyweds! The 
August 19 wedding o f  H a rm o n y  
Buell Cooper and Raymond Cobb 
was a celebration. The Old Unitar 
ian Church of  Brewster. MA (which 
Harmony has attended since 1978), 
was packed with old friends, mem
bers of  the Cooper and Cobb tribes, 
and several representatives of  the Class 
o f  ’36, including Ginny Phillips  
Whitney, Velma Sutliffe Francis, 
and Eleanore Cobb Lee. Ginny’s 
daughter, Pat Whitney Messier ’69, 
was there, and, in spirit, Barbara 
L y o n s  S t e e l e ,  G in n y  R ic h  
W o o d m a n ,  A ngus B r ooks ,  and 
more— a veritable cloud o f  witnesses. 
W hen the minister launched into 
praise o f  the bride, saying that if Har
mony had chosen him, Ray Cobb 
must be an “all right guy,” a loud 
“Amen” erupted from a gentleman 
in one o f  the pews, followed by en
thusiastic applause from the rest of  the 
congregation .  Re f lec t ing  on this 
splendid occasion, the groom’s sister 
commented,"! regret that I have but one 
brother to give to Middlebury College.”

1937
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Barbara Hopkins 
(Barbara Gregory), 1021 IV. Devonshire 
Rd., Dclafield, W Î 53018; and (he Rev. 
Loriug D. Chase, 10 Surry HU! Dr., 
Keene, N H  03431.

Phil Brown writes from Estero, FL: 
“ I played tennis for about 50 years, 
but with bursitis in both shoulders 
can only watch. But I’m not really 
complaining, since the rest o f  my 
health lets me keep plenty active in 
other  ways. We just returned from a 
two-week trip to MD, to catch up 
with our daughter, grandchildren, 
and two great-grandchildren, who 
gave me the incentive to get into 
computers, if  only to keep up with 
them. So here I am, on the Internet, 
exchanging e-mail with Caitlin and 
Nick. Yes, of  course, just added W in
dows 95.” ■  Caroline Elliott Dorst  
sent her letter on the back of  a pro
gram presented at Sanford, ME, on 
January 20, 1980, noting, “This was 
a professional program, meaning we 
got paid for it.” She continues,“ I can’t 
count the number of  times I’ve done 
the same quality work without pay—  
they seem to think it is a ‘gift of  God’ 
and I should‘share it.’”We were sorry 
to hear that her husband, Stanley, had 
broken a hip and we hope he’s much 
improved by now. ■  Living out in 
O R .  Ram ona Ford Emery says she 
doesn’t run into many people from 
Midd, ■  Doris Cutting moved, with 
brother Charles ’46, to Wake Robin 
retirement community last Memorial 
Day. “ I felt 1 was back in college, be
cause Lois Bestor Craig and Tommy 
Leslie Hall ’38 and her husband were 
already residents.” In answer to my

query, “Am I aging gracefully?” she 
replied, “ I don’t know, but the clerks 
in the stores up here immediately of
fer me a senior cit izen’s discount 
without question.” ■  Triidie D ole  is 
editing the newsletter for the branch 
of  the Ethical Culture Society, “a job 
that stretches considerably my capa
bilities for ferreting out news and 
meeting deadlines.” She also had an 
enjoyable trip to northern New En
gland “to do research, see friends and 
relatives, and visit  old haunts . 1 
worked my way north, even to the 
Fourth Connecticut  Lake on the Ca
nadian border, and spent several days 
camping near the Presidential Range. 
I have been concentrating on writ 
ing my hill-farm book this year, but 
the writing goes very slowly. I can’t 
wait till our turn to ‘reune’ comes 
around again.” RememberingTrudy’s 
memorable talk at our 55th, we can’t 
wait either! ■  We extend the sympa
thy o f  the class to Helen (“ Sunny” ) 
Dawson Campbell  on the death of 
her husband, Rollin ’33, in Septem
ber. She advises classmates to “pre
pare yourselves and your spouses to 
be survivors.There’s no telling whose 
health will fail first." ■  Doris Cut
ting and Eileen Whitney Wilson  
visited Catherine Branch Erasure 
in Cincinnati the last two summers. 
Cay and husband Harold have en
joyed recent travels, including a Car
ibbean cruise on the Sky Princess from 
Fort Lauderdale through the Panama 
Canal to Acapulco and Los Angeles. 
Last summer, Cay’s whole family 
gathered at a state park in T N  for a 
week of  playing. “ It was great to have 
grandchildren and nieces and neph
ews getting reacquainted.” This fall, 
they participated in the Tall vStacks 
Ce lebra t ion  on the O h io  River, 
where 19 river boats gathered to
gether. “We really felt transported 
back in time w hen  the calliopes 
started to play.” ■  The Class o f  1937 
Scholarship Fund, as of  June 30, had 
a book value of  S21,013 and a mar
ket value o f  $86 ,1 3 8 .  M arika  
A llanson ,  a so p h o m o re  from 
Deansboro, NY, is the new recipient 
o f  the Class o f  1937 Scholarship. On 
the dean’s list both semesters last year, 
she’s a member of  the choir and of 
the women’s soccer team. She is em
ployed on cam pus in the Crest  
R oom — if you know where that is!

1938
Class Secretaries: Miss Madeline S. 
Buttles, 161 Church St., Rntlatid, VT  
05701; Mr Allison S. Beebe, 872 Bird 
Bay Way, Venice, PL 34292.

Jean Dusenbury Brown remembers 
this Midd tradition: “step singing 
leading new ‘local’ and we won! Hav
ing to wear a dress or blouse and skirt 
to dinner, also shoes and stockings.
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even after surviving 20 below zero 
cold on campus in woolly pantaloon- 
style ski pants. No Bass moccasins 
allowed, either. Bass moccasins were 
calf-high deerhide leather monstrosi
ties with your foot and two pair of  
woolen socks stuffed inside. Dress 
shoes felt funny— one’s feet were a 
pound lighter!” Dusey enjoys endur
ing the up- to-112-degree summer 
hea t  in A Z. ■  M a r i a n  H e w e s  
M cK inney believes that the only way 
to enjoy retirement is to keep busy. 
A 19-year volunteer for Meals on 
Wheels, Marion also visits residents 
of  the Little Falls, NY, Nursing Home 
and supervises their bingo games. She 
leads a weekly Bible study group and 
hostesses at monthly meetings of  the 
Christian Women’s Club. ■  M arge  
A r n o l d  C a d y  conducts a weekly 
w r i t in g  w o rk sh o p  for  adults  in 
Middlebury’s llsley Library basement 
Still involved with Hospice, Marge is 
t ra ining to help bereaved people 
through the first rough year. ”1 see a 
lot o f  Sue Hathaway Hopper  ’37 and 
Margaret Scherholz ’37, and some
times we get together with Helen 
Parsons Pierce ’35 and Margaret 
Leslie Hall ’38.  D ick  H u b b ard ,  
Maggie Leach Harris , and Angus 
Brooks, all from Howard’s Class of  
’36,1 see often as well,” ■  Samuel Lee 
Abbott and Inez Stevens Abbott, late 
parents of  Becki A b b o t t  Brooks,  
graduated from Middlebury in '05 
and ’06. Becki is sorting through their 
college souvenirs to find memorabilia 
for Middlebury’s 200th anniversary.
■  On August 26, a memorial tree was 
dedicated to the memory of  Em ily  
Barclay Jackson .  A bronze plaque 
identifies a tulip tree on the north side 
of  the walkway up to Mead Chapel. 
The dedication was attended by Russ 
and their  five children, D. Anne, 
Barclay, Woody ’70, Andy ’74, and 
Charlie ’74, along with seven grand
children.  Others present included 
Fred and Ja n e  A b b o t t  Barry,  Becki 
A b b o t t  B rooks,  M adeline Buttles , 
M a rg e  A r n o l d  C a d y ,  Frank and 
E l e a n o r  B a r n u m  G a r d n e r ,  
Charl ie  and T o m m y  Leslie Hal l, 
Sherb  and Marge Kohr ’39 Lovell, 
J i m  and F lorence  H u lm e  Miner,  
and Bob ’35 and H e l e n  K e l ley  
Stafford. Gifts for the tree not only 
covered all costs involved, but pro
duced  m ore  than  S I , 450 for the 
Emily Jackson Memorial Fund in the 
Alumni Fund. ■  Co-class secretary A1 
Beebe has experienced a long, pain
ful year, due to “ lumbar lamenec- 
tomy,” a delicate operation performed 
at the first stage o f  spinal decompres
sion. He was feeling better after a stay 
at the R u t land  Regional  Medical 
Center and hoped that he and Bar
bara would be able to spend some 
t im e  at th e i r  FL hom e.  ■  P o l ly  
O v e r t o n  C a m p  writes that J e a n  
H o a d le y  D u d le y  has moved to a 
life-care facility in North Branford.
■  We are sorry to report the deaths of
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A sneak senior breakfast. If any juniors 

“captured” our place -we lost our canes to 

them temporarily. High excitement.

Mary Stolte Tooiiiey ’3 1

two classmates in September. Memo
rials for them appear elsewhere in this 
issue and we send the sympathy of  the 
class to theit loved ones. Jo seph ine  
M inde r  H o p ta y  died on September 
16. In her 50th Reunion autobiog
raphy, Josephine credited the solid 
background she received at Middle
bury for her long and enjoyable ca
reer in teaching French. She was also 
glad that she was able to return to 
M id d le b u ry  for h e r  m a s te r ’s in 
French. R o la n d  J o h n s o n  died on 
September 15. In his 50th Reunion 
autobiography, Roland told of  the in
te r ru p t io n  o f  his teaching career 
when he was drafted in 1941.The Air 
Force sent him to N Y U  for graduate 
work in meteorology'. He then set up 
the weather station at what is now 
Andrews AFB, served in CA and HI, 
took part in the invasion ot Guam, 
and forecast for the bombing o f  Ja
pan. After  the war, he con t inued  
teaching physics, got a master’s from 
U Conn, and in 1951 returned to his 
native Washington, CT, as principal 
o f  the high school, was superinten
dent for 16 years, then served as su
per intendent in New Fairfield, CT, 
unti l  his r e t i rem en t  in 1974. ■  
E leanor  Carroll  Mullis attended the 
Alumni Leadership Conference at 
Bread Loaf September 15-17 with 
Beck i A b b o t t  B rooks ,  who is in 
charge of  planned giving for our class. 
"Due to great weather, great food, 
and great fellowship, we really en
joyed ourselves, plus we learned first
hand about all the renovations being 
planned for the College.” Eleanor is 
director of  the Heritage Preservation 
Committee o f  Monroe,  scholarship 
chairperson o f  the NYS Teachers’As
sociation, a member o f  the 20th Con
gressional District Committee, and 
conducts church services when the 
minister is on vacation. ■  Thanks to 
all who contributed to this column. 
Keep the news coming!

1939
Class Secretaries: Mr. and Mrs. Thor 
B. Gustafson (Carol Miner), One Pru
dence La., Brookside, NJ 01926; and 
Mrs. Raym ond J. Skinner /R u th  
Coleman), Brainerd St., P.O. Ba.x 52, 
Danmile, V T  05828.

Frank and B e t ty  A n n e  D u n n in g  
Jones  flew from Denver to Hartford, 
CT, for an October vacation. They 
had lunch at the Norwich (VT) Inn 
with R u t h i e  C o le m a n  S k in n e r ,  
M a r jo r ie  M arsh  V ero n n eau .  and 
L ouise  R o b e r t s  Avery, and then 
went on to visit a few days with Sherb 
’38 and M a rjo r ie  K ohr  Lovell in 
Springfield,VT. ■  R o g e r  T h o m p s o n  
feels out o f  touch with the class and 
Middlebury, living at such a distance 
from the Northeast, and apologizes 
for his lack o f  communication over 
the years. He does appreciate the 
birthday cards and may join us in ’99. 
■  Be tty  G race  H e ld m a n  de Veer 
has moved, at least temporarily, to 
Buckley Nursing Home, 95 Laurel 
St. , G reenf ie ld .  MA 01301. She 
weekended on Block Island last sum
mer, taking pictures from which she 
hopes to do some sketching. Son 
Robert  has moved nearer, from IN 
to Washington, CT, where he is a 
counselor at The Gunnery School. ■  
T o m  and G e r t  B i t t l e  M u r r a y  
tripped to Ireland, Scotland. Wales, 
and England for three weeks in Sep
tember. They raved over York and 
enjoyed Scotland, where Tom’s father 
grew up. ■  Art '41 and E le a n o r  
Jeschke Ja cques  have had to limit 
their golf and tennis due to a few 
chronic health problems. But they 
keep very busy and took an Alaskan 
cruise in August for seven days. ■  
F ran  B a rre t t  Johnson 's  son, Eric, 
has returned to the U.S. after three 
years in Germany. He has a grant to 
work on his books on German war 
crimes at the National Institute for 
Advanced Study in Princeton, NJ.

His first published book, i'rhanization 
and Crime, Germany I 8 1 I - I 9 N .  is 
ded ica ted  to "F rances  Elizabeth 
Barrett Johnson.” Fran enjoys play
ing with her three young grandsons 
and keeps busy with her yard and 
c om m uni ty  activities. ■  R u t h i e  
C o le m a n  Skinner 's  daughter. Dale, 
recently received a special award for 
her work wirh the UVM Extension 
Service in food-pyramid promotion 
and a program o f  inspection of  res
taurants and home canning products. 
■  T h o r  and Carol M iner  Gustafson 
had a wonderful summer with their 
daughter, Gwenda, and granddaugh
ter Melissa, on a genealogy expedi
tion to Stonington, CT, RI, and MA. 
ending up with a biennial ge t- to 
gether o f  the Thomas Minor Society 
at Calgary, Alberta.They also enjoyed 
side trips to Lake Louise, Banff, his
toric ranches, and a dinosaur mu-

1940
Class Secretaries: Bob and Bobbie 
PlumerAlden, 51 Ofterside Cf., Middle
bury, V T  05153.

Our congratulations and best wishes 
go to B ob  and Lois W hi t t ie r  B a t 
ten. who were married October  14. 
1995, in the Grosse Pointe United 
Methodis t  Church ,  Grosse Pointe 
Farms, MI. ■  Stan Saunders  has a 
granddaughter , Elisabeth Saunders, 
who is now a first-year student at 
Middlebury. She was valedictorian of 
her high school class in Muncie, IN. 
Stan says retirement suits him very 
well, after 37 years in the research lab 
o f  Eastman Kodak Co. He and wife 
Betty spend winters in FL, which also 
suits him very well. ■  Due to inclem
ent weather, our service o f  remem
brance at Reunion was held indoors. 
A memorial flower was presented in 
mem ory of  each o f  our deceased 
classmates. (The editors apologize for the 
inaccuracy of this report in the fall issue.)

1941

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretary: Lester II.' Ingalls, P.O. 
Bo.x 583, .Middlebury, I T  05753; and 
.Mrs. Edwin  .4. Riggs, J r . , iDodie 
Lathrop), 46 Charles St., Auburn, .\'Y  
13021.

M e rr i t t  G ar land  remembers "Beta 
Kappa/Theta Chi murdering'Sylvia' 
on the steps o f  the chapel, with Jim 
Smith conducting. Does anyone still 
sing on the chapel steps?”Merritt  is
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“still very healthy and working on 
‘Cabin IT in 10 acres of  southern VT 
woods,” where he claims the tem
perature rarely gets up to 80 degrees. 
■  An August note informs us that Mil 
and Mai F re iberg  were sojourning 
at their summer home in Jaffrey, NH. 
They did some babysitting for their 
e ig h t -m o n th -o ld  g randdaughte r ,  
Lenora, while daughter Sarah played 
cello with Monadnock Music. “ Ex
hausting, but fun!” ■  During a mid
year visit to Italy, Priscilla and Jo h n  
Hicks met a young Middlebury Ital
ian School M.A., who was coordi
nating an Elderhostel program at Lake 
Garda: “A fine, young woman, articu
late, bright,  capable o f  impeccable 
Italian. It made me proud of  the Col
lege.” John continues as president of 
the Robinson Jeffers Foundation Tor 
House in CA.John and Roy Hovey 
attended the San Francisco Middle
bury reception last April. ■  .A card 
from Mary and D a n  M a r t in  de
scribed their mid-summer tour of  
Scotland by car: castles, abbeys, small 
towns, beautiful gardens. They at
te n d e d  the Bri t ish  O p e n  at St. 
Andrews, where they joined their son 
and his wife, who live in Pans. “This 
is the year of  our 50th wedding an
niversary, so we re spending three 
weeks in style.” ■  B o b  J o h n s o n  
wrote just before Labor Day to in
form us of  the August death of  Walt 
Jones. A memorial appears elsewhere 
in this issue. Walt was a very special 
guy, a scientist, a manager, a devoted 
husband and father, a loyal and gen
erous alumnus and classmate. We are 
all the better for having enjoyed his 
friendship. O u r  deepest  sympathy 
goes to Peg and their family. ■  R u th  
H ardy  S cheidecker  and her daugh
ter, Helen Riehle, spent 2 1/2 glori
ous weeks in September toiiringTur- 
key and Greece and sailing in the 
Aegean Sea to visit the Greek Isles. 
A cc o m p a n ie d  by her  g randson ,  
Chris, she anticipated Thanksgiving 
week in London, visiting friends. ■  
The end of  August found the faithful 
gathering once again at Bread Loaf 
for Alumni College, its 20th year.The 
Class o f  '41 was represen ted  by 
C aroline  But ts  D odge ,  Bill and B. 
Grow  G r im ,  Joe  House ,  B a rbara  
B a bcock  Pfeil,  Ann Coffri  n, and 
D od ie  La th rop  Riggs. Dodie was 
a guest of  Jack and Westie B u rb an k  
at their  Lake D unm orc  home. If 
you’ve never attended Alumni Col
lege, you have missed a very stimu
lating and rewarding experience. ■  
Westie (H elen  West) B u rb a n k ,J o e  
H o u s e ,  G i l  and E l i z a b e t h  
W olf in g to n  H u b b a r d ,  and R u th  
Packard  Jone s  joined Les Ingalls 
to r  lu n c h e o n  at the  S e p te m b e r  
Alumni Leadership Conference at 
Bread Loaf to help make preliminary 
plans for our 55th Reunion. May 31- 
June 2, 1996. See you all there!
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I_n the fall o f ’28 many of us gathered at 

the R .R . station to greet Cal and Grace 

Coolidge. Wearing my frosh beanie, Mrs. 

Coohdge asked me why so many were 

wearing those “blue things”! I think I 

replied, “Because we have to!” Beanies and 

chapel were compulsory m those days!

George B. Owen ’32

1942
Class Secretaries: Mr. rtnd Mrs. John F 
Bates (Nancy R indfnsz), 341 Lon^  ̂
Reach Dr.y Salem, SC  29616.

Sue H ulings  O t t in g e r  has a new
phone num ber  (505/856-6599). I 
know because I called her old num
ber and reached someone inTX. Sue 
and Harry had a nice vacation with 
their kids in Costa Rica. They also 
enjoyed an Elderhostel in C O  that in
cluded the history and geology of  CO 
and the history o f  Broadway music. 
They loved it! Harry went in for a 
double knee replacement on Novem
ber 1, and we hope that went very 
well. ■  Pat  Kane M cFadden  has a 
new-found talent. She went to a win
ery and stamped on the grapes and 
won the prize for style. O f  course, 
she still tap dances, which probably 
contributed  to her victory, i j o a n  
Calley C o o p e r  wended her way to 
see Bill W ood when in NH last sum
mer. ■  Had a postcard from Bill and 
M eg B u sch e r  A n d rew s  from the 
coast of  Norway. Beautiful trip! ■  O f  
Middlebury traditions, E lina Boyer 
remembers daily chapel,‘“ The Lord 
Bless You and Keep You’ (benediction 
at Sunday chapel), chapel chimes at 
twilight. Winter  Carnival, and spit 
cards.” (Sec the 1935 column for a 
def in i t ion  o f  “ spit  cards.” ) Elma 
taught French for four years and was 
in the insurance business for 42 years. 
Now she loves to travel, “especially 
to England,” and enjoys “ church 
work, house tours, playing bridge, 
movies, and British mysteries.” How 
about the rest o f  you? What do yon 
do’ ■  Some sad news: Jo h n  C o rb in  
died on August I of  cancer. A me

morial appeared in the autumn issue. 
■  Everybody’s good friend,  T ony  
Wishinski,  died October 2 after years 
of  battling cancer. He was an origi
nal and there will never be anyone 
like him. There are many children 
who remember the Santa who vis
ited schools. Many adults in conva
lescent homes will also miss his an
nual visit. He also sent out hundreds 
o f  Christmas cards to children from 
Santa. He was an outstanding athlete 
in College and took a stint as class 
secretary. Jack first knew him in prep 
school as a rival on the hockey rink. 
We will all miss him, but have happy 
memories. We send the sympathy of 
the class to Eleanor, who is an hon
orary member o f  our class and made 
our first banner. ■  H e len  H o o ley  
Young ventured forth to Brazil with 
her daughter, but came home sick 
with pneumonia. ■  Your secretaries 
are in the throes and throws o f  sell
ing our house. Did our annual Nova 
Scotia trip for the Military Tattoo, 
then spent two weeks in Italy, climb
ing every mountain to see the medi
eval towns. T ir ing ,  but delightful 
countryside. Some of our classmates 
are not sending us any news. We don’t 
need essays. We’d gladly accept a few 
lines on a postcard. In the meantime, 
happy new year and good health.

1943
Class Secretaries: Mrs. J .C . Krieble 
(Amanda Saiihonic), d646Tollaud lid.. 
Shaker Heights, OH 44122; and Dr. 

John S. Cale, 24 Beach lid., Cloncesler, 
.MA 0I9.W.

From our Middlebury days, M a rg a 
ret D oi ince  Dale remembers “Sun

day morning Mountain Club hikes; 
hanging May D.ay baskets on big sis
ters’ dorm doors: daily and Sunday 
chapel services (at tendance pretty 
much required); 5 p.m. chapel bell 
serenades; gym dances.” She and hus
band Russ are “both still working at 
jobs we enjoy and both enjoying life.”
■  M argare t  Fiske O ’Sullivan points 
out that “it wasn’t easy to find flow
ers on May 1 in VT!” She also re
members “spit cards and ringing Old 
Chapel bell after football victories.” 
Peg does lots o f  volunteering, travel, 
and gardening,” plus “auditing courses 
and working in Mt. Holyoke Art 
Museum.” ■  .Arriving home in Octo 
ber  w ere David ’42 and C a r o l  
H a r tm a n  Sm ith  from two weeks in 
Switzerland, and M a r ty  N e w t o n  
van G aasbeck and M ildred  Carson  
B onow , after a trip to New Zealand.
■  Jo h n  B a rm b y  had been exploring 
th eT X  hill country and, incidentally, 
evaluating hospital care there, when 
wife Ellaveen broke an arm, ■  "Mini” 
was “maxi” for the 34 members of  
’43 who gathered at Bread Loaf O c
tober 13-15 for the 52 1/2 year mini- 
reunion, the first ever 2 1/2 year re
union (as far as we know). It was 
p lan n ed  and staged by K ay  
S em pepos  Silliman in the tradition 
of  the Fabulous 50th, with a great 
house party centered on the Bread 
Loaf library and Maple House. With 
good cheer and thoughtful attention 
to detail, Kay kept us in touch with 
each other  and with the College. 
D ick  M o re h o u s e  contr ibuted the 
logo for our distinctive royal blue 
caps, and R o g e r  E a s to n  supplied 
enlarged photos of  the 50th Reunion 
picture, as well as one o f  the ’43 
women’s freshman class for all attend
ees. D o t ty  H o o d  B i t t m a n ,  Elly 
R e ie r  B row n ,  Russ and M argare t  
D o n  n e e  D a l e ,  S k ip  W i l k i n  
D i m o n d ,  W h i t  and C h a r l o t t e  
Jo h n so n  Doe, Scott  and P u t t  Wolff 
Eakeley Barbara and R o g e r  Easton ,  
Jo h n  and E ri tz  H ead  Gale,  Loie 
G ro b e n  G i lm o re ,  H e len  B o u c k  
H i l d e b r a n d t .  J im  and A m a n d a  
S an b o rn  Krieble , Callie and Peter  
N i k i t a s ,  Ja n e t  and V a n c e  
R i c h a r d s o n ,  R o b e r t  and R u t h  
D e lo n g  R ude ,  Cutler and K athryn  
S e m p e p o s  S i l l im a n ,  Marie  and 
H aro ld  Walch, George and Barbara  
H ig h a m  W inner,  Rod and Virginia  
C l e m e n s  L o w m a n ,  and M ary 
Louise and B ob  Adsit  were all there. 
A talk session Friday evening in the 
library lasted late into the night and 
was resumed at a gathering before 
d in n e r  on Saturday, w hen  the 
College’s talented a cappella group. 
The Bobolinks, also entertained us. 
The class was singled out for recog
nition at Alumni Convocation Satur
day morning,  and vice presidents 
R o n  Liebowitz and Will Melton, 
joined us for the dinner and reviewed 
the current goings-on of the College, 
prom pting  a lively Q&A session.
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Then home after chapel on Sunday, 
driving through a magnificent display 
of  Dame Nature’s fall foliage, with 
ideas for the 55th already in mind.

1944
Class Secretaries: Dr. and Mrs. Neil 
Atkins (Maryln Graham), 12 Carter 
Rd., New London, N H  03251.

Those o f  us who saw Ja ne t  H ar r i s  
deM oll  at our 50th Reunion were 
saddened to read of  her  death in the 
fall issue. Classmates who saw her 
regularly tell us she kept her delight
ful sense of  humor and interest in 
other people to the end. ■  We were 
also sorry to hear o f  the death of  
Carvel Blair, husband of  A.D. Ansel 
Blair. Carvel died after a long illness. 
■  Edie and Hal Parker,  married 50 
years on January 1, 1996, were given 
a surprise party by their  children, 
Cindy and Stuart, in August. Since 
the Parkers live in N H , an August 
celebration was a wise decision to 
e n c o u ra g e  a t te n d a n c e .  ■  R u t h  
W aldm ann  wrote to say how pleased 
she is with her move to a condo (4 
R ose  St., # 7 H 1 ,  Oceanside ,  NY 
11572). i j e a n  Voss Fenn, arriving 
in Bermuda in May on a cruise, fell 
as she debarked and broke her leg. 
She tells us that she spent the sum
mer seeking restaurants equipped 
with ramps! ■  The last we heard about 
Jean  Mill igan, she was off for the 
British Isles in September with stops 
in Kil la rney,  D u b l in .  Glasgow. 
Edinburgh,York, and London. ■  Dur 
ing the fall we were able to spend 
some time with Charles and Betty  
B ro a d b e n t  Brow n, who were here 
visiting her brother. Later H e rb  and 
C aro lyn  Nash  Taylor stopped for 
an all-too-brief visit while on a whirl
wind tour o f  New England, visiting 
several of  Carolyn’s relatives. ■  We also 
heard that Bill and B e tty  M e rce r  
M cC hrysta l  traveled to Hong Kong 
and then took a cruise to Beijing, 
China, this fall. Sounds like fun.

1945
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Robert HI Alien 
(.Miiriati Bailey), 2175 S. Ocean Blvd., 
#206, Delray Beach, FL 53483; and 
Mr. Peter Q. McKee, 26 Tnrtleback 
Road, P.O. Box 197, Snnapee, \ 'H  
03782.

R u t h  Van N o y  Buell  remembers 
"the chapel carillon every evening 
(and especially on Sundays); step sing
ing: receiving my cane in junior  year 
from my big sister; 'Batt C o t ’ muf
fins and goodies; and snow sculptures 
at Winter Carnival." R uth  "attended 
50th R e u n io n  this year— my first 
time back on campus. I 'm  already

T R A D I T I O N S

R .are and hound chase b’y all the 

women students— each class started at a 

different time, finding notes all along the 

way down to the caves by the bridge near 

Main Street.

Natalie H. Diinsmoor ’35

planning for our 55th in 2000! For
ever Middlebury! Forever '45!” ■  
O u r  class agents.  P a u l a  K n i g h t  
Jeffries and Alan Wolfley, who did 
such a great job in motivating us to a 
record-breaking S3-M1LL10N 50th 
Reunion gift, remind us all that the 
Alumni Fund is an annual appeal and 
all are urged to participate. A sepa
rate mailing will be forthcoming. ■  
Dan and W ilm a B unce  C lem en ts  
had a trying summer. First Dan suf
fered a mild heart attack on June 27. 
Fortunately he sustained no muscle 
damage and was able to resume nor
mal activities. But then, on August 3 
and October 2, Pensacola received 
direct hits from hurricanes Erin and 
Opal. Being without power for sev
eral days involved eating out o f  cans, 
reading by flashlight, temperatures in 
the high 90s, and cold showers— “not 
for sissies!” They did not have sub
stantial damage, but the mess from 
two in one summer is too much! I 
(M arian  Bailey Allen) remember 
Cleo, Betsy, and Camille. Camille vir
tually destroyed our house, but thank
fully we were not in residence. ■  We 
regret to report the September 3 
death of  John Richardson, husband 
of  Agnes (Tag) F ink  R icha rdson ,  
o f  a heart attack. His great interest in 
retirement was the sea, and he was 
an active member of  the Coast Guard 
Auxiliary in Tarpon Springs,  FL. 
Write to Tag at 1050 S. Pointe Alexis 
Dr. . Tarpon Springs, FL 34689. ■  
Partly to escape the FL rain. Bob and 
M a rian  Bailey Allen took a Sep
tember sojourn to Spain, Portugal, 
and Morocco. It’s a shame that rain 
and other blessings are inequitably 
d i s t r ib u te d  in the  w or ld .  Even 
Marrakesh, which had severe flood
ing two weeks before we arrived, was 
dry and dusty. Morocco has now be
gun an agricultural plan to stem the 
advance o f  the Sahara Desert. The 
“sound and light” show one evening

near Marrakesh, with Bedouin horse
men on beautiful Arabians, was a 
highlight o f  our trip, as was walking 
through the souks and palaces in 
Meknes and Fez.

1946

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Mrs. Donald T. 
Means (Mary Nasmith), 3414 Miller 
Heights Rd., Oakton, VA 22124; and 
Sheila Schmidt (Hamilton) Rowland, 
1152 East S t.,  Southington, C T  
06489.

With our 50th Reunion coming May 
30-June 2, 1996, some of  our class
mates have had the fun of  getting to 
gether to help plan the ceremonies 
and the social events for those m o 
m en tous  four days! T h e  College 
opened up Bread Loaf for its reuning 
class representatives in September at 
the Alumni Leadership Conference. 
Classmates participating were Phyl 
F a b e r  W a r r e n ,  J e a n  L u c k h a r d t  
R o b b in s ,  N an cy  R a th g e b  Sm ith ,  
Allie L ou  B u ll ,  M u c k ie  H o o d  
K en n e d y ,  A lice  T h o r n  L a q u e r ,  
L o is  B r i g h a m  S e l n a u ,  F r a n  
Tenney C o o m b s ,  C o n n ie  Sm ith  
C a rp en te r ,  Charlie C u t t in g ,  Carol 
B e c k e r  H u t c h i n s o n ,  V i o l e t  
S c h n y d er  Ja rre l l ,  J e an n e  P icard  
J o h n s o n ,  J a n e  D r u ry  M a cL eod ,  
B e tte  B e r tsch in g e r  Saul, and your 
secretaries. M ary  N as m ith  Means 
and S h e i la  S c h m i d t  R o w la n d .  
There were also many spouses attend
ing. Although we worked long and 
hard, it was wonderful to see one 
ano ther  and VT coopera ted  with

golden sunshine, blue sky, and turn 
ing leaves. ■  I (Sheila) spoke with 
M arian  Fisher  Ales recently and she 
is hoping to be at our 50th. She has 
not been back for at least 20 years, 
w h e n  her  son was app ly in g  to 
Middlebury. Marian has the respon
sibility of  three homes— one at either 
end o f  Long Island and one in FL. 
We all hope you can make it. Marian!
■  Jane  B u r r i t t  H ayden  (7 The Ter
races, Shelburne.VT 05481) recently 
moved to a retirement community in 
Shelburne. She had lived inVT since 
’68, but says, “ I'm still not a native.” 
She has been unwell and has “limited 
energy;” but hopes to make at least 
one day of  our 50th. ■  When I spoke 
with B arb  Tousley Hyde,  she and 
her husband were preparing for their 
annual trek to FL for six months. She 
has three children living nearby in 
Saranac Lake, and one in FL near 
their condo. They are all involved in 
a family business, so have the plea
sure o f  fairly constant communica
tion. They are planning to be in 
Middlebury for our 50th. ■  Jack and 
M ir iam  E d m u n d s  “ E t ta ” LeBaron 
are dealing with heavy-duty decision 
making. Jack needs one-floor living, 
so they must decide whether to re
vamp their house in N H  or move to 
VA to be near children. Jack is still 
inventing, and their children are in 
academics, business, corporate sales, 
and aerospace. ■  Bill and Ja n e t  Shaw 
Percival (P.O. Box 337, Cataumet, 
MA 02534) have left their home base 
o f  Wilmington. DE, after 31 years. 
When I spoke with them they were 
awaiting the movers in Cataumet on 
Cape Cod. They will continue to 
spend the winter months in FL. ■  We 
regret to report the death o f  M arian  
A r m s t r o n g  in D ece m b e r  1994. 
Marian had retired from Travelers 
Insurance and was a longtime volun
teer  at the Windsor Hall Nursing 
Home. A memorial appeared in the 
fall issue. ■  From our days at Middle
bury, M ary  E lizabe th  C u m m in g s  
N o r d s t r o m  remembers this tradi
tion: “Battell Breakfast,” with “ left
over bread from the dining rooms re
cycled into cinnamon buns, bread, or 
rolls, every day after 10 a.m. chapel— 
which centered my daily focus. I now 
realize.” As immediate past dean of  
Sandhills Chapter, American Guild of  
Organists, Mary Elizabeth finds her
self in continued demand as a substi
tute, “since youth are not inspired to 
enter the field o f  organist/conduc- 
tor. " Income from her music helped 
to support daughter Ellen Baer’s Eu
ropean opera debut in the Rome Fes
tival in July, i I am very sorry to re
por t  the death o f  M a r i l y n  Arey 
M cGeehan 's  husband. Jack, on N o
vember 5. 1995. O ur  thoughts are 
with you, Breezie. ■  Ja n e t  (Willie) 
Wilson Gulick  has retired from her 
job as research analyst, but does oc
casional freelance proofreading tor an 
advertising agency. She also volun-
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teers weekly in the office of  the local 
Hospice. Willie missed our 45th, but 
is planning and hoping to make the 
50th. See you all there!

1947
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Robert E. Fry 
(Betsy Honiaday), 405 Vassar Aue., 
Swarthmore, PA 19081; atid Mrs. Beti- 
janiin l \ ’. Heath (JoyceWalsh), 13 Marble 
Sr.. Brandon, V T  05133.

From our Middlebury years, V.M. 
Springer remembers “painting the 
idol, before that became politically 
incorrect!  Also, daily drilling and 
marching with the Navy V-12 in ap
prentice seaman uniform.”Victor re
tired from the Evangelical Mission on 
May 1, after 3 1/2 years as S.W. rep
resentative and over 40 years as a mis
sionary (all in Japan, except for one 
year in Venezuela).  ■  R o s e m a r y  
Roddy Brainard, of Melbourne, FL, 
writes that 1995 was a great year! 
“ U shered  in N ew  Year’s visi ting 
daughter Barb ’76 and family in Port
land, O R ,  where Barb is an attorney. 
Then last winter, I enjoyed rehash
ing old times here in FL with Midd 
roommate Virginia Stowell James. 
Also talked with roommate Anne  
M a c o m b e r  W ood several times 
while she wintered m south FL. Sum
m ert im e was busy with visits by 
daughters Patty and Barb and their 
children. Our  grandsons numbered 
nine! Then, on to NJ to see our 10th 
grandchild and first granddaughter 
(my son’s second child).’’ Rosemary 
and Buzz were planning to enjoy a 
Hawaiian visit w ith  bro ther  Jack 
R oddy  ’50 in December 1995. ■  
M olly  Stevens C hesbroiigh  re
cently spent six weeks visiting in En
gland, Scotland, Wales, and Ireland. 
■  Jean Gunther has moved to a re
tirement community in Martinsville, 
VA. ■  Carl N e e d y  and his wife 
cruised the Greek Aegean islands on 
a private boat. ■  A reminder to the 
class: Our 50th Reunion is on the ho
rizon.We should begin getting infor
mation from the College as early as 
the spring of  ’96. Make plans now to 
attend in 1997!

1948
Class Secretaries: Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Kello f̂T (Marya Steele), 1 Murdock Ct., 
Middlebury, V T  05153.

By our count, over 250 of  you are 
somewhere out there. About 60 of 
you are married to Midd graduates. 
Write if you get or quit a job. Or, if 
you remember a good-old-days event 
as did R o n a ld  Butterfield. He re
calls that “ with girls locked safely in 
the girls’ dorm, boys would gather

under a girl’s window, light candles, 
and serenade the girl being pinned. 
Then they’d blow out the candles and 
fade away in the darkness. Now boys 
and girls sit on adjacent toilets in co
educational bathrooms.What’s next?’’ 
Ronald says he has “gray hair from 
seven daughters, seven colleges, and 
seven weddings. Now 18 grandchil
dren, from diapers to college. Happy, 
happy, h ap p y ! ’’ His M id d leb u ry  
daughter, Madeleine ’84, is married 
to Jim Bass ’82. (Your secretaries checked 
with dorm supervisors and students re 
bathrooms. Most coed dorms have one sex 
per floor and no shared bath. Hepburn, 
as you remember, had the niost and best 
plumbing. It has locks oti bath doors. I f  
one sex appears in another sex’s bath, it 
is uncommon atid not generally accepted 
by College or students.) ■  From Irmy  
Nierhaus Stebbins: “Still involved 
in church, community, tutoring, and 
family. A son is teaching English in 
China, a daughter teaches in a CT 
nursery school, and a son working 
and raising a family in CO.’’ Husband 
Dave brought her back for his 1994 
reunion. She asks what many of  us 
might: “ Is there anything as good as 
longtime Middlebury friends?’’

1949
Class Secre ta r ies :  Patricia A llen  
Guthrie, P.O. Box 1804, Wolfeboro, S H  
03894; and the Rev. Harold Richardson, 
39 Spitwers Run, South Windsor, C T  
06014.

From  o u r  M idd  days, E d w a r d  
Mulligan remembers “chapel, which 
was required at least two times a 
week, and contemporary civilization 
for all freshmen with Prof. Waldo 
Heinrichs— a great course.’’ Now re
tired, Pat and wife Kay sail “all win
ter in the Bahamas on our C&C 35- 
foot sailboat.” In the past two years 
they have also traveled to Africa, In
dia, Nepal, and Russia. “Great life, 
and it started at Midd and the Ma
rine Corps.” Their three Midd kids 
are Ransdell  ’68, Kathy Mulligan 
Lord ’72, and Michael ’75. ■  Spen
cer Wright remembers “chapel bells 
ringing at 5:30 each evening.” He also 
recalls that the freshman men sat in 
the chapel balcony opposite the fresh
man women. ■  The late Henry W. 
Caswell was honored with posthu
mous induction in the Middlebury 
High hall o f  fame last fall. Hank 
graduated from high school in 1944, 
enlisted in the Army Air Force be
fore the end o f  his freshman year, and 
returned to graduate following the 
war. He passed away in 1980. ■  I (Pat 
Allen Guthrie) attended my 50th 
high school reunion in Maplewood. 
NJ, and saw Bea Oetjen Cone there 
with husband Bob. The Cones have 
five children.  They now live in a 
Rochester, NY, townhouse and love

the ability to “pick up and go.” We 
both had hoped to see Audrey Karl 
Conant, who lives in ME, but she 
wasn’t there. Barbara Myers White 
was there, as was Winnie Anthony  
Stearns and husband John. Winnie 
had just finished running her 50th re
union from Westover Academy in 
MA. Winnie had been at Fire Island 
(Point o f  Woods) off Long Island, 
fishing for striped bass and bluefish. 
Unfortunately, Hurricane Opal hin
dered her fishing. ■  Cliff Forbush, 
o f  Lexington, KY, recently returned 
from a cruise in Italy. He reports talk
ing  w i th  Sco t t  P ike ’48, o f  
Newburyport, MA, and Bob Parker, 
now living on the Cape in Chatham, 
MA. Cliff had dinner with Howard 
B oone  of Boise, ID, and saw Norm 
Bates ’50 in Seattle, WA. Cliff has five 
grown children. ■  Carrie Huxford 
’97 IS the 1995-96 recipient of  the 
Class of  1949 Scholarship. Carrie is 
s tudying off-campus this year, in 
Latin America.

1950
Class Secretaries: Ms. BarbaraJ. Parker, 
310 Abbey Ct., Ridgewood, NJ 01450 
(fax 2 0 1 /4 4 5 -5 5 4 8 ;  e-mail 
parkerbj(^aol.com); and Mrs. Barbara 
Kraft Packer, 48 Sunset Dr., Summit, 
NJ 01901.

First of  all, we extend our sympathy 
to Herb Beenhouwer and his family 
on the loss o f  his wife. B e r n ic e  
Kennerson Beenhouwer. to cancer 
in December 1994. We remember 
Bernie in College for her  quiet,  
steady ways and her winning smile. 
She went on to become the mother 
o f  four children and served for many 
years as a community leader in Santa 
Fe, NM. ■  We also regretfully report 
the death o f  FL resident R o b ert  
Mathison m an automobile accident 
on May 8 and extend our sympathies 
to his survivors. ■  Before moving on 
to happier news, we want to remind 
you that the College no longer mails 
personal cards to solicit news for the 
class notes. Look instead for the re
turn card bound inside your most re
cent xMiddlebury Magazine— and re
turn it with your news. ■  Determined 
to turn up at least one “lost” alum. 
Class Secretary Packer touched base 
with Bett Carroll Notter, who lives 
with architect husband George in 
Washington, DC. They had just re
turned from a food and wine tour 
conducted amid the Etruscan ruins 
along the Ligurian Coast of  Italy. Bett 
works on special projects for the 
Montgomery County Dept. ofTrans- 
portation and also serves on the board 
o f  The Writers Center, a nonprofit 
organization with 2,000 dues-paying 
members. Bett herself had just had a 
poem accepted by a literary magazine. 
■  Elinor Brown Phill ips has not

been heard from in a long time. A 
retired librarian, she now keeps “ too 
busy” working with the historical 
society in Bracebr idge ,  O nta r io ,  
Canada, and with helping a child with 
cerebral palsy. She reports that she and 
husband Ted find time to travel and 
see grandchildren. ■  Last May, A1 
Craz delivered a paper at the Ameri
can Literature Society national con
ference in Baltimore, MD. His sub
ject  was “Sherwood Anderson, The 
NeivYork Times, 1916 to the Present.” 
AI has collected and specialized in 
Anderson for the past 30 years. He 
has donated his collection to the 
Middlebury College Library, special 
c o l le c t io n s  d e p a r tm e n t .  ■  Lura  
Hallett Smith chose an Elderhostel 
tour to Portugal— touring three cit
ies in three weeks with husband Dave 
and her sister and brother-in-law— 
as the best way to recover from hip- 
replacement surgery! (This class is 
amazing!) ■  Class Secretary Parker 
caught up with A1 Butterfield and 
wife Donna between their frequent 
trips to AZ and other  points west. Al, 
now retired, keeps very busy between 
safaris taking care o f  their home in 
Westwood, MA, the cottage-in-the- 
woods on nearby Lake Pearl, and a 
three-story rental property. He also 
fits in deer hunting in the Ripton area 
and ice fishing at Lake Dunmore. ■  
D on Belden, retired from teaching 
at the Univ. o f  Denver, and wife 
Marge are enjoying Elderhostel trips. 
One of  their favorites: a two-week 
journey to study art, architecture, and 
theatre in London. At home, Don 
serves as a volunteer in Denver orga
nizations. ■  Another traveler is Ken 
Colburn. He and his wife recently 
toured Turkey for two weeks and 
found the country to be one “with a 
growing economy and thriving tour 
ism." ■  Barbara Kraft Packer and 
husband Ted enjoyed a Baltic cruise

Three ’49ers got together at their 
50th high school reunion in 
Maplewood, NJ: Bea Oetjen 
Cone, Barbara Myers White, and 
Pat A llen Guthrie.
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last summer on the M S Maasdam. In 
October. Barb and Ted went to see 
M idd room m ate  J a c k i e  S n y d e r  
B ra d d o c k  and husband Charlie at 
their retirement dream home in the 
woods near Fredericksburg, MD. Be
sides getting a grand tour of  the pre
mises and having a great visit, they 
enjoyed a luncheon feast prepared by 
the chef o f  the house— Charlie him
self ■  B a rbara  Parker,  “ retired” for 
the second time as a business jo u r 
nalist, freelances full time as a news
letter editor and instructional de
signer. She spends her spare time bik
ing, hiking, gardening, and singing. 
Most interesting trip last year: a busi
ness meeting m Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
O ntar io ,  Canada. Beautiful place, 
gracious people! ■  R e u n io n  was 
great. Wish you had all been there! 
We’re coming up to our 50th in 2000. 
(It's also Middlebury’s 200th anniver
sary year.) Put it on your calendars 
now! Who wants to help plan an un
forgettable experience?

1951

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Please send your 
news directly to the A liinw i Editor, 
Middlebitry Maijazine.

Back at Middlebury. K enne th  Carle 
remembers class singing on the chapel 
steps. N o w  retired, Ken recently 
spen t  10 weeks in R ussia  and 
Latvia— wife Edie’s homeland— and 
another 10 weeks in New Zealand 
and Australia. The first Carle grand
child. Alexander Robert ,  was born to 
son Alan and his wife, Jennifer, on 
June 5. Daughter Sandra was married 
to John Pilotte on August 5. ■  The 
1995-96 recipient  o f  the Class of  
1951 Scholarship is, once  again, 
Daniel  Drake ’97, a j u n io r  from 
Phoenix, AZ. Daniel is pursuing a 
joint major in French and political 
science.

1952
Class Secretaries: .\îrs. Peter K. Race 
(R uth  Elciridge), P.O. Box 103, 
Boxford, MA 01921; and IVilliam H. 
Barber, 19504 Gallatin Ci., Montgom
ery Village, M D 20879.

We were saddened to learn o f  the 
death of  N an cy  T h o m s e n  R a n d ,  of 
leukemia on September 27,1995, and 
we send the sympathy o f  the class to 
her husband. Bob, and her family.Tee 
served in many leadership roles dur
ing our College days and then as class

secretary from 1952 to 1957. In 1959 
she founded the Philadelphia Middle
bury Alumni Club and spearheaded 
many money-raisers that eventually 
resulted in a Philadelphia Scholarship. 
In recognition of  her efforts, she was 
an alumni plaque recipient in 1990. 
Carol  H o lm e s  Phillips,  who first 
met Tee on the basketball court and 
later partnered with her  on psych 
experiments, remembers Tee as one 
who was intensely loyal to Middle
bury and who held a lifelong love for 
the state of  VT. A memorial appears 
elsewhere in this issue. ■  Charles E. 
H a r r i s  traveled to FL in February 
1995, with excursions to Lake Buena 
Vista (near Disney World), Busch 
Gardens in Tampa, Silver Springs, and 
Great China. A bus trip in June 1995 
included a complete tour o f  Martha’s 
Vineyard.With some prompting from 
Charles, the Middlebury-Williams 
football game could be viewed on 
television in Greenfield, MA, on the 
M o nda y  fo l lo w in g  th e  game in 
Middleburv. ■  In August we received 
a letter from Lynn (Lindy) P ahne r  
C h r is t ie ,  who compiled our 40th 
Reunion class notes. She enclosed a 
response for those notes from B a r 
b a r a  O e t j e n  C o c c h i n i .  w hich  
reached her in April— only three years 
late! B a rb’s address in Milan has 
changed: C O R E , Cocchini Reloca
tion, Via Sirtori, 13 Milano 20129 
(Sky Mail address: P.O. Box 730698, 
Elmhurst, NY 11373). Barbara wrote 
that '“had there been a linear progres
sion to my life it would be easier to 
condense the past 40 years into a 
paragraph; but mine was really two 
different lives, one in the U.S. with 
20 years o f  a professional career; then 
a change o f  country, lifestyle, and, by 
language necessity, a complete change 
o f  career.” Barb continues to operate 
her real estate and relocation com
pany, which in addition to real es
tate, provides services to foreigners 
transferring to Italy with multination
als and consulates. Since her husband 
has retired. Barb hopes to turn over 
the company to her son to be freer 
to travel, play more golf and piano, 
and enjoy their homes on the island 
of  Elba and Stresa on Lake Maggiore. 
■  Lindy also has a new address: 1980 
Spencer St., Cambria , CA 93428 
(805/929-7073). After 35 years in La 
Crescenta, she and husband Phil 
moved to the “bucolic seaside ham
let o f  Cambria,  happily rusticating 
here surrounded by sea otters, whales, 
pine trees, cattle ranches, and plenty 
o f  tourists in the summer.” Lindy 
would love to see any ’52ers passing 
th rough  ““this remote part o f  the 
coast. ' ■  Will and Lucile Lee Frisbee 
and Pete and I ( R u th  E ld r i d g e  
Race) toured Portugal and Spain in 
September, starting in Lisbon, work
ing down to Gibraltar and the Costa 
del Sol, and thence to Madrid via 
Granada and Toledo. What a panoply 
o f  sights and history, from cork and

olive trees to the Alhamba and El 
Greco! Upon our return, Pete and I 
delighted in the arrival of  our fourth 
granddaughter, Emma,born to Cathy 
and A1 Race '80. ■  L o rna  Bowlby 
W es t  is still liv ing in beautiful  
Cornwall, England. She would like 
to hear from classmates, especially 
anyone coming to England. She is 
working in private practice— psycho
therapy, stress management, and car
diac rehabilitation. She reports that 
the British National Health program 
is just beginning to get enlightened 
about holistic health. Her sons are 
living in Fort Myers, FL, as are her 
three grandsons. In August, Lorna 
visited from her home in England, 
staying in Marblehead with Ja n e  
R u p p  Cooke and then spending sev
eral weeks at the family cottage in 
Nova Scotia.

1953
Class Secretaries: Dr. and Mrs. David 
Clemens (Carol Jennings), P.O. Box 
962, Hallstead, PA 18822 (e-mail: 
CCIeniens@ epix.net).

M a r i o n  S e y m o u r  is build ing  a 
“little adobe house” in a co-housing 
c o m m u n i ty — T h e  C o m m o n s  on 
West Alameda Street in Santa Fe, 
N M . “ Love it here!" ■  M a r i l y n  
Buis t  Sco t t  IS still “ improving your 
flying safety through the next gen
eration” at LORAL/ATC. Working, 
but thinking retirement, with about 18 
months to go.“Looks like N C  or FL, 
unless we all end up on the MD east
ern shore.” She is busy with church, 
does a little Spanish translating, and 
also some GED/ESL adult ed volun
teer ing .  Still a wanabee painter,  
but— with only 100 paintings out of 
the necessary 1,000 for full qualifi
cation— she’s envying retired status. 
■  B ob  Parker  is in his final year of  
teaching English at Wittenberg. R e 
tirement beckons and he is looking 
for a good location. Bob and Nancy 
were feted by their children in cel
ebration o f  40 years of  happy mar
riage. Son David cooperated by giv
ing them grandchild No. 4— their 
first granddaughter, Francesca Naomi 
Parker. She and brother Robert  are 
Canadians. Daughter Anne is at B.U. 
“Life is good!” Bob saw the Wagners 
in August and will visit everyone else 
when he retires next June. ■  Buzz 
Royce is now retired— ’’Yeah!”— but 
he doesn't spend too much time at 
home. H e’s volunteering at the EAA 
Museum and Pioneer Airport, gradu
ally working his way into flying some 
o f  the vintage airplanes. Buzz at
tended a tecent Univ. of  C O  game, 
sitting in front o f  three ex-Middle- 
bury students who about flipped out 
when they spotted his Midd vest from 
our reunion. Buzz and wife N ancy  
(Peck) hope to attend lots ot Mid

west fly-ins and to spend more time 
spoiling their five grandchildren, ■  
D o n  (Crock) Beers  spent another 
great summer in the Lake Champlain 
Islands, being invaded by sons, grand
sons, and daughters-in-law. " H o b 
nobbed with such notables as C huck  
and Sue Valentine Jennings.  Gale 
Shaw, and even had a brief meeting 
with Bill Wagner on the golf coutse.”
■  Also from Don Beers comes word 
of  the death of  G eorge  C hrist ian  
on October 13, 1995. George had 
retired from Owens Corning Fiber
glass after 31 years and was living in 
N or th f ie ld ,  IL. He was raised in 
Scranton, PA, and was a graduate of  
Loomis Academy. Our  sympathy goes 
to his wife, Betty, and all the family.
■  Pat  C a vanaugh  Boss has replaced 
full-time teaching with consulting, 
providing leadership training for el
ementary, middle, and high school 
students and teachers. She is also ex
ecutive director o f  the MI Associa
tion o f  Student Councils and Honor 
Socie t ies ,  an extensive  p rogram  
reaching over 8,000 students and 
adults in Ml. W ith  a clan o f  five 
grown children (all employed), Pat 
and husband Tom ’52 find time for 
two grandchildren and travel. ■  Sue 
Taylor made at least four jaunts east 
last summer after her Univ. o f  IL ESL 
teaching duties were over in May, 
including the 50th reunion o f  her 
eighth-grade class from Cold Spring 
Harbor West Side School o f  Long Is
land. All seven surviving members of  
the class spent a weekend together in 
MA. On the return trip she visited 
Charl ie  and Pa t  H eap  Rockwell  in 
Sherborn and, between flights, Don 
’51 and Biffy D ar l ing  S h e rb u rn e  
in Nashville. She reports that Biffy 
and Don are moving to St. Peters
burg, FL, to be near son Kevin, after 
D o n ’s retirement from Vanderbilt. A 
chance visit with Millicent Fairhutst 
'59 occurred in July at the Hartford 
Airport  Hertz counter, resulting in 
Sue and Millicent’s renting one car 
instead o f  two fot an “ old home 
w eek” trip. (Way to go. Sue! You 
should be the next class secretary!) ■  
C l e m e n t i n e  W in in g e r  G r e g o ry  
says she is enjoying life and "these 
new phases that are inexorably part 
o f  the continuum.” She’s thinking 
about retiring, but only because there 
is so much she wants to do and 
doesn't find time for. She went to 
France last summer on a Citizens for 
In te rna t iona l  U nders tand ing  ex 
change program and hopes for a simi
lar experience in Scotland soon. She 
also wants to par ticipate in more 
Elderhostel programs. Son Greg is 
working on his master’s in urban and 
regional planning at Chapel Hill. NC; 
daughter R uth  works with Norell in 
Atlanta. ■  B ob  Arel  retired in Feb
ruary, “even though I didn't win the 
FL lottery.” He is now "babysitting” 
two days a week as a substitute teacher 
in the local high school. Says it’s more
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entertaining than Oprah,  Phil, etc. 
H e’s also working with his church 
youth group. On a recent trip to CO 
to see the aspens change color, “ they 
changed to white!” With five inches 
of  snow in Estes Park and more in 
the mountains, the passes were closed 
for three days. ■  A ni ta  Bland mar
ried old friend Alexander Lankier in 
March o f  ’94, so has a new address 
(88 W. Riverside Dr., Jupiter, FL 
33469) and a happy life on the 
Loxahatchee River. She went to her 
husband’s class reunion, so hopes he’ll 
come to ours. She recently enjoyed 
visiting with Pat  H a m i l to n  Todd  
and N an cy  Bush B e ek m an  a j o e  
M ix ’s wife, Lin (McCormick) ’54, 
writes that Joe is in yet another re
tirement mode, sitting all day on the 
front porch, feet propped up, watch
ing the boats pass on the Intracoastal 
Waterway. Every few hours she pulls 
the fallen Spanish moss off his sleep
ing form, brushes the cigar ashes off 
his shirt, and brings him a fresh drink. 
She tries not to arouse him for fear 
h e ’ll continue  his tirade on “ the 
cursed influx o f  retired Yankees.” Se
riously, they love hearing about and 
from Middlebury friends. ■  D ic k  
Allen played in the Gordie Perine 
golf  weekend with lots o f  ’53ers, 
“having the usual laughs at the same- 
as-usual stories.” No one would be
lieve that he had just completed his 
master’s degree at Johns Hopkins. He 
recently sold house, boat, etc., and 
has settled in the “ neat” town of  
Oxford, MD, getting to VT as often 
as possible to visit his four grand
daughters and a new grandson. ■  
Millard Davis sent us the beautifully 
illustrated trail guide he wrote for the 
Barclay Farmstead Nature Preserve in 
Cherry Hill, NJ. He has also pub 
lished several poems in the Oasis lit
erary magazine. Daughter Lynn is a 
communications major at Pitt. ■  Still 
dabb l in g  in real es tate,  S p i d e r  
G ibson  enjoys traveling around the 
U.S. and Canada for Coachman In
dustries. A summer trip took him to 
Tampa Bay, where he had a fine visit 
via phone  with D on  Beers. Still 
working on his famous basement 
model o f  the Montreal Forum, Spi
der and wife Elsie have two married 
daughters, Linda and Elsie. ■  In O r 
lando, N an cy  D r u m m o n d  Kiger is 
“still teaching at the Univ. o f  Cen
tral FL, still doing freelance writing 
and editing o f  educational materials, 
and still way too busy to suit me.” 
After semi-retirement in May, she is 
planning to “spend more time at the 
beach place and visiting my daughter 
in CA. And I'll write the definitive 
coming of  (retirement) age first novel, 
make pots o f  money, win the lottery 
and . . .” She welcomes old friends 
and acquaintances (407/282-8847). ■  
Gwen and Walt M ine r  write that 
“ the very nice thing about retirement 
IS that there is often nothing new in 
our world.” They try to be inV T on

T R A D I T I O N S

rith girls locked safely in the girls’ 

dorm, boys 'would gather under a girl’s 

■windo'w, light candles, and serenade the 

girl. Then they’d blow out the candles and 

fade into the darkness. Now boys and girls 

sit on adjacent toilets in coeducational 

bathrooms. W hat’s next?

Ronald W. Butterfield ’ 48

the first of  October each year. This 
year they hit the foliage peak! “ How 
did we study with all that beauty out
side the window? Bread Loaf and the 
Snow Bowl were never prettier." ■  
Jack  and N o r m a  Loesch C arney  
are getting closer to total retirement, 
spending four months per  year at 
Cape C o d  and ro ta t ing  betw een  
Cleveland andTX the rest of  the time. 
■  H a rd in g  (Ace) W ill iam s enjoys 
working with the R u b le ’s cube of  
banking law as counsel to the Assoc, 
o f  Financial Services Holding Co. in 
Washington, DC. He sees his four 
children and five grandchildren of
ten. Three children are in the Air 
Force or married to spouses who are. 
Recent activities include writing a 
book and editing another for bank 
and S&L directors, as well as being a 
supernumerary for the Washington 
Opera.The Williamses had a big year 
in 1991-92, including a move from 
Washington to Hilton Head, SC, a 
sojourn in San Rafael, CA, and a re
laxing drive from CA to Washington. 
“The topspin backhand is still elu
sive, but life goes on.” ■  Finally, we 
report that Jessica Goldberg, a ju n 
ior, is again the recipient o f  the Class 
o f  1953 Scholarship. Jessica, who was 
on the Dean’s List in the fall of  1994, 
is majoring in molecular biology.

1954
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Robert B. 
Nickerson (Nancy Whitlemore) Masons 
Island, 4 Osprey Lane, Mystic, C T  
06355; and Mr. M. Richard Davenport, 
P.O. Box 365, High Falls, N Y  12440.

Phyllis K eezer  S im m o n s  was in
ducted into her high school hall of

fame last fall.While an honor student 
at Middlebury High School, she was 
also involved in athletics and many 
other  activities. After more than 30 
years o f  teaching in Plaistow, NH, 
Phyllis has many honors to her credit, 
in c lu d in g  P la i s to w ’s W om an o f  
A chievem ent award in 1984 and 
nomination for “W h o ’s Who Among 
America’s Teachers” in 1992. « H a r r y  
Leidho ld t  writes that he had a great 
time at the 40th Reunion. Harry re
tired but is back selling again— on his 
own terms— so he can spend lots of  
time playing golf  or enjoying the 
spectacular view from his house on 
the O R  coast. ■  .Another retiree is 
B o b  Swezey, who after 37 years, 
mostly in New York City, moved to 
Bucks County, PA. Bob and wife 
Eleanor keep a summer home 16 
miles east o f  Albany, but spend much 
of  their time traveling. Their three 
sons are in Tampa, Philadelphia, and 
Wilmington. «W hen  Jane Ann Cole 
Miller and I (Nancy) met recently for 
lunch at R.J. Ju lia’s bookstore in 
Madison, CT, Jaycee purchased Con
versations ivith My Healers, written by 
our very own C y n t h i a  F i e n d e l  
Ploski.  Dinnie tells the story of  her 
successful journey back to wellness 
from the diagnosis of  a very serious 
breast cancer, using both traditional 
and alternative treatments and inter
v iews w i th  healers  ( su rgeon , 
oncologist ,  herbalist,  nutr it ionist,  
shamanic healer,naturapath). I’m first 
on the borrowing list! ■  Among the 
“ still very a c t iv e ” are J i m  and 
Cynthia Holt ’56 H un t .  Cynthia is 
marketing director o f  the Canterbury 
Shaker Village in NH, a Shaker mu
seum.Jim works four days a week for 
Savings Bank Life Insu rance  in 
Woburn, MA, does some actuarial 
consulting, and evaluates life insur

ance policies for the Consumer Fed
eration of  America in DC. The first 
three Hunt offspring (Jennifer Hunt 
Nicasio ’78, John ’79, and Julia ’81) 
are Middlebury grads. The next two 
attended Davidson and Brown.

1955
Class Secretaries: Katherine Hughes von 
Hartz, H i  E. Second St., New York, 
N Y  10009; and Frank E. Pnnderson, 
Jr., R R I , Box 236, Londonderry, VT  
05148.

Many, many thanks to our class sec
retaries o f  the past five years, Judy  
Z e c h e r  C o l to n ,  Jun ie  S t r in g e r  de 
C o s te r ,  and S c o t ty  M a c G re g o r  
Gillette,  for their dedicated service 
and for their outstanding coordina
tion o f  our 40th Reunion! Thanks 
also to Jo n  B rand  for his grand 40th 
R eun ion  recap. ■  B ru c e  and Sue 
Heyer  Byers hosted a 75th birthday 
party on September 8 for Chaplain 
Scott. Guests included Tana Sterrett 
Scott ’65, G ord ie  and J u d y  B e rry  
B row n,  R oy  C raig ,  W inn  Cobb, 
and T o m  and L indy Sm ith  '58 
L am son .  Over Homecoming week
end, Sue and Bruce were visited by 
Pe te r  and C a r o l y n  E d g a r  
G o o d rh a m ,  who then went down to 
Gloucester,  w here  P a t  H i n m a n  
M akin  gave a party for them that in
cluded Sally Foss Haskell ,  M ary  
A nne  D a m o n  Jackson ,  and N ancy  
Walker Faulkner « C a ro l  Hawkins 
R ow e is moving to Rockport , MA, 
next year when her husband, Wally, 
retires. « H ear tfe l t  sympathy to 
C aroline  May Darre l l ,  whose hus
band Warren died O c to b e r  9 in 
Casco, ME. « R o g e r  and J u d y  
Z e c h e r  C ol ton ,  returning to Min
neapolis from two weeks in VT, ran 
into Frank  P u n d e r s o n  and Warren 
Fuller ’54 at the Albany airport .They 
were on their way to the Dakotas to 
hunt pheasant. « Two books on the 
theatre by New York Times writer Mel 
G u s s o w  have been published re
cently: Conversations with Pinter and 
Conversatiotts with Stoppard. A short 
review of  Gussow’s Stoppard book 
appears on page 34. J o h n  and I 
(K a th e r in e  H u g h e s  von  H a r tz )  
spent five wonderful September days 
with Mel and Ann at their Monhegan 
Island vacation house. On our drive 
back to NYC, we visited D ick  and 
M ary  Lou King W ollm ar  at their 
organic farm in North  Hampton, 
NH, and the next day Pat  H in m a n  
M akin  let us pick out our own lob
sters from her holding trap just min
utes from her waterfront home in 
G louces te r .  « G e o r g i a n a  W a rd  
Strickland serves on the board of  the 
Emily Dickinson International Soci
ety, as well as editing the EDIS Bul
letin. Last August, she attended an 
international conference on Emily
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Dickinson in Innsbruck.  Austria, 
along with Darlene Nelson Alonzo 
’5 6 , 1)on Freeman ’59. and Margaret 
Dickie '56. Back home in Lexington, 
KY, Georgiana is managing editor at 
the Univ. Press ot' KY.

1956

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: John Chase, 2000  
Sage Canyon R d ., St. Helena, CA  
94514; Virginia Collins Emerson, 15 
College Rd., Wellesley, M A 0 2 Î8 Î; and 
Maureen Craig Seamans, 12 Pelham 
Rd., Weston, M A 02193.

M a n n in g  Lee Cole sends news, cut
ting right to the point; “ I am alive.” 
OfMiddlebury traditions, he remem
bers “freshman-sophomore men mud 
wrestling (tug o f  war?),” as well as 
“painfully boring required chapel,” 
and “stupid, sexist ‘panty raids.'" ■  
Getting together in Innsbruck, Aus
tria ,  last sum m er  were D a r l e n e  
N e l s o n  A l o n z o  and M a r g a r e t  
Dickie. The two were attending an 
international conference on Emily 
Dickinson.  Darlene, w ho  teaches 
French in Exeter, N H , also toured 
Austria and France with Georgiana 
Ward Strickland '55. Margaret, a pro
fessor of  English at the Univ. of  GA, 
IS VP of  the Emily Dickinson Inter
national Society and was program 
chair for the conference. ■  For his 
m any a c c o m p l i s h m e n ts  in h igh  
school. D o n a ld  Sw enor  was named 
to the Middlebury High School hall 
o f  fame last fall. Don attended the 
College for one year before receiv
ing an appointment to the U.S. Na
val Academy, from which he gradu
ated in 1957. He is now retired in 
the town of Addison, VT. ■  J eanne  
S a v o y e  B r e e d e n  and L e i g h t  
U p d ik e  J o h n s o n  enjoyed an ex

tended visit to the Emerald Isle last 
summer. After sightseeing in Dublin 
for a few days, they drove across the 
magnificent greenery of  Ireland to 
Clifden, on the western coast o f  
Galway. There they rented a house 
high on a hill overlooking Clifden 
Bay, the Atlantic, a crumbling castle, 
and luxuriant rows o f  wild fuschia. 
Each day they ventured out to see the 
environs of  Clifden. The next week 
they set about seeing as much of  
Northern Ireland as possible.Travel
ing along the Donegal coast and then 
south to Dublin with a tour director, 
they missed very few castles, prehis
toric formations, tombs, abbeys, or 
pubs. ■  M arc B enz  was the recipi
ent o fa  Middlebury Alumni Achieve
ment Award at Homecoming 1995. 
Look for his photo elsewhere in this 
issue on the happy occasion o f  the 
marriage o f  daughter Martha ’90 and 
C h r i s to p h e r  Daigle  ’90. ■  .After 
s p e n d in g  a fine su m m e r  in the 
A d irondacks ,  B i l l  and  J o a n  
M a cK in n o n  H o u g h to n  moved to 
422 Taylor PL, Ithaca, N Y  14850 
(607/277-7263).They are thoroughly 
enjoying both their new home and 
their new environment. ■  We received 
a very enthusiastic endorsement of  
the Labor Day weekend Alumni Col
lege at Bread Loaf from Dianne  H ol-  
l a n d  D o w l i n g .  She fo u n d  the 
courses to be varied and stimulating, 
the company to include Middlebury 
alumni and beyond, the food to be 
delicious, and the views at that time 
o f  year to be soothing to the soul. 
Let’s go! i j a c k  Kittel l is one of  the 
social chairs for our upcoming 40th 
Reunion. Save these dates: May 31- 
June 2, 1996. You will be receiving 
an update in the mail soon.

1957
Class Secretaries: Mrs. Alexandrine Post 
Koontz, 204Tatokct Rd., Branford. C T  
06405; and Mrs. Elizabeth O'Donnell 
Wallace, 201  Hs/mry S t. ,  South  
Hamilton, MA 01982.

Four M iddlebury peopAe attended an international conference on American 
poet Em ily Dickinson in Innsbruck, Austria, last August: Darlene I\elson 
A lonzo  '56, Don Freemafi '59 , Georgiana IVard Strickhwd '55 , and 
Margaret Dickie '56.

The Class o f '57 was well represented 
at the Gordie Perine '49 GolfTour- 
n a m e n t  in S ep tem b er .  C h u c k  
Leonard  attended for the first time. 
A little VT dew discouraged all but 
the brave. C ha r l ie  and Pat  J u d a h  
P a l m e r .  J a n ice  and R a l p h  
Woodbury, and T im  Wallace and his 
son-in-law, Paul Perrotta ’84, found 
a break in the clouds and played with 
distinction. H u g h  M arlow  served as 
starter and referee.

1958
Class Secretaries: Stephanie Eaton, 112 
Pleasant St., Littleton, S H  03561; Jo
seph E. Mohbal, 551 Pacific S t., Brook
lyn, N Y  11217; and A nn  Parnie 
Ornishee, 1699 Candelero Ct., Walnut 
Creek, CA 04598.

Thinking of  Middlebury traditions, 
H ar lan  G. C u m m in g s  remembers 
fraternity rushing. Harlan and wife 
Virginia are living in Quechee, VT, 
and E d g ar to w n ,  MA. ■  D o n a l d  
B o o th  was reelected to the board of 
trustees of  the American Association 
o f  Oral and Maxillofacial Surgeons in 
September. Don is a professor and 
chair of  the dept, of  oral and maxil
lofacial surgery and associate dean for 
hospital affairs at Boston  Univ.’s 
H e n ry  M. G o ld m a n  S choo l  o f  
Graduate Dentistry. H e’s also chief, 
dept, o f  oral surgery and stomatology, 
and director. Institute for the C or 
rection of  Facial Deformities at Uni
versity Hospital, Boston Univ. Medi
cal Center.

1959
Class Secre ta r ies :  Mrs. A n thony  
Balabon (Kay Shook), 615 IVallace 
Drine, Wayne, PA 19087; and Dr. 
Byron H. Koh, 136 Lincoln A ve., 
Amherst, MA 01002.

H en ry  M o o d y ’s company, Panamax, 
is the first organization in the power 
p ro te c t io n  industry  to earn the 
President’s “E” Award for Excellence 
in Exporting! Uti l iz ing the open 
markets crea ted  by NA FTA  and 
GATT, Panamax has increased its ex
ports by an average of  more than 33 
percent per year (1991 to 1993), and 
is now eyeing expansion to the east
ern edge of  the Pacific Rim. The let
ter informing Henry o f  the award 
came from Secretary of  Commerce 
R on  Brown ’62. ■  Last August. D o n  
F r e e m a n  a t tended  a conference  
jo in t l y  spo n so red  by the  Emily 
Dickinson International Society and 
the Univ. o f  Innsbruck, Austria. Don 
is a professor of  English at the Univ. 
of  Southern CA in L.A. ■  We are 
happy to report that the Class o f  1959 
Fund for Educational Excellence now

has a market value ot $774,142.94. 
Last year $27,28(1 of  the Fund was 
used to aid students in need o f  schol
arship assistance, indicating that our 
generosity is making it possible tor 
good students to study at Middlebury. 
regardless of  their financial need ■  
Mike K arin  describes himselt as the 
"g u t te r  k ing  o f  central  FL." He 
doesn’t care how much it rains there. 
Four grandchildren and their parents 
live in N ew  England .  ■  B r u c e  
P h inney  took his annual camping/ 
fishing/father/sons trip to Hatteras 
this year. Son Sean is a Navy pilot of 
C-9s, a lieutenant commander, and 
father o f  one child; son Todd is an 
Air Force pilot of  F-16s, a captain, 
and father o f  two. Bruce continues 
as a “retained executive researcher,” 
seeking senior executives for high 
tech, te lecommunications firms. ■  
R ic h a rd  Krasker continues as head 
of  Camp Indian Acres for boys and 
Camp Forest Acres for girls (ages 7 
to 16) in Fryburg, ME. He is the 2nd 
generation to run these camps, which 
are in their 73rd year. He visits each 
o f  the 250 campers and their families 
during the winter. Since 20 percent 
are from Europe, South America, and 
Asia, he has a lot o f  traveling to en
joy. Daughter Andrea (Colby ’92) has 
been a reporter for two years and now- 
works in publishing in Brunswick, 
ME. Richard visits E r ic  L oren tzen  
in Phoenix, AZ. ■  Bill Hussey was 
at Middlebury on Labor Day week
end for the marriage of  daughter Tara 
’91 and Je rry  Ward ’91 in Mead 
Chapel. Tara is in her third year as 
fellow in a Ph.D./D.V.M. program at 
the Univ. o f  M N  Vet School. Bill’s 
w'ife, Anita, a psychologist at a school 
for learning disabled children, is fin
ishing her second postdoctoral pro
gram. Bill has just begun his 23rd year 
“ trying to explain the joys o f  chem
istry to young minds.” He says he 
fights “senile decay” by watching the 
NFL. ■  Bill ’58 and N oel  Caseley 
Locke are no longer Pennsylvanians. 
S ince  B i l l ’s r e t i r e m e n t  from 
Armstrong World Industries , they 
have been permanently ensconced at 
their beautiful and newly enlarged 
L o ckehaven  (P.O. Box 193. 
Cataumet, MA 02534). ■  In the deep 
South, C a ro ly n  "Tanny ' K ueb le r  
H o d g es  is happily and successfully 
managing the Open Gates, a lodge 
in Darien, GA. As busy as she is, she 
stilll contributes time and eiiergs' to 
environmental groups.

1960
Class Secretary:Jean Seeler, 5076 Pin
nacle Dr.. Oldsmar, EL 34677; Rich 
H'itkinson, 992 Sherwood Forest Rd., 
.■innapolis, MD 21401; and Jan Fisher 
Barslad, 2107 S. lentiira Dr., Tempe, 
.4Z 85282.
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Many o f  you contributed to our two 
special Reunion ’95 issues, so this 
column is briet. ■  We regret to re
port the death ot H ow ard  Wiley on 
July 31, and send our sympathy to his 
family. A memorial appears elsewhere 
in this issue, i j u d y  Falby T utt le  
went backpacking/tent  camping in 
the Dolomite Alps in Italy last sum
mer.The year before, she backpacked 
in Switzerland and Austria. Judy has 
also opened her  hom e to a high 
school student and rather enjoys hav
ing a teenager around again. ■  E liza 
be th  A nn  A ndrew s has been vol
unteering as a VFW advocate for a 
sailor who served in the U.S. Navy 
in the Pacific. ■  B ob  Cain  is in his 
ninth year as chaplain o f  the Episco
pal Center  at the Univ. of  South FL 
in Tampa. He also counsels students 
at the Univ. ofTampa. His wife, Polly, 
IS a nurse who continues exploring 
her artistic talents. Daughter  Becca 
is married and living in CA.With son 
Josh in 10th grade. Bob plans to con
tinue at U.S.F i j a n  Fisher Bars tad  
has volunteered (!) to be our western 
correspondent. Please welcome her 
as class secretary.

1961

R e u n io n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Steue Cramptoii, R R  
1, Box 127 Tarbox Rd., Jericho, V T  
05465; and Lee Kaufman, 161 Three 
Mile Dr., Kaiispell, M T  59901.

Since moving from Arcadia to N ew 
p o r t  Beach, CA, last June .  L o is  
Lewis has been “enjoying the cooler 
weather!” Also in June, Lois gradu
ated from Cal State, L.A., with an 
M.A. in early ch ildhood , h and i 
capped and special education. She is 
now doing home visits to infants re
quiring early intervention services. ■  
JefF Foran  (20 Rowes Wharf, Bos
ton. MA 021 10) has expanded his 
growing business. Strategic Decisions 
Group, and has moved to Boston full 
time to head up its East Coast office. 
■  Carolyn  B e nne t t  Wood will again 
be squiring her group of ski enthusi
asts on its annual trip, this year to 
Aspen, February 10-17. A great op
portunity to renew friendships and 
enjoy great skiing. Clear your calen
dar and give Carolyn a call at 512/ 
526-2300. That’s all you need to do. 
Mother Wood takes care of  every
thing else. ■  R oge r  C hrist ian  writes; 
“ I eagerly look forward to our 35th 
Reunion! Through these years, my 
life has been divided between two 
major activities: family and work. 
Now that our children are gone, Anne 
and I have the house together. James

Class Act

Tribute to Tony Lupien
A 24-inch snowfall did  
not deter in the slight
est the 15 form er  
basketball players who  
returned to M iddle-  
bury to honor their 
coach, Tony Lupien.
They cam e back last 
February for the 
annual alumni basket
ball gam e and to salute 
the illustrious Lupien.
A ccording  to Zip  
Rausa, “ T hough  a 
blizzard kept som e  
from attending, the 
gam e went on n o n e 
theless, and there were
no myocardial infarctions at m id cou rt!”

Lupien, w h o  began his career as a major leaguer with the B oston Red  
Sox, then coached  Middlebury through the 1950s, is highly esteem ed by his 
form er students.

Called a “ superb and deeply respected leader,” his form er players took  
the p odium  to describe in poignant and som etim es hum orous terms the 
effect he had on their lives.

Lupien later wrote, “ I f  I ever had any doubts about having led a m is 
spent life, they were dispelled that weekend in Middlebury.” ■

Standing, left to right: Neil Sheehan ’53, Ed Killeen ’54, 
Charlie Sykes ’57, Herb Urbach ’58, President McCardell, Zip  
Rausa ’57, Cy Anfindsen ’56, John Hoops ’56, Ron Anderson 
’59, Dee Rowe ’52, Jim Hunt ’54, Bob Perkins ’54, director of 
athletics Tom Lawson, Sonny Dennis ’55, coach Rnss Reilly; 
seated: Bob Killeen ’55, Tony Lupien, John Castelli ’58.

’92 is working in a medical research 
lab in Boston. A gathering o f  his 
Midd friends at his recent wedding is 
in his class notes. Laura ’94 spent a 
year (as James had done) as an RHA 
at Midd, followed by a summer in 
Kenya doing volunteer work. 1 joined 
her there this August. She is now 
working in Boston. Ben ’98 loves 
Midd as well and gives us an excuse 
for frequent visits. I still work at the 
Brigham and W omen’s Hospital, at 
Harvard Pilgrim Health Care, and 
teach general surgery. 1 am busier 
than ever with an increasing focus on 
problems of  the breast. I volunteered 
to be the social co-chair with Jane 
C ra m  Strekalovsky so we could en
courage a wide range o f  people to 
return to our reunion this spring to 
reconnect  and foster new friend
ships.” See you all there!

1962
Class Secretaries: Leslie Dearborn 
Cronin, 16320 Batchellors Forest Rd., 
Oiney, M D  20832; and James D. 
Shattuck, 59 Wesshitm Wood Rd., Riu- 
erside, C T  06878.

1963
Class Secretaries: Catherine Deutsch 
Sands, 5004 Ft. Sumner D r, Bethesda, 
M D 20816; and Christopher J. White, 
15 W  Cavalier R d., Scottsville, N Y  
14546.

N e i l  S a v a g e  (savage(§tle .ENET 
.dec.com) keeps in touch with the 
world via facilities at Digital Equip
ment Corp.,  for whom  he writes 
computer  manuals. He still exhibits 
Mountain Club proclivities by his 
continued interest in Boy Scouts/Girl 
Scouts where he has reached the ad
ministrative level: service unit man
ager for the communities o f  Exeter, 
Kensington, and Newfields, and dis
trict vice chairman for Cub Scout 
Programs. Having lived in Exeter, 
NH, for 23 years, his children have 
grown up, and one daughter is a high 
school sophom ore .  Evenings, he 
teaches environmental and oceano
graphic courses at the U N H  College 
for Lifelong Learning. ■  Congratula
tions to P e te  H a r t ,  recently ap
pointed superintendent for the New 
River Gorge National River, Gauley 
River National Recreation Area, and

Bluestone National Scenic River, all 
in West VA. These three parks, com
prised o f  over 76,591 acres and over 
100 miles o f  river, receive over a mil
lion visitors annually. For the past five 
years, Pete was superintendent for 
Theodore Roosevelt National Park 
and, in addition, served as the Na
tional Park Service steward for all its 
resources and programs in ND. His 
career with the NPS has taken him 
to the Grand Canyon, Mt. Rainier, 
Grand Teton,Yosemite, and the Great 
Smoky Mountains National Parks. 
His wife, Sally, is a special ed teacher. 
Their son, Christopher, attends MT 
State Univ. News of  their daughter, 
Wendy Hart Ross ’91, can be found 
in the ’91 column. We wish Pete and 
Sally success in their new surround
ings and expect that Pete is willing 
to “guide” fellow classmates along 
that 100 miles of  river! ■  Chris White  
(CrnbryCs(§aol) has been on cam
pus several times this past year with 
prospective students, most recently 
during parents’ weekend to visit his 
stepson, Peter Zuck ’99. Everyone 
should make the journey regularly. 
TheVT air does wonders for the soul. 
Please keep the information net flow
ing. We love to hear from you.
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1964
Class Secretar ies;  Barbara Bailey 
Hollister, Î3 4 7  Stony Brook La., 
Mountainside, \ J  07092; and Robert 
J. Baskin, 805 A St. SE, IVasliin^ton, 

'D C  20003.

Keith Van Winkle recently started 
an innovative program called Sport 
Dynamics, using “gymnastics training 
to improve overall coordination, bal
ance, flexibility, strength, and confi
dence of  athletes.” Now he has put 
that program to work to develop first- 
rate soccer players. His well-stocked 
gym was already in place, but creat
ing a soccer field on his hilly, wooded 
property in Norwich,VT. took a little 
doing. Young athletes now flock to 
his place to work on balance, flex
ibility, and strength, and apply those 
skills to their  soccer playing. H e’s 
passing along the skills he learned as 
a former  pole vaulter, tournament 
tenn is  player, ski in s t ru c to r ,  ice 
hockey player, nationally ranked mas
ters diver, and 12-time national mas
ters all-around gymnastics champion. 
Keith has been the head gymnastics 
coach at Dartmouth College for 13 
years and director of  his own Upper 
Valley School of  Gymnastics for 25. 
Shannah , dau g h te r  o f  Keith  and 
K ather ine Clark Van W inkle  ’64, 
graduated from Middlebury in 1995.

1965
Class Secretaries: Polly Moore Walters 
(Mrs. Kenneth), 100 Grandview Ave., 
Fort Collins, C O  80521 (e-mail: 
Walters(Q}lamar. ColoState.edu); and 
Frederick W. Stetson, 123 N. Union St., 
Burlington, V T  05401.

Now that Robert  MacNeil has re
tired. Jim Lehrer’s chief  correspon
dent and substitute anchor is E liza 
be th  F ink  F arn sw o r th .  Elizabeth 
has been a reporter and producer for 
“The MacNeil/Lehrer  R eport” for 
several years. Watch for her on “The 
News H our  with Jim Lehrer” on 
PBS.

1966

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Carolyn D. Holmes, 
38 Glenwood Rd., Upper .Montclair, 7\] 
07043; Thomas R. Easton, 10456  
Burke Like Rd., Faiifax Sta. VA 22039.

K ris t ina  Nilson Allen has been re
elected to her second term as select
man o f  the Town o f  Westborough, 
MA. She is serving as chairman o f  the 
board, the chief elected officer of  the 
town. ■  Last fall. Bil l B u rk e  was 
guest o f  honor at a reception and 
book signing at 292 Gallery in NYC. 
Nexus Press recently published his 
latest work. Mine Fields. ■  Congratu
lations to R ic h a rd  Mills, recently 
appointed NY state education com
missioner. He had filled that post for 
VT for the past seven years. He sees 
the job  as being about “high skills for 
all students,” so that “every child has 
a real shot at the good life, which 
means competence.” He has experi
ence working in the political arena, 
working successfully with three VT 
governors of  two parties, and he’s “ea
ger to get into the budget and legis
lative process.” Nevertheless, we’re 
guessing that  he and wife J u d y  
She ldon  Mills will missVT.

When M art M atthews '6 6  (third from left) turned 50, it naturally seemed 
like a good occasion to get together for a day on the slopes at Vail with Steve 
Pettibone ’95, Christie M atthews '94 , ISeil M atthews ’96, Carol 
Anderson .Matthews '68 , Bob D o r f'6 5 , and .Mark O 'R e illy  '66.

1967
Class Secre ta r ies :  Susan Davis 
Patterson (e-mail: spatters(^moose. 
uvm .edu), 67 Robinson Pkwy., 
Burlington, \ 'T  05401; and David E. 
Robinson, 31 Summer St., .\ashua, \ H  
03060.

C h a r l e s  T i l f o r d ' s  M id d le b u ry  
memories include “playing bass with 
the Outlaws at the annual Chi Psi 
‘Doobutante’ Party for Middlebury’s 
‘Dubious Debutantes.’” Those were 
good times. Sadder times come, too, 
and we extend the sympathy of  the 
class to Charles on the death o f  his 
mother, Alice Flagg Tilford '35, on 
September 7. ■  Lynn Fox S tua r t  has 
been a wonderful ambassador for the 
Class o f  ’67 this past year. In April 
she was a speaker at the American 
Education Research Conference in 
San Francisco. Between sessions she 
talked with Pa t ty  R am sey ,  another 
presenter. Patty is in Mexico on sab
batical from Mt. Holyoke this year 
with her family. Lynn called M argie  
R yder ,  who lives in San Francisco 
and teaches ESL at San Francisco 
C om m . College. Margie reported 
that she is in contact with M argare t  
Clark Mack, who lives in Sao Paulo. 
Brazil (and came all the way back to 
our 25th Reunion).  On the same trip 
to San Francisco, Lynn had dinner 
with Linda M orse,  one of  her ski 
team buddies. An environmental en
gineer, Linda is happy and well and 
recently traveled in Australia. Lynn 
serves on the National Commission 
on Teaching in the Future of  America 
and travels to meetings several times 
a year. At a recent meeting in DC, 
she met B a rry  and Laraine D u n n  
Kasprow. Barry is still with the Na
tional Security Agency and Laraine 
started graduate school in social work 
last fall.Thank you, Lynn, for all your 
ne tw ork ing  and connec t ing  with 
classmate friends! ■  The Women o f ’67 
Hike was bigger and better than ever 
in 1995. Livvy B a rb o u r  Tarle ton  
o rgan ized  ou r  day hike up Mt. 
Monadnock in southern NH on what 
had to be one o f  the most beautiful 
w eeke nds  on reco rd .  T h e n  we 
camped out beside a lake, took a 
sauna, made several dips in freezing 
water, and talked around the camp
fire. O u r  group included M a rg o t  
Childs Cheel ,  M arion  Boultbee ,  
S u s a n  F r e i e r  G e i s e n h e i m e r ,  
F r e d d i e  M a h l m a n n ,  J u d y  Van 
N o s tra n d  S turgis ,  H elen  M artin  
W hyte ,  Susan Davis  P a t t e r s o n ,  
and Livvy B a rb o u r  Tarle ton .  Put 
next year’s hike (Mt. Sunapee) on 
your calendar, women. First weekend 
in October, ■  In spite o f  a too-long 
Alumni Convocation and a little rain 
on the football game, the Class o f '67 
turned out for Homecoming and our 
tailgate picnic. Coming from near and

far were K athy  Tow le  H e s s io n ,  
C aro l  C on k l in  W h ee lo c k ,  G ary  
Margolis ,  Barb  Oswalt Wynn, Jon  
Berger, F reddie  .Mahlmann. Anne 
and F o r d  C o l e .  Barb and J i m  
A dam s, Bill and Sue Schweickert  
Macy. and Tom  and Susan Davis 
Pat terson .  Also on campus, but dis
appointingly not at the tailgate, was 
Kay K i r k p a t r i c k  H e w a t .  Since 
Kay’s daughter. Shannon, is a student 
at Midd, we hope to see her on an
other trip soon.

1968
Class Secretary: David Weinstein, P.O. 
Box 414, St.Johnsbury, V T  05819.

C h a r lo t te  (Chickie) Sibley's Midd 
memories include the women’s sing 
in spring. In the “ how times have 
changed” department, she points out 
that “students had to walk on the 
sidewalks” and “women couldn’t wear 
pants into Old Chapel.” Chickie was 
promoted to senior director in May 
and now heads the U.S. marketing 
research group for the pharmaceuti
cal group at Bristol-Myers Squibb. ■  
R o b e r t  R o s t a n d  remembers “ the 
Days of  Edmund, the panty raid on 
Stewart Hall in fall o f ’64 (organized 
by upperclassmen), the Knobleman, 
Theta Potayta,and more— lost in the 
mists o f  time.” ■  P e t e r  L a u r i a t  
served on the board o f  editors of  the 
.MA Lawyers Weekly for the past year. 
Peter was appointed to the Superior 
C our t  in 1989, after spending 17 
years in private practice in Boston. ■  
Louis and Ann Miller  M art in  have 
moved to a 54-acre farm in Quebec, 
about 10 miles from the VT border. 
They had a summer visit from Gale 
M c F e d r i e s  and welcome visitors 
(phone or fax at 819 /876-7918).  
They have both downhill and cross
country skiing in winter, and sailing 
on Lake Memphremagog in summer. 
D a u g h te r  Lucie g radua ted  from 
Q ueen’s Univ. and entered medical 
school at Ottawa Univ. this fall. At 
G ue lph  U niv . ,  second  d a u g h te r  
Susanne hopes to get into the veteri
nary medicine program. Youngest 
Catherine is at home one more year. 
■  Tobi Gray Watson, having moved 
to the U K . in January 1995, is now 
remodeling a thatched cottage in the 
south o f  England. She’s also still do
ing some international human re
sources consulting, in spite o f  having 
thought herself retired. Her new ad
dress isThatchly.The Street, Fulking. 
Henfield, West Sussex. BN5 9LU, 
England (phone 0/1273/H57-128). 
Due to her location.Tobi can’t con
tinue as class secretary, so a replace
ment is needed. To learn more, con
tact Elizabeth Hackett Robinson '84 
o f  the Alumni Office at 802/388- 
3711. ext. 5187.
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1969
Class S e c r e t a r i e s : Wallace, 142 
Central Aue., Montclair, NJ 07042; and 
William H. Hearnc, 324 Ayrault Rd.. 
Fairport, N Y  14450.

Pat  W h i tn e y  Messier  remembers 
when freshman men and women 
learned school songs and had a “sing- 
ofT’at Bread Loaf during orientation. 
According to Pat, the last sing-off was 
held by the Class of  1969— and the 
women won! ■  T erry  P indell  ex
plored 14 of  the most desirable places 
to call home in all North America and 
wrote the book on it. It’s called A 
Good Place to Line: America's Last Mi
gration, and it has been published by 
Henry Holt. Instead o f  looking at 
crime rates and taxes, Terry looked 
at how sociable the community is, 
how desirable the climate, and how 
easy it is to get around without a car. 
As far as we know, he is still living in 
Keene, NH. ■  After holding key po
sitions in the executive branch and 
in Congress,John F reshm an  left the 
public sector to establish his own 
firm, John Freshman Associates, Inc., 
in the 1980s. Now John and Daniel 
P. Beard, former commissioner o f  the 
Bureau ol Reclamation, have formed 
a new firm. Freshman Beard, Inc., to 
bring their collective expertise on 
environmental and water resources 
issues together on behalf of  private 
and public agency clients. John lives 
in Arlington,VA, with wife Judith and 
sons Nick (19) and Ben (17).

1970
Class Secretaries: Sue Thompson, P.O. 
Box 326, Mystic, C T  06355; Andy 
Wentink, P.O. Box 356, Hohokns, NJ 
07423.

Alm a Salsamendi B e r the t  has been 
living in Paris since 1974. She worked 
m publicity and sales in the produc
tion departments o f  American film 
companies before marrying Jean- 
Louis Berthet in 1981.Their daugh
ter, Carina, is now 12.

1971

R e u n io n  C lass

Class Secre ta r ies :  Dr. Susan R. 
Thornton, 22 Vincent St., Binghamton, 
N Y  13905 (e-mail:suethorn@aol,com); 
and Sandy McDowell, I Weed Rd., 
Shelburne, V T  05482.

D o e r ’s P ro file

N A M E :

Doug Arnot 1̂2

O C C U P A T IO N :  

Managing director of 
venues for the Olympic 
Games in Atlanta

‘̂My life is routine 
chaos, r m  in meetings 

from 7:00 in the 
morning until 7:00 at 
nighty and only then 
do I have a chance to 
do the real work, ”

OLYMPIC RESPONSIBILITIES:  
Creating the operating plans for 
each venue, adapting current 
venues to O lym pic use, and 
m anaging  all the facilities and 
people that work there. By the 
tim e the Games start I’ll be 
overseeing 45,000 people.

FAVORITE VENUE; Ironically, 
the smallest— white water can oe 
ing and kayaking in Tennessee.

FAMILY LIFE A N D  THE  
OLYMPICS: I have a “ rent-a-  
family.” My wife and two kids 
live in Vermont and I have 
pictures. I rem em ber what they

look like, but in the year I’ve 
lived in the South I haven’t been  
back north m ore than 10 times.

BIGGEST CHALLENGE: The  
flow o f  crowds; m aking  enough  
room  at each event to fit 65,000 
spectators plus all the other  
people w h o  make it happen.

LIFE AFTER THE OLYMPICS: 
I’m  intrigued by the com bin a 
tion o f  being able to do the 
three biggest events in the world  
in such a short span o f  time: the 
World Cup, the O lym pics in 
Atlanta, and the O lym pics in 
Salt Lake City. ■

We hope co see all of  you in June at 
our 25th Reunion. In the meantime, 
we have some news. As I (Susan 
T h o rn to n )  write this on a blustery 
day in early November, my co-sec
retary (Sandy McDowell)  is off on 
a 20th wedding anniversary trip with 
wife Debbie. After boating up the 
Amazon River tor one week, they sail 
in a catamaran for one week in the 
Galapagos region, and return in time 
for Thanksgiving in VT. ■  Leslie 
Shipps reports that daughter Brad
ley is a sophomore at O H  Wesleyan 
and daughter Caitlin is an early fresh
man atWooster College (also in OH). 
Allison is still at home, a sophomore 
in high school. Leslie enjoys her work 
in cardiac rehabilitation at St.Joseph’s 
Hospital in Syracuse, NY, and plans 
to a t ten d  ou r  25th  R e u n io n .  ■  
H ow ie  V erm an  reports that on a re
cent trip to U.S. Senator Jim Jeffords’s 
office he noticed a painting which 
looked  familiar,  a view o f  Lake 
Champlain from his own house inVT. 
He looked closer to find a familiar 
signature: Alleyne Howell,  who, it

t u rn e d  ou t ,  was see ing  S ena to r  
Jeffords later in the day. When Alleyne 
arrived, the secretaries  inform ed 
him: “Your co l lege  ro o m m a te  
(Howie) was just here!’’Alleyne plans 
to attend our 25th and provide mu
sic for our Saturday evening dance 
after the banquet.  He invites past 
members o f  the Rhythm Method to 
bring instruments and join the jam. 
■  From our Middlebury days, Nicole 
Kravecs Muller  writes that she re
members “traying down Chapel Hill; 
Crest R oom  ‘runs’ at 10 p.m.; Dog 
Team dinners with Big/Little Sisters; 
A&W after hockey games. " ■  Stan 
S p r a i t z a r  (Sp ra i tzw (§  carl is le-  
emh2.ariny.mil) is “helping the U.S. 
Army War College to reach to the 
year 2010 with new information and 
instructional technology. Dena and 
Stan have three kids still at home, 
while daughter Sarah has entered the 
Scholars Program at Penn State Univ. 
Stan conducts a weekly Bible study 
ministry at a county prison, co-di- 
rects a volunteer choir, and writes 
Bible lessons for children. H e’s look

ing forward to our 25th Reunion. ■  
Prior to our 25th at the College,Joan 
K er r ig a n  will host a mini-reunion 
at her home outside Washington.The 
guest list includes A n n  W al tn e r ,  
Steve Kohl, P a m  Ph i l ipp  W helan ,  
M a rian  G lenn,  and A nne  Kaiser 
(who is nominally from the Class of  
1970, but who identifies more closely 
with our class). ■  1 now have an e- 
mail address—  Suethorn@aol.com— 
and I love to get  mail over the 
Internet .  I will be working on a 
newspaper for our reunion and with 
the yearbook committee to get in
formation out. We want to encour
age all o f  the members of  our really 
extraordinary group to convene in 
Middlebury in June. Our  College 
years were certainly an unpredictable 
time, and I'm sure the last 25 years 
have been eventful for all of  us. 1 for 
one am curious about the paths each 
of  us has taken and want to hear as 
many o f  the wild and improbable 
happenings o f  the last 25 years as pos
sible. So plan to be there to tell your 
stories! Everyone wants to see yc)n!
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1972
Class Secretaries: JnniiJcr Hamlin 
Church, U I 5 !  Summcrfield Rd., Pe- 
Icrshur^, MÎ 49270',and Judy Windham, 
417 Guildu’ood Pkwy., lï'W/ Hiil, 
Ouiario M il:  Hid, Canada.

From our Middlebury days. J a m es  
{Diamond Jim) G am b le  remembers 
“ the song contest— frosh men vs. 
frosh women— during freshman ori
entation. fall ’68, at Bread Loaf. I was 
frosh men’s song leader. Kevin Ducey 
'69 of  Blue Key quoted judge and 
College President James Armstrong: 
‘The girls were good— but the boys 
were better.' " ■  A postcard from the 
Cliffs o f  Moher in Clare, Ireland, 
brought news ot M a rk  and Sally 
D a v i s o n  F o s te r ,  who spent two 
weeks on the Emerald Isle last sum
mer, cruising the Shannon and ex
ploring the western coast with their 
former exchange student and his fam
ily. “The kids (Sarah and Ben) met a 
stray dog at every port,” Sally re
ported,” and Mark and I found plenty 
o f  ruins. I t’s wonderful to see the 
country with locals.” ■  On July 3, 
1995, in Dallas, TX, Kathryn and 
Ken Pabst  celebrated the birth of 
their fourth son! With Douglas (9), 
Karl (6), Brian (18 mos.), and Jeffrey 
(a 9 lb. 9 oz. newborn), Ken and 
Kathryn found themselves “busy, to 
say the least.” The proud father will 
“let you know in about 20 years how 
it’s all worked out!” Ken is still in
volved with the older boys’ soccer 
teams, but not playing much himself 
anymore. He was recently promoted 
to Midwest regional sales manager for 
Crane & Co., “more responsibility, a 
bi t  m ore  travel , bu t  a w elcom e 
change.” He and Gavin Cullen get 
together every couple o f  months lor 
lunch, “usually sushi.” ■  Alter nine 
years on the job, the last five involv
ing a 260-mile round-trip commute, 
your Ml correspondent.  J e n n i f e r  
H a m lin  C h u rch ,  left O H  Wesleyan 
Univ. and found a job a normal dis
tance from home: assistant VP for 
communications and constituent re
lations at Siena Heights College. 
Reading between tlie lines (à la hi
larious guide to class notes by Tara 
Hartnett Leonard '86 in the summer 
issue), astute readers might discover 
a tale of  academic downsizing, com
plete with slashing-and-burning of 
the upper middle management. That 
makes both me and my husband vet
erans (within 18 months)  o f  the 
rightsizing wars, but  we have good 
news for anyone else going through 
the experience: We both came out 
better off. and you probably will, too. 
■  From C O  comes sad news o f  the 
death of  Kathy G ru b b  B u n ten  on 
May 2, 1995, after a n ine-m on th  
battle with ovarian cancer. Kathy and 
husband Steve lived in SC, HI, and

upstate NY before moving to Ft. 
Collins 10 years ago. Steve writes, 
“Kathy was a stay-at-home mom who 
felt her number one job  was raising 
daughter Sarah (14) and sons Devin 
(10) and Kyle (8). She was never too 
busy to do things for and with them, 
inc luding coaching Kyle’s soccer 
team. She had never played the game, 
but enthusiastically learned in order 
to help  h im . Even w hile  go ing  
through chemotherapy, Kathy contin
ued to attend their school and sport
ing events when she could. Although 
she did not have much contact with 
Middlebury the last several years, she 
had many fond memories o f  her years 
in College and the friends she made 
there.” O ur  sympathy goes out to 
Steve and the kids (5025 Redbud Ct., 
Ft. Collins, C O  80525) and to Kathy’s 
sister, Judy Grubb Hendryx ’74.

1973
Class Secretaries: Robert L. Badĵ er, 16 
Grant S(., Potsdam, N Y  13676 (e-mail: 
badgerrl@potsdam. edu); and H. Kit 
Fuller, 4600 Cloud Court, Boulder, CO  
80301 (e-mail: kitfuHer@usgs.gov).

From our Middlebury days. Dave 
M a a k e s ta d  remembers “Jefferson 
Airplane’s Volunteers launching forth 
from dorm windows whilst frisbees 
filled the skies.” Nowadays, Dave 
writes, “ 1 write a few toones and 
mark the moons.” ■  Still living in 
Middlebury. Ken P e r in e  has been 
elected to the Middlebury Union 
High School Hall of  Fame. Ken and 
wife C aro lyn  Legge t t  P e r ine  re
cently served as co-chairs o f  the 
Addison County United Way cam
paign. Ken is president o f  the Na
tional Bank of  Middlebury. « J o h n  
Akers (also, M.A. Spanish '76) and 
wife Karen Schinke-Akers, o f  Saluda, 
NC, announce the January 15, 1995, 
birth o f  daughter Alessandra Olivia 
Akers.John’s comment: “What name 
do you expect from a father who is a 
language teacher?”

1974
Class Secretary: Barry Schultz King, 
PO. Box 77, Ripton, V T  05766.

R o b e r t  S. M a tt ison  has been pro
moted to the rank of  full professor at 
Lafayette College in Easton, PA. A 
member of  the faculty since 1981, he 
has been head o f  the art dept, there 
since 1990. ■  Michael  Tolkin, au
thor and screenwriter of  The Player, 
came to Middlebury in 1991 for the 
screening of  The Rapture, which he 
wrote and directed. His second di
rectorial effort, titled 'The New Age, 
was released on video last summer. 
This one stars Peter  Weller, Judy

Davis, and former Batman Adam 
West. ■  S a rah  S m a r t  Ph i l l ips  is 
working part time at the reterence 
desk o f  Harvard’s Widener Library, 
when she is not being super-mom to 
Caitlin (14) and Evan (10). She and 
husband Paul Phillips took the fam
ily on a seven-week cross-country 
camping trip last summer, a highlight 
o f  which was a four-day visit with 
Lucy and Je r ry  G u n d l in g  in Lake 
Forest, IL. Paul has started his 21st 
year o f  teaching high school English 
and claims he hasn’t burned out— yet! 
He has stepped down from six years 
asVP o f  the 800-member local teach
ers’ union to become the grievance 
chair, a sort of  union lawyer without 
portfolio. Paul noticed the number of 
pages o f  class notes after ours and 
surmised that we must be getting old, 
although he claims Sarah isn’t!

1975
Class Secretaries:  Becca Gustafson 
Brown, 1 Roseland Rd., Worcester, MA  
0 1609; aiidTouy MacDonald, 150 12th 
St., NE, Washington, D C 20002.

After a b r ie f  hiatus,  we (B e c c a  
G u s t a f s o n  B r o w n  and T o n y  
M acD onald)  have returned as your 
class secretaries, with special thanks 
to T i m  and C a r o l  B l a k e l y  
C o i in ihan  for doing such a great job 
over the past five years. Returning to 
our 20th Reunion last June gave us 
the chance to revive friendships with 
many o f  our classmates. ■  Some of 
you may have recognized the fleet- 
footed R o b  M unie r  leading the pack 
around the new Dragone track in the 
photo on page 2 o f  the summer is
sue. ■  There was a good turnout for 
our 20th Reunion. Special kudos to 
Jo a n n e  M akris ,w ho  traveled all the 
way from Athens. Those of  you who 
couldn’t return were missed. D iana  
S to ia n o v ic h  R e v so n  had a good 
excuse for not attending. She was on 
her way with her two sons and hus
band Charles to visit her mother in 
Paris, but she promised us she would 
return for our 25th. Highlights of  the 
reunion weekend included a candle
light dinner in Proctor Hall, where 
P e t e r  B r a k e l e y ,  am ong  others,  
shared memories and many laughs 
with our classmates and tlieir fami
lies. Many thanks to the 20th R e 
union coordinator. C h r is  Ja coby ,  
and to all the others who helped to 
make it a success. ■  While channel 
surfing in October, some o f  you may 
have stumbled on “ P.T. Barnum, 
America’s Greatest Showman,” which 
was produced by Peter  Kunhard t ,  
together with his father and brother. 
If you missed it, you can pick up the 
companion biography that has been 
published by Alfred A. Knopf . ■  
Becca G usta fson Brow n recently 
called freshman roommate Sharon

Twachtnian McGraw, who was very 
sorry to liave missed the 20th R e 
union. She has worked for American 
Airlines for many years and shares a 
busy life with husband Bob and chil
dren Christine (11) and Bobby (9). 
She has promised to make it to our 
25th! ■  Bob and Kari Sides Suva 
joyfully announce that Phoebe Min 
joined their family on February I, 
1995. in Wuhan. Hubei Province, 
People’s Republic of C'hina. Six-year- 
old Skip accompanied his parents on 
their journey to pick up his new sis
ter. After years o f  working full time, 
Kari is really enjoying fu ll- t ime 
motherhood. ■  Kevin D o n a h u e  and 
a colleague have purchased Quabaug 
Corp . ,  an in ternational  designer, 
manufacturer, and distributor of  foot
wear in N o r th  B rookfie ld ,  MA. 
Quabaug is also the exclusive North 
American licensee ofVibram soling 
products. Kevin is serving as VP of 
marketing and sales. ■  The Rev. Mary 
T i e b o u t  is a visiting minister in 
Middlebury for the Champlain Val
ley Unitarian Universalist Society. 
Mary has her M.Div. from Princeton 
Theological Seminary and serves as 
consulting minister for the Mattatuck 
Unitarian Universalist Society. ■  Af
ter 8 1/2 years in practice in Miami. 
Russ M a rr a z z o  (812 Windermere 
Blvd., Alexandria, LA 71303) has 
joined the MacArthur Surgical Clinic 
as the only colon and rectal surgeon 
in central Louisiana. Russ and Janice, 
and children Joe (7), Nick (6), and 
Dan (2), are enjoying the small-town 
values and lifestyle of  central LA,“the 
land of  pickup trucks and gumbo!” ■  
J o n  L o n o ff  continues asVP at Bank
ers Trust Co., but he has quite a few 
other  projects going on. An indepen
dent film he wrote. The Dark Knight, 
became the basis for The Prince and 
the Pizza  Bey, seen on NBC this past 
fall. He wrote material for 'The Gar
bage Cantata, a musical first presented 
in 1991 and published recently by 
Samuel French, Inc. Jon appeared at 
the York T h ea t re  in the musical 
flannigan’s Dream, and with Theatre 
Next, at the Hudson Guild Theatre, 
in Lillian Heilman’s Days to Come. 
The cast of  Days to Come also fea
tured R o n ’s Midd sophomore room
m ate,  D a v i d  K e s t c r .  ■  P e t e r  
Brakeley is making the news back 
in Middlebury, where his M U H S 
football team won the state title game 
in November! This makes it two Di
vision I state championships out of 
three trips to the final game in three 
years! Congratulations, Pete! ■  R e 
markably, the millennium and our 
25th R eunion are just  around the 
corner.We have set an ambitious goal 
of  printing some tidbit o f  informa
tion about everyone in our class be
tween now and the year 2000. So, 
please get out your pens, pick up your 
phones, or tap into your computers 
(e-mail :  M id d M ag (^  Midd le bury, 
edu), and send us some news.
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1976 T R A D I T I O N S

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Marion Adler, 530 
X. Lifideii, Oak Park, IL 60302;Tho- 
mas Hitch, 1180 Lymati Ai/e.,\Vayzata, 
M X  5539l;aiid]VilIiain Kiiliaricli, 305 
Ormond Bind., Dcstrclnw, LA 10041.

C hris t !  R e n ts c h  de M o ra g a  re
members several Midd traditions. 
“Dining at the Chat” was a treat be
cause she was “able to choose a dif
ferent foreign language for dinner 
conversation every day of  the week 
(Spanish, French. Italian, Russian, 
German, Norwegian, and Hebrew).” 
In w in te r  she rem em bers  “ snow 
sculptures during Winter  Carnival 
and L'Heure de l’Après Ski: During 
winter term there was a hot alcoholic 
beverage at the Château for 50 cents 
on Tuesdays and Thursdays.” She also 
recalls “synchronized swimming ex
travaganzas” at Midd. Christi’s son 
Max (14) recently spent eight months 
in Santiago, Chile, where he was m 
the eighth grade. “ He lived with his 
C h i lea n  cousins and progressed  
worlds in Spanish fluency and cross- 
cultural understanding.” ■  Congratu
lations to the new parents in our class! 
Margaret and Marc Flink welcomed 
daughter Madison Sady on Septem
ber 1, 1995. She joins sister Hannah 
(4) and brother Philip (2). ■  Good 
news from Lisk and E l i z a b e t h  
Kuphal W yckoff  o f  Essex, C T :“ Our 
newest crew member.” Edward Lisk 
Wyckoff III, arrived on September 
12. 1995. ■  P ro f  J o n  Ph il l ips  re
cently met with Bill Spencer 's  fa
ther, Gil, at their blueberry farm in 
ME.Jon spends his summers consult
ing at the Los Alamos National Labo
ratory in NM. He is looking forward 
to seeing all seven physics majors at 
our upcoming 20th Reunion, May 
31-June 2 ,19% . ■  We’re looking for
ward to seeing EVERYONE there! 
Make your  plans to get  back to 
Middleburv!

1977
Class Secretaries: I ’ir^inia L.Jones, 250 
County Sr., Taunton, MA 02180; and 

R. Thickstun, 16 Sf., 
Clinton, X \  13323.

As he rebuilt and restored old build
ings, contractor  S c o t t  M o r r i s o n  
noticed that “many things were go
ing to waste.” This led to his present 
business o f  architectural antiques: 
windows (leaded, stained, and bev
eled), doors, mantels, trim, slate, col-

C/rest Room  runs at 10 p.m.; 

Dog Team dinner with Big/Little 

Sisters; ARW after hockey games.

Nicole Krauecs Muller ’ 71

umns, beams from fallen barns— and 
now a church. Scott bought a Gothic- 
style church in West Rutland, VT. 
photographed it as it was dismantled, 
numbered the pieces, and has it stored 
away— in case you’re m the market 
for a 19th-century church, complete 
w ith  pews. ■  |e f f  ’78 and Tess 
T w iche l l  G o o d w i n  (7007 South 
Shore Dr., Altoona, WI 54720) have 
moved again from MA back to Wl, 
where they “hope to be for a good 
while.” Tess is still an accountant 
“wannabe,” with a few more years of 
experience requirements to meet be
fore she’s a CPA. “ I work m public 
accounting in a great job that leaves 
the summers free to spend with our 
boys, Gus (9) and Peter (7). We are 
up to our eyeballs with them in the 
usual frenzy of  soccer, baseball, etc. 
It’s great. I celebrated turning 40 on 
Route  90 heading west this summer.
I think my 40s are going to be one of 
my better decades— the kids are older 
and we all seem to have a better sense 
of  what we are trying to do with our 
lives.” ■  In response to G inni Jones's 
early su m m er  le t te r ,  J u l i e  
O l d e n b u r g  B r a m b l e  (1121 
Hemstead PL, Oklahoma City, OK 
73116) wrote to thank her for inquir
ing about how her family is coping 
out in Oklahoma City since the April 
19 bombing of  the Murrah Federal 
Building. For details o f  Julie’s news, 
please turn to the profile on page 58 
of  this magazine.

1978
Class Secretaries: Michael Abend, 119 
Maple St., Carlisle, MA 01141; Kevin 
D. O ’Leary, 4912 Denny Ave., North 
Hollywood, CA 91601; and Helen 
Cooke Pyne, 69 Stern La., Atherton, 
CA 94021.

W hen the VT Teddy Bear Co. in 
Shelburne, VT, went out to look for 
“strong financial leadership and solid 
analytical skills.” they decided to ap

point Elisabeth R o b e r t  as chief fi
nancial officer. Liz was formerly the 
chief  financial officer at Air-Mouse 
R e m o te  Contro ls  in Williston, ■  
Dave Gusta fson was recently named 
VP and general manager of  custom 
solutions at Probita, Inc., in Boulder, 
CO. ■  D e b b ie  P ow er  is selling 
computers for Digital Equipment 
Corp., while husband Bill Cooney is 
working for LcaseTech, a computer  
products leasing company. They have 
lived in Carlisle, MA, for about 10 
years. Now that daughter Olivia is in 
first grade, Debbie is getting involved 
with the community. Also keeping 
them busy is daughter Audrey (4), ■  
Co-secretary Kevin O ’Leary enthu
siastically reports that he and the best 
man from his wedding have founded 
the law firm Padilla K. O ’Leary. Kevin 
has been practicing law since receiv
ing his J.D. from Georgetown Univ. 
in '82, including a stint with Shell Oil 
and most recently with Williams, 
Wooley, et ah, in Los Angeles. Padilla 
8c O ’Leary has opened two offices 
(Santa Monica and Manhattan Beach) 
to practice business, insurance, labor, 
environmental, and casualty law and 
litigation. Good luck, Kevin! ■  In 
Westborough, MA, Bob and Chris ta  
Lauridsen  O r io l  have two sons,Tim 
(7) and Matthew (3). Christa  had 
worked for Digital as a programmer 
until they adoped Matthew last year. 
She is at home now with the two 
boys. ■  The sympathy of  the class goes 
o u t  to  the  family ot W i l l i a m  
H ib b a rd ,  who died last March. A 
memorial appeared in the fall issue.

1979
Class S ecre tar ies :  Donna Brewer 
MacKenna, 125 School S t., South 
H am ilton, M A 0 1 9 8 2  (e-mail: 
dhmack@aol.com); and Mai[^aret A . 
Paine, 11 Old Landiny^ Road, Durham, 
X.H . 03824 (e-mail: mapaine@christa 
.unh.edu).

Caroline Merrell and Jeffrey Tucker, 
were married on September 9, 1995. 
Jeffis an independent real estate bro
ker in Atlanta. ■  .^fter more than two 
years of  living outside of  the U.S.— 
first in Thai land, then in Prague, 
C z ech  R e p u b l i c — P a m e l a  L. 
W oodward  is living in Salt Lake City, 
UT, where she has been “seeking 
gainful employment and the perfect 
ski slopes." ■  Several of  us were lucky 
enough to be reunited with classmates 
we hadn’t seen in some time this past 
year. J o h n  and M ary  P o rte r  W r ig h t  
had an adventurous visit with John 
’77 and Carol  B racken  C lem ency  
at the Clemencys’ vacation house in 
Flagstaff, A Z .The two families dared 
the rapids in a raft, hiked to alpine 
meadows, and explored  trails on 
horseback. Mary reports that Carol 
and J o h n ’s children, Chriss ie and 
Allie, are the same age as her chil
dren, Heather and Justin. ■  I (Maggie 
P a in e )  got toge ther  w ith  D a n a  
H a l s e y  G a s t o n  at her  weekend 
house in Jamestown, RI. overlook
ing Narragansett Bay and Newport. 
(It’s nice to have friends with houses 
in great vacation spots!) It had been 
more than 10 years since I last saw 
Dana. In the interim she and husband 
Paul have welcomed twin sons and a 
daughter, who keep her on the run.
■  D o n n a  Brewer M cK enna reports 
that she saw Beverly Keyes last tall 
at her  high school reunion. “It turns 
out that she married one o f  my old 
classmates, Dana Donovan. She and 
Dana have a lovely daughter.” ■  Mark 
Forsy th  and wife Diane watched the 
storms roar in over the Atlantic this 
fall from their house near N H ’s sea- 
coast. The Forsyths are living in Rye, 
where Mark is working for GE Capi
tal. Their two children keep them 
busy, but Mark keeps in touch with 
many classmates. He reports that the 
crew is d isappointed  that  C h r i s  
E a to n  did not have her annual open 
house this November, but they do all 
expect to be invited next year. Chris, 
a freelance historic preservationist, is 
living in the MA home o f  the last at
torney general for King George III.
■  Pe te r  Kenyon has put his talents 
to good use as a lawyer tor the Envi
ronmental Protection Agency in Bos
ton. When not writing briefs, you can 
find him on the run. He posted a time 
of  2 hours 57 minutes in the Sugarloaf 
Marathon and qualified for the Bos
ton Marathon. ■  Chris  G ran g e r  has 
gone south to NC, where he is a car
diologist and teaches at Duke Univ. 
Chris was married in May, but our 
source was unable to provide the 
name of the lucky woman. (Chris, 
send me an update.) ■  Back in Bos
ton. Chris  Clark  is general counsel 
for MA General Hospital. ■  Also a 
lawyer is Jo h n  Slingerland. Sling is 
in private practice in Beverly, MA, 
where he lives with his family. ■  I'm 
sure many of  you now have e-mail, 
as both Donna and I do. Please send
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Class Act

Aftershocks in Oklahoma

by Ju lie  O ld en b u rg  B ram ble  ’77

Following the April 19 b o m b in g  o f  the 
Murrah Federal Building, Oklahoma City is 
slowly beginn ing  to recover and rebuild, 
but the sense o f  loss, sorrow, and anger at 
such a vicious act o f  v io lence is never far 
from our m inds. While m y family was 
safely out o f  h arm ’s way, we heard and felt 
the sickening jo lt  o f  the explosion almost  
10 miles away.

The days im m ediate ly  fo llow ing the 
b o m b in g  were lost for m e. I w asn’t able to 
concentrate on anything but the despair 
and heroism all around us. Dishes remained  
unwashed in the sink, dirty laundry accu 
m ulated— daily activities seem ed irrelevant in light o f  the incom p reh en 
sible tragedy. The need to help out in som e way was overpowering. I 
gave b lood , delivered supplies to the rescuers.

Our daughter, Kristen, had an opportunity  to help in a very public  
way w hen she was asked to read a p oem  on behalf o f  the children at the 
nationally televised prayer service on April 23. What a roller coaster o f  
em otions  I experienced  that day— uncontrollable g r ie f  for the bereaved  
families, w ho sat clutching teddy bears instead o f  loved ones, and 
unbridled pride for Kristen, w ho spoke with incredible poise and c o m 
passion fo llow ing Governor Keating, President Clinton, and the Rever
end Billy Graham. We were com plete ly  unprepared for the media  
‘frenzy’ that erupted at our house fo llow ing the service, but Kristen 
handled her subsequent television interviews (Giselle Fernandez o f  
“ Sunday Today,” Katie Couric o f  “ Today,” and D onna Stone o f  “ C N N  
N e w s” ) like a pro. I kept hoping  that w e ’d run into Frank Sesno, but we 
had to settle for hellos from W olf Blitzer and Tom Brokaw instead! ■

Julie and K risten Bramble at the 
G overnor’s Mansion

along a message, otherwise you risk 
receiving a call from a class secretary 
desperate tor news. (OK. it’s not as 
bad as getting a call from AT&T, but 
you can easily torestall our call.) We'd 
love to hear from you.

1980
Class Secretaries: Diwid and Laura 
Laferer Austiti, 305 Swifi St., South 
Bnrliii^ton, I T  05403.

Jeanet and R o n  van de Krol  (c/o 
Financiai Times, Post Box 1296, 1000 
BG Amsterdam, the Netherlands)  
were planning to at tend our 15th 
Reunion in June but, sadly, had to 
cancel their plane tickets due to the 
death ofjeanets  lather."All the more 
reason tor us to trv to make the 20th

in the year 2000.” Daughter Kate, 
born September 11. 1994, is going 
to meet her relatives in the U.S.soon. 
Their only recent Midd visitor has 
been Anne Witty ,  who stopped en 
route back to O R  from a museum 
conference in Norway. R on  has been 
the Netherlands correspondent o f  the 
Financial Times in London for five 
years. ■  Cathy and A1 R a c e  wel
comed daughter Emma Ward Race on 
October 12. 1995. Emma's sister is 
Elizabeth (3). i j o h n  P o m e ra n c e  
has J o in e d  M in tz ,  Levin, C o h n .  
Ferris. Glovsky 8c Popeo as a mem
ber ot the business law section. John 
and Marcia (Parlow) '81 live in 
Wellesley, MA. ■  After practicing law 
tor seven years. Ja n e t  Aylward P i 
azza  is enjoying staying at home full 
time with daughter Alyssa (3) and son 
A n th o n y  (1) in Dallas. ■  S c o t t  
Russell  IS pleased to announce the

tormation o f  Dunlap 8c Russell. P.A. 
(1300 Riverplace Blvd., Suite 601, 
Jacksonville. FL 32207). In his spare 
time, he is mountain and road biking 
and playing electric guitar in a local 
band. Scott and wife Gabrielle have 
two sons, Scotty (5 1/2) and Ryan (1 
1/2). ■  M a cy  L a w re n c e  R a t l i f f  
continues to work part time with deaf 
students in her local school district 
and as a parent infant specialist for 
tamilies with deaf children. She’s also 
active, both in the classroom and on 
the board, in both daughters' parent 
cooperative schools. Their  newest 
family activity has been sea kayaking 
in the Puget Sound and the many 
lakes around. Macy writes: "O ur  re
union last spring was wonderful. A 
treat to see old friends again and re
acquaint with new friends.” ■  Lew 
and Anne Bailey '83 B u r r id g e  are 
happy to be back from their long so

journ  through the U.S. West and Ja
pan. Lew is still working for Sun 
Microsystems, but now as a technical 
manager for the Northeast region of 
Simlmegration Services of  telecom
munications and Internet  services. 
(Needless to say. Lew reported via the 
In ternet! )  N ow  settled no r th  o f  
Princeton in Skillman. NJ, Anne is 
teaching ESL and substitute teaching 
in the local private schools. She's also 
attending Bread Loaf in the summers 
and has two more sessions to go. Busy 
mom! Daughters Amanda (8) and 
Allison (6) are doing fine, adjusting 
to life in the U.S. after spending most 
of  their lives in Tokyo. They attend 
the Montgomery Burnt Hill Road 
School. Lew's work phone is 908/ 
469-1000. T he  Burridges can be 
reached anytime on the Internet at 
le w is .b u r r id g e @ e a s t . su n .c o m  or 
LewisB6471@AOL.com. Lew writes: 
“ If you have not already, I encourage 
you to try Middlebury's World Wide 
Web site on the Internet. They have 
done a fine job  and it's a great way to 
see what's up at the College.”

1981

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Borchardt E.xler,
6160 Llanfair Dr., Columbia, MD  
21044; and Sue Dutcher ILijj/c)', 4060 
Hanover, Dallas, T X  15225.

Peter '80 and Karen Moyer Walker 
have a son, Branford Hayes Walker, 
born May 9. 1995. "We're living in 
Tellunde, CO. Give us a call when 
you're our skiing.” From Middlebury 
days. Karen remembers “watching the 
N or thern  Lights from the roof  o f  
B a tte l l ."  ■  S u s a n  K e n n e d y -  
Kalafatis  and husband Michael wel
comed daughter Kathleen Irina on 
September 6, 1995. ■  At the time of  
our last reunion, Charlie and Anne 
G e a ry  J o s e p h  had one daughter. 
Sarah. Since then they have added 
Jack (3) and Caroline Margaret, born 
May 31. 1995. Anne also informs us 
that they have moved from a small 
apartment in Manhattan to a larger 
house in Jacksonville, FL. where " in 
stead o f  roaches. I now have alliga
tors and snakes with which to con
tend. I think the roaches were big
ger!” Anne has gone back to tennis, 
due to a lack o f  squash courts in the 
Jacksonville area. ■  After earning her 
law degree from Georgetown Univ. 
Law Center in 1986. B a rbara  Burns 
C o m s to c k  was in private legal prac
tice until 1990. In 1991 she became 
a professional staff member  for the 
House Select Committee on Chil
dren.Youth. and Families, then went
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on to become an associate staffer and 
a senior legislative assistant on the 
Appropriations Committee. Now she 
has been hired as an investigative 
counsel by the chairman of  the Gov
e rn m e n t  R e fo rm  and O vers igh t  
C om m it tee .  ■  L in d a  F e l d m a n n  
Roe ,  staff writer of  the Christian Sci
ence Monitor, did a piece in response 
to Jerry Garcia’s death last summer, 
rem em ber ing  “ when I arrived at 
Middlebury College in 1977, the 
Grateful  Dead had already been 
around for more than a decade.” ■  
British husbands seem to be in the 
news! We have two to announce: 
M arc ia  N o r d g re n  married Colin 
B ux ton  on O c to b e r  6, 1995, in 
Georgetown. Marcia is the associate 
general counsel in the commercial 
div. of  Rolls-Royce Inc., the aircraft 
engine manufacturer, in Reston,VA. 
Her husband is a graduate of  Coven
try Univ. in England.  ■  O n  the 
evening o f  Sep tem ber  30, D a n a  
Z e c h e r  and Simon Akroyd were 
married in Lithgow, NY. Until re
cently, Dana was a consultant in the 
cl ient prom otions  div. at Merrill  
Lynch in New York. Her husband 
graduated from Eton College and the 
Roya l  M il i ta ry  A cadem y o f  
Sandhurst.

1982
Class Secretaries: AUson R. McGhee, 
344 ! Girard Aue. S., Minneapolis, M N  
55408; and Charles H. Robinson HI, 
118 Paradise Ane., Piermont, N Y  
10968.

Elizabeth Tonon  and Claude Ander
son were married on October 29, 
1994. Claude finished his orthope
dics residency in ’95. Elizabeth wrote 
in July: “We are heading to Oliwawa, 
Japan (USNH PSC 482 Box 0083, 
FPO AP 96362-0083), for two years. 
Life on a tropical island doesn’t sound 
so bad! I’ll be the only U.S. ophthal
mologist  on the island.” She still 
misses VT and adds that “visitors and 
mail would be most welcome." ■  
D o r i  Maynard 's  new book, Letters 
to My Children (Andrews & McMeel), 
presents a portrait of  her father, R o b 
ert Maynard, who died 2 1/2 years 
ago of  cancer at age 56. For more 
news about D on ,  see her Class Act 
profile on page 61, ■  Bre tt  S um m ers  
andJaneTaylor were married in Mead 
Chapel on August 19. Helping them 
celebrate up at Blueberry Hill were 
Jam es D w ight ,  Steve Hertz ’81, Carl 
H ow ard  '81 .  D e r e k  L in d s a y .  
C o nnor  O ’Brien '83, and Donald 
Summers ’90. After honeymooning in 
Thailand, Sri Lanka, and Hong Kong, 
the newlyweds returned to Manhat
tan (135 W. 79th St., NYC 10024) 
where Brett is an enforcement coun
sel at the FDIC, and Jane is an asso
ciate general counsel  at Barclays

Bank. Their  e-mail is 3442.2722@ 
com puserve .com  or bsum m ers(§  
fdic.gov. ■  A ndy Stebhins is teach
ing English for the Harbin Institute 
o f  T ech n o lo g y  in H arb in ,  
Heilongjiang 150001 (Letter Box 
145, People’s Republic o f  China). 
Andy is a member of the English Lan
guage Institute/China (ELIC), the 
primary organization fulfilling a Chi
nese government request for Chris
tian Americans to teach English in 
China. He pointed out one interest
ing cultural difference: “As 1 walk to 
class each morning,  I see around 
2,000 thin people, none o f  whom are 
within 50 pounds of  me!” He spent 
last summer visiting friends and fam
ily in the Philly area, studying at 
Azusa Pacific Univ. in Los Angeles for 
his master’s, and preparing for the 
year in China at Cal Poly Univ. ■  
Keith  O ’H ara  earned an M.A. with 
distinction in English from Trinity 
College in 1994. His thesis looked at 
masculinity in three novels o f  1993 
Nobel Laureate Tom Morrison. He 
has been elected a director o f  Follett 
Corp., one of  the largest book whole
salers, college retail bookstore opera
tors, and software and library man
agement companies in the U.S. He 
was also selected by former students 
as a 1994 Who’s Who selection in sec
ondary school teaching in America. 
■  Darcy and A ndrew  Wilson have a 
daughter, Emily (2 1/2). Andrew is 
director of  admissions and develop
ment at the Grier School (Tyrone, PA 
16686-0308), a boarding school tor 
girls m central PA. Last summer, Andy 
and D arcy  h os te d  a “ C yc ling  
America” group of  100 riders travel
ing cross country. The Wilsons wel
come friends and letters at Grier. ■  
Todd and Polly Mitchell  R a nson  
(27 Woosamonsa Rd., Pennington,  
NJ 08534) w e lc o m e d  d a u g h te r  
Pamela Aldrich on July 18, 1995. 
Pamela joins brother Bradley (3 1/ 
2). Polly, who works part time in de
velopment, enjoyed watching the 
filming of  I.Q. with Walter Matthau, 
Meg Ryan, and Tim Robbins, which 
took place near her home. She re
cen t ly  v is i ted  w i th  P r i s c i l l a  
C o b u rn ,  who lives in DC and works 
for the U.S.Treasury on environmen
tal issues in developing countries. ■  
Daniel Frey Reagan joined Jack and 
Susan H ansen  R e a g a n  and sister 
Julianne (2) on October 24, 1995. 
The Reagans are looking forward to 
the Summer Olympics from their  
home in Duluth, GA. ■  Evelyn H ar t  
(e-mail ehart@colgate.edu) is now an 
assistant prof , o f  mathem atics  at 
Colgate Univ. She and husband Adger 
Williams and daughter Elizabeth (1 
1/2) are thrilled to be back in the 
Northeast. iJe fT L egro  has published 
a new book, Cooperation Under Fire: 
Ai^^lo-German Restraint During Ubrld 
IVar JÎ (Cornell),  reviewed in the 
summer issue o f  this magazine. ■  Dr. 
Pa tr ic ia  Bacha has been promoted

to senior director of  preclinical stud
ies. She joined Seragen in 1985, with 
a B.S. in biological sciences (Univ. of 
Chicago) and a doctorate in micro
biology (Harvard). She focused on 
construction and testing of  chemical 
conjugates o f  hormones and frag
ments of  diphtheria toxin at Tufts- 
New England Medical Center, first 
as a post-doctoral fellow and later as 
a member of  the special and scien
tific staff. She has served as director 
of  preclinical studies at Seragen since 
1988 and is responsible for all animal 
models, pharmacokinetic, and toxi
cology studies. ■  J u d i t h  B o n z i  
D u b ra w sk i  has her own business. 
Fine Art Sc Graphics, located at 124 
S. Carmeline Ave., Los Angeles, CA 
90049 (phone/fax 310/476-5222). ■  
Navy Seaman R e c ru i t  K a r i n  F. 
H o n k o n e n  recently completed ba
sic training at RecruitTraining Com 
mand, Great Lakes, IL.

1983
Class Secretaries: Karey Dnbiel Dye, 
10027 Doliver, Houston, T X  11042; 
and Jeanne Haniniond Larsen, 2440  
Tnlik Dr., Anchorage, A K  99511.

As of June 1995, the Class o f  1983 
Scholarship Fund had a book value 
o f  579,352.85 (total contribution), 
and a market value of  $148,620.96 
(the fund’s worth due to investing). 
Last year approximately $5,325 was 
used to aid students in need o f  schol
arship assistance. ■  Steve and Karen 
Cleary Pollack are living in Carmel, 
IN, with sons Danny (7) and Joel (4). 
Steve has been promoted to seniorVP 
and CIO of Golden Rule Insurance. 
Karen has gone back to teaching 
French at a Carmel high school. ■  
Anne Bailey B urr idge  and husband 
Lew ’80 have settled in Skillman, NJ, 
w i th  daugh te rs  Am anda (8) and 
Allison (6). See 1980 class notes. ■  
According to AduertisingAge, Gerald  
O ’Connell  is waist deep in the online 
world these days. Modem Media, the 
company he co-founded in 1987, 
now has 70 em ployees and was 
headed for 100 by year end. Gross in
come was under $1 million in 1993 
and $3.5 million last year. Gerald 
thinks that the current Web craze is 
only the tip ot the online revolution. 
■  .^fter 12 years w ith  H e w le t t -  
Packard, Jackie  Vanacek is a project 
manager for marketing processes in a 
major re-engineering effort across the 
corporation. She has spent quite a bit 
of  time at HP headquarters on the 
West Coast and has seen Sue Bayler 
Kotila,  who lives in San Jose with 
husband David, son Andrew, and 
daughter Emma. Jackie enjoys trav
eling, beach and water sports, and 
competi tive tennis. Her volunteer 
efforts over the past year were devoted 
to the commemoration of  the 75th

anniversary of  women’s suffrage in the 
state of  DE. She also works in local 
politics, as well as on the develop
ment committee of  a women’s en
dowment fund. ■  Granvi lle (Randy) 
Sewell is in the second year o f  a 
Ph.D. program in the environmental 
policy group of  M IT’s dept, of  urban 
studies and planning. H e’s focusing 
his research on international environ
mental policy, with an emphasis on 
national environmental planning and 
sustainable development. During his 
five years w i th  the  U.S. State 
D e p a r t m e n t ’s O ff ice  o f  G lobal  
C h a n g e ,  he w orked  on c l im ate  
change treaty negotiations and vari
ous other international environmen
tal issues. Before that, he worked with 
the EPA in New York (1986-88) and 
DC (1988-90), and had a short stint 
on Capital Hill working for A1 Gore. 
“While in New York, I picked up a 
master’s in public administration from 
Columbia. I also married Regina  
Dolan (Univ. ofVA ’85) in Septem
ber 1994, so I am enjoying my first 
year of  wedded bliss (if there is such 
a thing when one is a grad student). 
Gina is a clinical psychologist special
izing in children with learning dis
abilities.” Randy finds it “ ironic that 
grad school appears so appealing 
when one is working (...if only I had 
the time to sit down and read!), but 
once in grad school, one can’t wait 
to get back to work (...it only I had 
weekends free!).” While in DC, he 
saw Mac M o o re ,  who is working 
with a solar energy consulting firm. 
He also ran into Dave Speidel ’85 sev
eral years ago on the plane to Geneva, 
but managed to lose his address, i j o n  
Seam ans (9042 N. Palm Brook Dr., 
Tucson, AZ 85743) is enjoying his 
new job as a manufacturing manager 
in  e lec tron ics  assembly. H aving 
moved from ME to AZ,Jon and wife 
Carolyn and sons David (5) and Kyle 
(3) are having fun in a totally differ
en t  c l im ate .  W E D D IN G  
PH O TO : Although Kathy Carlson 
and Bernard Jean were married in 
Paris in the fall of  1994, the Ameri
can reception was held in July 1995 
in Topsfield, MA, where they reaf
firmed their vows in both French and 
English .  P ic tu re d  w i th  th em  at 
Topsfield are Lisa Olsen ’85 and 
Jack ie  Vanacek

1984
Class Secretaries: Kristen Gould Case, 
6490 Snowniew Dr., Park City, U T  
84060; and Dauid Wagstaff IV  1001 
5th St., #D. Sa}ita Monica, CA 90403.

A ndrew  Varney has been named a 
partner o f  the firm of Fried, Frank. 
Harris , Shriver A' Jacobson. Andy 
practices in the DC, office, specializ
ing in mergers , acquisitions, and 
other  corporate transactions. ■  Alex
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I
K athy Carlson ’83 and Bernard Jean (see 1983 column)

P r u d ’h o m m e  and Sarah Buffum ’85 
were married (see 1985 column). ■  
Alter working in wineries in Napa 
Valley and Bordeaux and organizing 
benefit wine tastings while managing 
a computer  company near Boston, 
G lor ia  M aroti  has quit her job  and 
sold her car (“unfortunately it con
tained my best stereo”). “ I am, once 
again, a student (read, in debt) at 
Kellogg. 1 would be happy to hear 
from Midd friends at 617/6G Grove 
St., Evanston, IL 60201.” ■  Mason 
B. Wells II and wife Kathryn Breslin 
have a son. George Breckinridge 
Wells was bo rn  June 19, 1995. ■  
C a r o l  L ee  R a w n  and W ill iam 
Mackey were married  on July 8, 
1995, at Penzance Point in Woods 
Hole. MA. With a law degree from 
the Univ. ofVA, Carol Lee special
izes in environmental law. ■  Paula 
H a r r i s  and Richard  Sturim were 
married on August 12 at Tatoosh 
Meadows, WA. Living in Seattle, 
Polly is a preserved design biologist 
at the Nature Conservancy, and her 
husband is an environmental scien
tist with Westin Environmental C on 
sultants.

1985
Class S ecre ta r ies ;  Toni Mauck 
Butterfield, 40 Falmouth Rd., Falmouth, 
ME ()4l03;and Phil LeTourneau, 5903 
Tokay, I\'.E.,Albmpier(juc, K M  81101.

D a x i n g  Z h a n g  (e-mail e s p l7 3 f  
(§prodigy.com) has started his third 
year at ESPN In te rna t iona l  as a 
sportscaster in Chinese. He reports 
that viewership in Mainland China 
alone has increased from last year’s 
100,000 to this year’s 7 million. “Just 
finished with the World Series, now 
busy with NBA and NFL. (Don’t be 
impressed,  though . Almost d id n ’t 
know the first thing about baseball 
and football in the beginning, but 
managed to survive somehow).Would 
like to thank all those friends from 
Middlebury for their help and sup
port in the past years.” ■  May 27, 
1995, was the wedding day of  Ellen 
McCattrey and M ark  C u m m in s  in 
Prov idence ,  R l .  M a rk ’s b ro ther .  
Kevin Cummins ’83, ushered. Mark 
is in the carpentry business and his 
wife is a registered nurse. ■  The mar
r iage  o f  S a r a h  B u f f u m  and 
Alexander P ru d 'h o m m e ’84 took 
place on June 24, 1995, at Lopaus 
Point on Mount Desert Island in ME. 
W ith  an M.F.A. degree from the 
School ofVisual Arts, Sarah is a pho
tographer  in Manhattan. Alex is a 
writer  in New York. ■  D a v id  K. 
B o o th  has been promoted from mar
keting officer to assistant VP, securi
ties marketing, at Chubb LifeAmerica 
in Concord, NH. ■  N an cy  H ughes  
has been living in Jackson Hole,WY, 
since 1990. She and her husband own 
and operate Jackson HoleTitle 6: Es
crow Co. (P.O. Box 921,Jackson,WY 
83001). Her CT address in the Re-

Julia  Morris '86  and Stcue Oirden (see 1986 column)

union Newsletter  was in error, so 
please make that correction. ■  Phil 
LeTourneau  spent a second summer 
co-directing the Hamilton College 
archaeological field school near Ely, 
NV. “The site is in and along an an
cient stream bed and dates to the late 
Ice Age (about 10,300 years ago). We 
uncovered some o f  the earliest spear 
points in the West, as well as bones 
o f  extinct camel and bison.” He re
ports that several people who could 
not attend our 10th R eunion had 
their own mini-reunion in Peacham, 
VT, in August. The group included 
Phil and wife Janna Rolland, M att  
and Elizabeth Needham '86 Dawson, 
and Susan and Kley P arkhurs t  and 
their daughters, Madeline and Char
lotte. Phil reports that “ we had a 
fantastic time catching up and enjoy
ing the beautiful VT landscape.” ■  
Andy ’86 and J e n i f e r  C a m p b e l l  
B lu h m  are now living m Leesburg, 
VA. Jenifer, a busy at-home mom, 
squeezes in a bit o f  freelance software 
d e v e lo p m e n t  on the  side.  Son 
Connor has turned two and daugh
ter Amanda was born on September 
17, 1995. ■  B e a t r i z  E sg u e r ra  de 
Escallon and husband Juan Manuel 
Escallon have two children, son Jose 
Maria (4 1/2) and daughter Sofia (2 
1/2). They live in Bogota, where 
Beatriz is now “a full-time mother, 
wife, driver, room mother, bake sale 
participant, and everything else that 
being a mom implies. Best o f  all, 1 
love doing all this!” Her husband is 
part owner and general manager of  
one of C o lom bia ’s largest paging 
companies, called DELAC OM . At 
reunion, Beatriz found that she and 
her friends had not aged in the slight
est: “ Our hair is still a natural color, 
no graying, no plastic surgeries, no 
wrinkles, same haircut as in College, 
and lots o f  energy.”

1986

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Kathryn Cater, 1081 
Club PI., Atlanta, GA 30319; Lyle 
Fulkerson, 99 Perry St., Brookline, MA 
02146; and Chris Peters, 2 8 2 1 Carlisle, 
U3Î2, Dallas, T X  15204.

Paul F e r ra r i  is manager o f  commu
nications for a venture capital firm. 
Advent International, in Boston. Paul 
and wife Julie live in Framingham. 
MA. ■  A ndy  B lu h m  recently com
pleted a great first year in the private 
practice o f  oral and maxillofacial sur
gery. For more news o f  Andy and 
Jenifer (Campbell) '85. turn to the 
1985 column. ■  Michael S m ith  and 
Nora Demleitner were married on

July 29. 1995. in Nuremberg, Ger
many. They plan to live in San Anto
nio. TX. ■  Second daughter Sophie 
Gray jo ined Jay and A nn  A lbe rn  
O lm s ted  on September 13, 1995. ■  
Steve and C yn th ia  Eber ts  Bensen 
welcomed son Gordon Peter on Au
gust 28. 1995. ■  Frank  Miiggia and 
wife Denise Miller have a daughter, 
Sydney (1 1/2). Frank has been a trial 
lawyer with Burns & Levinson in 
Boston for more than seven years. He 
enjoyed the wedding of D o m e n ic  
C ia r a l l o  in Montreal in August. 
Quinn Pollock '89 was on hand as 
well. Frank’s e-mail address (some
body had to get it!) is MiddGrad 
(gaol.com. W E D D IN G  PH O TO : 
The merry Middlebury marriage of 
Julia M orr is  and Steve Ogden (Wake 
Forest ’87) took place on June 17, 
1995. in Simsbury, CT. The newly
weds were surrounded by Morris ’53 
and Ellen Hight Morris ’51 (parents 
of  the bride). Wendy Fisher Beach, 
Andrew Zehner ’84. Sue W hit ty ,  
G r e g  J o n e s ,  S a r a h  C h r i s t e l ,  
Je n n fe r  Blake,  Dave Hevvett, Brad 
Robins .  Bob Studley ’55, Jack Bates 
'42 .  T i m  F r y e ,  K a t e  W a l l a c e  
P e r r o t t a .  Paul Perrotta ’8 4 , Jean 
Maintain Higgins ’51. Mary Sellman 
McIntosh '51, N orm  Armour '53, 
Joan Allen Armour ’51, Susie Mees 
Longfield (Bread Loaf ’92, ’93), and 
Barb Dixon (M.A. English '95). Miss
ing the picture were Nancy Rindfusz 
Bates ’42, Chuck Jennings ’53, Pam 
Grady MacMullen ’86, and Sean ’89 
and Wendy Helm Brennan (M.A. En
glish ’95). The bride and groom also at
tended Bread Loaf School of English for 
several summers.

1987
Class Secretaries: John A. Castle, 95 
Hays A ve ., South B urlington, \ 'T  
05403; and Cameron C. McClearn, 
89} Massachusetts Aue., #7 ,  Cam
bridge, MA 02139.

Steve K irkpa tr ick  played in the first 
annual NH Lacrosse Foundation's Fall 
Masters Classic on October  15 at 
Brewster Academy. The NH chapter 
is part o f  a national lacrosse founda
tion, which has a mission to educate 
the public about the game o f  lacrosse 
and to promote youth lacrosse and 
women's lacrosse. ■  Since January '95, 
J o h n  Glosto has been working in the 
British Airways operations dept, in 
Frankfurt, “a job  which 1 really en
joy, even if it does mean waking up 
at 4 a.m. many days.” He recently 
moved to Bergstr.  35.  D -6 5 4 5 2  
Kelsterbach. Germany (phone 06107- 
5835). ■  Son Andrew Erik jo ined  
Andy '86 and Gaby G e u tn e r  Fel 
lows on August 6. 1995. He has two 
sisters. Christina and Jessica. ■  Eliza
beth Bitoff and M ark O d o m  were 
married on July 29, 1995. in San
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Francisco. Mark is an Army infantry 
officer stationed at Fort Louis, WA. 
■  H e a th e r  Lyn G audreau  married 
Woody Lum on August 20, 1995. 
They live in Honolulu. ■  Married on 
September 10 in Shandaken, NY, 
were P a m e l a  A n n e  B l o c h  and 
Michael A. Mendelson. Pamela is an 
environm enta l  consultant  at L.S. 
(jallegos in Golden, CO. Her hus
band is a hydrologist at the Nature 
C'onservancy in Boulder. ■  On Sep
tember 10, 1994, Henry Long and 
J u l i e  S o p e r  were m a r r ie d  in 
Weekapaug, Rl. In attendance were 
Jeffrey ’86 and K a t h e r i n e  U r y  
Steiger , Br i t ta  H erl i tz  L err i i r ,J im  
Connolley, Jane  G o rh a m ,  Alison 
N a p a c k .  and A n n e  C o r y .  
< * W E D D IN G  P H O T O :  W h e n  
E i le en  A n g e l in i  married R ober t  
O ’Malley on June 17,1995, the gath
ering included Middlebury friends 
C a th e r in e  McLusky, M a ry -c la re  
P e l le t t ,  A n n e  H o w la n d ,  S an d y  
H u n t ,  and Ellen Begley. Eileen is 
assistant prof, of foreign languages and 
director of  the foreign language pro
gram at Philadelphia College ofTex- 
tiles and Science. Her husband is head 
athletic trainer at the same school.

1988
Class Secretaries: Liana Discepolo 
Caffrey, 15 Wollaston Aue., U1, Arling
ton, MA 02174; Claire Gwatkin, 3901 
Cathedral Auc. N.W., U5I2, Washing
ton, D C 20016.

C h r i s t in a  C a r t e r  and R obert  G. 
Mann were married on August 25, 
1995, in Duxbury, MA. Christina is 
studying landscape design at the NY 
Botanical (xarden in the Bronx; her 
husband is an associate at Salomon 
Brothers in NY. ■  Married on Au
gust 26, 1995, in Blacksburg, VA, 
were M ary  C a th e rm a n  and Andrew 
K. Hansbrough. Mary is employed by 
VA Polytechnic Institute and State 
Univ., and her husband is associated 
with Kollmorgan Inland Motors in 
Radford, VA. ■  Belated congratula
tions to Craig and Melissa Diiryea 
Lewis, who were married on July 9, 
1994.They live in San Francisco. ■  A 
son, Alexander Robert ,  jo ined Josh 
’89 and Rita  H ase l ton  G ould  on 
July 6, 1995. Josh is development 
manager for the applications div. at 
Oracle Corp. Headquarters in R ed 
wood Shores, CA, while Rita enjoys 
some quality time with son Alex. 
They  live in San Carlos , CA. ■  
B r a n d t  W i l l i a m s o n  (m ox432 
@intrepid.net) is an emergency phy
sician near DC. Still single, he reports 
that “ life is good." ■  E d  S e id e l  
(Seidel@ m lm l.ca ls ta te .edu) is an 
aqua r is t  for the  M o n te re y  Bay 
Aquarium in CA. He is helping put 
together a new exhibit wing that will 
display animals  from the  open

Class Act

Honor Thy Father
D ori Maynard ’82 is a journalist w ho has 
written about politics, urban affairs, and 
public policy for the Quincy (Mass.) Patriot 
Ledger, the Bakersfield Californian, and the 
D etro it Free Press. In 1992-93, she won a 
N iem an Fellowship, spending a year at 
Harvard as one o f  12 U.S. and 12 foreign  
journalists offered the run o f  the university to 
take whatever courses appealed.

Maynard credits Middlebury for “ teaching  
m e about the beauty and com plex ity  o f  our
country, which is essential to being an effective journalist.” But the giant 
share o f  her journalistic understanding com es from her father, R obert C. 
Maynard, w hose career was in newspapers, including the Washington Post.

Like his daughter, he was good  at his job , and he, too, was the recipient 
o f  a N iem an  Fellowship, in 1965-66. He was the first African Am erican to 
own a major m etropolitan newspaper, the Oakland Tribune. In addition, in 
1977 he helped found the Institute for Journalism Education to train African  
Am erican journalists to work in integrated new sroom s around the country. 
“ It was a b oot camp for them ,” the younger Maynard says o f  the institute  
renamed for her father w hen he died 2 1 /2  years ago.

The father’s legacy fills his daughter’s life now, as she works on three 
tasks for the Maynard M em orial Project, sponsored by the institute. Just 
com pleted  is Letters to M y Children (Kansas City, Mo.: Andrews and McMeel,  
1995), a com pilation  o f  the father’s newspaper co lum ns, with a general 
introduction and a preface to each chapter’s subject area by the daughter. 
Although the b o o k ’s title refers specifically to his three children— D ori and 
her two younger brothers— Maynard notes that he has trained hundreds o f  
journalists, and many o f  them  have said, “ We’re all B o b ’s children.”

Two other books are underway; one, a textbook  for writers, advocating  
the use o f  a jo u rn a i  and illustrated with selections from the father’s journals,  
and the other, a book  on social theory that he was w riting w hen he died.

“ My father and I always talked about ways we could  collaborate,” notes  
his daughter. A lthough Maynard d oesn ’t know i f  she’ll continue working for 
the institute when these specific projects in honor o f  her father are finished  
or return to regular newspaper journalism , she knows her father will always 
be part o f  her career and life; “ There are voices you hear forever.” ■

ocean— tunas, jellyfish, blue sharks, 
plankton, and other  pelagic animals. 
■  Kyle K n igh t  and Sarah Woodard 
'92 are living in Austin, where Kyle 
is a postdoc in the chemistry dept, at 
the Univ. o fT X  and Sarah is work
ing in a think tank. ■  Paolo  Bone tt i  
writes: “Sold restaurant! 1 am mov
ing to northern CA in the woods. My 
new address is RO. Box 1415, 
R edw ay , CA 95560 .  Stay in 
touch.  "*:* t F £ D D 7 N G  P H O T O S :  
The July 22, 1995, marriage of  Jan 
Gray and Rob Gilpin '86 took place 
in Plymouth,VT, in the presence of 
Midd friends Todd Smith '86, Jen 
Sutton '86, R on  Palmeri '86, Lyle 
Fulkerson '86, R u th  Thomas '87,

Sarah T h o m p s o n  Fulkerson, Chris 
Peters '86, Martha Bangs '87, D eb  
Hicks ,  and Jennifer Cody '87. The 
newlyweds live in Boston. ■  On June 
24, 1995, M o to k o  O m o r i  married 
Michael Lavalle in DC. With them 
were M idd tr iends Prof.  Seiichi 
M akino ,  M a r i a n n e  G r a v e l i n e ,  
C h r is t ine  H ry c y n a ,  C h r i s to p h e r  
and Kristin  C row der  Dollase,  Prof, 
and Mrs. Hiroshi Miyaji (Japanese 
S choo l) ,  K a t h r y n  T i g n o r ,  
A n to in e t t e  Van Z e lm ,  Hugh Van 
Z e lm  '56 ,  V ic k i  W r i g h t ,  N ick  
Bennett (Japanese School ’87), Miki 
Inagaki (Japanese School ’87), Keiko 
and Dan Granirer (Japanese School 
’87),M atthew  and Liana Discepolo

Caffrey, N ancy  H u d so n ,  and Scott  
and Julie  Faxon Seym our .  Motoko 
and Michael live in DC.

1989
Class Secretaries: Krisicii Can/ic/d 
McBiimey, 1)25 47lli Arc., S.Ilh Se- 
allle,\V.4 9 8 1 ,i6: iWilTiimHliy O'Slicii, 
.5/ Gilbert Rd., lieliiwiil, .\IA 02178.

H e a th e r  Bohr 's Middlebury memo
ries include “ taking trays from Proc
tor and sledding down Chapel Hill 
after the first snow o f  the year.” She 
also loved the sound o f  the 5:30 p.m.
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Eileen Aii<^clini '87  and Robert O ’M alley (see 1987 colunifi)

■ X

Jan Gray '88  ami Rob Gilpin '8 6  (see 1988 colnnin)

Motobo Oniori '88  and Michael Lanallc (see 1988 coliutin)

Porter Halt '8 9  atid ]\'il!ia}n Knii^ht (see 1989 colnnin)

carillon and the Stewart Olympics: 
“ What a blast!" Heather and husband 
Tom Unterseher have moved their 
growing publishing and distribution 
business to SD. “As far as I know. I’m 
the only Midd graduate in the state!" 
■  J e n n i f e r  L a t c h fo rd  remembers 
swimming in the tountain on the 
morning o f  graduation, as well as 
weekly walks to the Morgan Horse 
Farm, Christmas formais,TOCiA. and 
art openings senior year. Jennifer re
ceived her M.B.A. from B.U. in 1994 
and works for the mayor o f  the City 
of  Boston. ■  G r a h a m  G o ld sm i th  
and wife Shelley are l iv ing  on 
Manhattan’s Upper West Side, near 
Parke and Amy Moakley ’87 Logan. 
C h a r l o t t e  B e rg m a n s  and A m e r  
S i d d iq u i ,  Cassandra and C h r i s  
H iland.  Libby Lefever, D o ro th e a  
H er re y .  M a u ra  P he lan .  Kathleen 
and J e f f  U b e r u a g u a ,  and Steven 
Becker,  i j o h n  R enw ick .  living on 
the Upper  East Side, enjoys his job 
at Morgan Stanley, where he is a re
search analyst in the food equities 
group. ■  For news of  Josh  Gould 
and his family, turn to the ’88 class 
notes. ■  R o b in  B uc a r ia  spent the 
summer in AK, getting her M.A. in 
teaching. Now she’s back in M onu
ment Valley, UT, teaching high school 
English and drama. ■  Sue Spilecki 
teaches English classes at Emerson, 
Northeastern, and MIT, but still finds 
time to write  poetry. ■  S u sa n n e  
E cker t  teaches history at a Mercer 
Island High School in Seattle. ■  Also 
in Seattle, Sco t t  M c B u rn ey  handles 
sales, marketing, and training at the 
US. headquarters of  advanced Busi
ness Link, an Australian software firm. 
He also enjoys his second job, coach
ing lO-to-12-year-old ski racers at 
Alpental Ski Area. ■  Mac K ing com
pleted his Ph.D. in chemistry at the 
Univ. o f  W I and is now  d o in g  
postdoctoral work in the chemical 
engineering dept, at MIT. ■  G eorge  
B axte r  is in graduate school in com
puter  science at the Beckman Insti
tute at the Univ. of  IL. ■  Navy Lt. 
R ic h a rd  “ M ik e”  N e lm s  recently 
returned from a six-month overseas 
dep lo y m en t  w ith  Strike Figh ter  
Squadron 137, which included duty 
in the Persian Gulf near Iraq. While 
spending 143 days at sea, he also paid 
visits to Australia, Hong Kong, Ko
rea, Singapore, and the United Arab 
Emirates. ■  S am an tha  Ellison Kane 
teaches English to sixth and seventh 
graders. She and husband Tom were 
married in 1992 and have been out 
in San Francisco for over a year. ■  R e 
cent marriages include E l iz a b e th  
Blanchfield  and David Briggs King 
'90 (July 8). Melanie C rab tree  '91 
and Peter W. Rand, Jr. (August 19), 
and S h o n d a  R o b e r t s  and Todd 
Rogers (October H).*>W EDDING  
P H O TO S: P o r te r  Ball and David 
Knight were married on August 5, 
1995. Jo ining in the VT festivities 
were Ann D e p p m a n .  Amy Sheldon

'88 .  T r a c y  N o r d s t r o m .  .Ashar 
Nelson '90. R ob in  R hodes  Astor, 
Karla Swanson,  Carol i ne 
Ramaley ,  Stacey W ood, and (not 
pictured) Tim (3ark '85. Porter man
ages the ever-growing recycling pro
grams in Addision C’ounty. She and 
l)avid live in New Flaven.VT. ■  The 
July 2. 1995, marriage ot S u san  
J o h n s o n  and Sco t t  Bowen, in 
Hingham. MA, brought together best 
man Frank Muggia ’86, Paul and Kim 
Maynard Martin, both '88, Quinn 
Politick '90 .  L a u r a  M o l o n e y ,  
M e lan ie  C o o p e r ,  and KC Koch 
Reeves.  ■  "1 was very disappointed 
to have missed our 5th Reunion. ' '  
writes Sabine Pulver Coates, "but 
we enjoyed our own mini-reunion at 
my marriage to Geoffrey Coates 
(Wabash College ’89) on March 25. 
1995, at the Thomas Fogarty Winery 
in Woodside, CA.’’ Celebrating with 
them were G e o r g e  B a x te r ,  Sue 
Spilecki.  Sarah Woodard '92, Kyle 
Knight '88. Mac King, and R ob in  
B u c a r i a .  Sabine co m p le ted  her  
Ph.D. in chemistry at Stanford and 
has started postdoctoral work at the 
CA Institute ofTechnology in Pasa
dena.

1990
Class Secretaries; Mary Stechschnlte, 
308  Ii: I2th St., #2. Lawrence, KS 
66044; and Paul E. Xeedham, 43 
Berrywood Ln., South Hamilton, MA
01982.

Colleen Q u in n  and Jo h n  A m ste r
were married in Boca Raton, FL. on 
September 2, 1995. Colleen is a re
porter  for York magazine and 
John IS an associate at Weil, Gotshal 
&■ Manges law firm in NY. ■  Sarah 
C u n n i n g h a m  m a r r ie d  Edward  
Wilkinson on May 21. 1994. She in
vites friends to look them up in Dar
ling Point (near Sydney) in New 
South Wales, Australia. ■  Also married 
on May 21, 1994, were A l l i s o n  
McKee and Mark Sellon. ■  The July 
2, 1995, m arr iage  o f  E l i z a b e t h  
H inck ley  and Robert Foregger took 
place in Bar Harbor, ME. Elizabeth 
is an environmental geologist for the 
Johnson Co., of  Montpelier.VT. Her 
husband is a senior marketing man
ager for the Blanchard Group o f  
Funds in Stowe,VT, where they live. 
■  Ellen LeMaitre and Cort Pomeroy 
were married on August 6. 1994. 
T h ey  live in W ashington,  CT, ■  
P h i l ippe  Largen t  married Melissa 
Saettler on September 16. 1995, in 
Springfield. IL. Philippe is a mem
ber of  the House Democratic staff in 
Springfield. ■  J o h n  N ap ie r  Lewis, 
an Internet specialist at Quantum R e 
search Corp. in Bethesda, MD. mar
ried Laura Crane, a teacher, in Sep
tember. They met on a terry in Thai 
land. i Mead Chapel was the setting
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of the June 24, 1995, marriage of  
K im ber ly  H oeft  and Philip Proffitt. 
Friends at tending included B e th  
H ay es .  Janet W itte  ’91, and Je n  
Heck. ■  Beckett  Stokes left teach
ing for the largest PR firm in the 
i^ocky Mt. region—Johnston Wells 
Public Relations in Denver. ■  Laura 
A pple ton  (in CT),Sarah Garner ’91, 
Marcia  McMillan  (lives in Chicago, 
may move to San Fran), and M argie  
Butler  (lives in NYC) all got together 
in San Francisco. ■  Wendy Bagwell 
C le a ry  lelt  N Y C  to attend grad 
school in history at the Univ. ofWA.
■  Karen T ie d e m a n n  works at an art 
gallery in Cooperstown, NY. ■  E rika 
B urk  is director ol media projects for 
the Council on Foreign Relations in 
NYC. She’s the producer of  “America 
and the World.” a syndicated public 
radio program. ■  D ian e  P e te r so n  
completed her master’s in education 
and teaches in Brookline, MA. ■  .Any
one in Cleveland visiting the Rock 
and Roll Hall of  Fame should visit 
Mary Beth Sutter  in her new home.
■  B a rbara  M atusik  Lapini received 
a master’s in international affairs from 
Johns Hopkins School of  Advanced 
International Studies. She’s working 
at a consulting firm in DC. ■  Phil 
O ld h a m  has returned from Sarajevo, 
where he spent 16 months on the 
front lines. He is still working for 
Catholic Relief Services, but now as 
a grants officer, and is living in Balti
more, MD. While he admits the job 
is less than exciting, “ it does come 
with hot and cold running water, 
electricity, heat, weekends off, and 
sniper-tree running routes.” H e’s try
ing to get back in shape, get orga
nized. and hopes to ski. ■  M i tc h  
H arp e r ,  of  Concord. MA, has been 
named head varsity football coach of  
T he  Rivers School o f  Weston.  ■  
P a tr ic k  D o r to n  has returned to his 
position as Rep. Peter DeFazio’s (D- 
O R )  press secretary, following a stint 
as d epu ty  press secre tary  at the 
Democratic National Committee. ■  
After graduation from Tulane Law 
School, Jeffrey E r lb a u m  took the 
PA andVT bar exams. He was an in
tern at the attorney general’s office 
in Montpelier, then worked at a small 
law firm in Hyde Park.VT. Last sum
mer. he moved back to Philadelphia, 
where he now works at a firm spe
cializing in securities litigation and 
antitrust."! missVT— but it ’s hard to 
make a living there. Saw lots of  old 
friends at the July wedding of  Dave 
K ing and Liz Blanchfield ’91. I also 
see Chris  Awtrey and Chris Munion 
’91.’ ❖  W E D D I N G  PH O T O S:  The 
July 15 marriage of  M a rth a  Benz 
and C h r i s to p h e r  Daigle  brought a 
large gathering of Middlebury friends 
to Lincoln.VT: Mark ’56 and Nancy 
Warner Benz ’56. Margery Warner 
Christie ’61, Chris  Daigle. Marilou 
Benz Harrison ’58. M a r th a  Benz 
D a i g l e ,  S a r a h  P r i b r a m ,  S u e  
M e n z e l ,  B a rb  M c n z e l ,  D ia n e

T R A D I T I O N S

Taking trays from Proctor and 

sledding down Chapel Hill after 

the first snow of the year; 5:30 

p.m. carillon (I loved that sound!); 

Stewart Olympics— what a blast!

Heather Bohr ’89

Peterson, Bud ’34 and Jeanette Stone 
Matteson '34, Jim Christie ’61, Will 
and Joan  H ohw eiler  H erzog ,  Mark 
Maxwell, Alison B ram ley  Miller, 
M a ry  S te c h s c h u l te ,  M a ry  B e th  
Sutter.Jayne Benz Chipman '83, Lise 
Markl ’83. Rick  Moore, Alex Perry , 
Eric Benz ’88, and Matthew Benz 
’86. The newlyweds live in Queens, 
NY, where Martha is in her fourth 
year o f  teaching and Chris is finish
ing med school. ■  ( ’onvening on June 
24 to celebrate the marriage of  Peggy 
Faircloth and Kevin B i t ten b en d e r  
in O ran g e ,  MA, w ere R o d r ig o  
Prudeiicio ’92. A d a m  Leff, N ina  
Tool,  Bill B urfe ind .  Will Wright 
’88, Liz Hopper ’91,Justin Ayers ’92, 
Jim McDowell  ’89. Lisa Ellsworth 
Jones ’88. Howard Fauntroy ’89, 
Chris Butler ’94, Emma Coello ’97, 
Mike M cG uire .  Trevor Moran ’93, 
Gabe Nathanson ’94, Frisk Ewing 
’88, and Laura Ludwig ’88.

1991

R e u n i o n  C lass

Class Secretaries: Kiuniali Blimiji, 
Concord Academy, Office of Colle^^e Ad
vising, 166 Main St., Concord, MA  
01742; Brian Bank, 8 Country Club 
Rd., U18, Ithaca, N Y  14850;and Sara 
Breniner, 225 E. 95th St., #21C, New 
York, N Y  10128.

Although J o h n  C l im a c o  failed to 
make the first American ascent of  
25,565-foot Chogolisu last summer, 
he was happy to retreat in safety.“We 
climbed for three nights and reached 
20,000 feet, when a storm blew in

and trapped us for three days. We 
made a break at the first clear spell 
and luckily made it back safely after 
two days, escaping the terrible fate 
o f  some of our friends high on K2. 
This has been a terrible season in the 
Karakoru range. Nine people have 
been killed here this season— seven 
in one accident alone on K2 in Au
gust. He was looking forward to

moving on to Nepal, where another 
climb was planned for October . ■  
Lynn Holley K ru g m a n  is the new 
director of  young alumni and under
graduate affairs at Goucher College 
in Baltimore. ■  K a the r ine  Stebbins 
and David McCafTrey were married 
on July 15, 1995, at the Wilburton 
Inn in Manchester, V T She is a de
signer in the promotions department 
o f  Columbia Univ. Press in New 
York.*:* W E D D IN G  PH O T O S;T he  
August 19 marriage o f  J e n n i f e r  
Kayle and John  Cunningham ’92 
brought together many Midd friends: 
Bob ’54 and Betsy Heath Gleason ’58, 
Penny Campbell (dance), Soraya Diaz 
’89, Vanessa  T r ie n ,  Jo n  Snover, 
T h o m a s  Press , B rian  N icho lson ,  
Bil l  W a d d e l l ,  Caleb Barber ’88. 
D e ird re  H eek in  ’89, Ann Craig  
Hanson (dean o f  s tudents) .  Lisa 
Gonzales ’94. D a v e  L i e b m a n n .  
Pamela Vail '90, V ic to r ia  Fischer,  
K a th e r in e  F e r r ie r .  Andrea Olsen 
(dance). Paul Testa, Sagari Singh.  
Jim ’86 and M am ie  Cunningham 
Terhune ’88, and Mike Rea.  Jenni
fer is director of the dance program 
at Northfield Mt. Hermon School, 
where John works in the admissions 
office. ■  Wendy H ar t  and Scott Ross 
were married at the Firehole Ranch, 
near West Yellowstone, MT, on Au
gust 6, 1994. After two years in the 
Peace Corps, Wendy is a ranger in 
Yellowstone National Park. Scott is a

Susan Johiisoii '89 and Scott Bowen (sec 1989 cohn}in)

Sabine Pniver '89 and Geoffrey Coates (see 1989  ro/mm/J
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Martha Betiz '90  and Christopher Daigle '90 (see 1990 coliwin)

Peggy Faircloth and Keuin Bittenhender ’90  (see 1990 colnnin)

Jennifer Kayle '91 and John Cunningham ’92 (sec 199!  column)

\ a n c y  McKee '91 and Christopher Osborne (see 1991 column)

flyfishing guide, ■  Sevoriil friends ot 
the bride got together on December 
19. 1993, for the marriage of  Nancy 
M cKee and Christopher  Osborne. 
They  inc luded  K r i s  H e l b l i n g ,  
Karen Kehoe. Mary MacKay, Sandy 
Gullickson. Barb  W oodbury .  Marcy 
W i th in g to n  ’90. M a r y b e t h  
D in g le d y ,  K ry s t a l  Sewell .  Gay 
Shaw Regan '67, and Amy McKee 
’94. Now living inVA. Chris is work
ing on his Ph.D. in electrical engi
neering and Nancy is teaching at 
Holton Arms in Bethesda, Ml). ■  
Susannah  Tracy and Jude Touchet 
were married on November 26.1994. 
With them in Westhampton, MA, for 
the occasion were Martin Beatty ’84. 
T in a  M a n v i l l e ,  K r i s t y n  M il ls ,  
N ancy  Walker, Emily  Locke, and 
J o h n  (Jay) Gosselin. Sue is pursu
ing a master’s degree in wildlife man
agement at SUNY College o f  Envi
ronmental Science and Forestry at 
Syracuse, NY. She is also a full-time 
mom to Jude’s children from a previ
ous marriage, Seth (6) and Quinton 
(4). ■  Gathering in Boston for the 
D ecem ber  31. 1994, marriage o f  
E ileen  Walsh and R obert  Hopper  
(’89 St. Bonaventure) were L u cy  
R a n d o lp h ,  Lara Guil le .  Meghan 
Schwartz ’92, Tara  Hussey, H ea ther  
M orr is ,  B ud  Liddell. Dave Parrot 
'90. B o b  H ink le ,  George Putnam 
'94. J e r r y  W ard,  H o l ly  Foske t t .  
Kate Walsh ’94, and Sarah G a n d ru d  
‘91. ■  G a th e r in g  at Wohelo, the 
Luther Gulick Camps in South Casco, 
ME. for the September 9, 1995. mar
riage of  Quincy Oster and M ark Van 
W inkle, were Susan Easton Hanson 
’64. Louise Gulick Van Winkle ’64, 
B e th  B u t ts .  Kristin Winkler ’92, 
HeidiVan Winkle ’94,Debby Gillette 
Law '64, Bob Hall '60, Keith Van 
Winkle ’64, Michael Heaney ’64, 
R o g e r  R a lp h  ’63, C ha r l ie  
MacCormack '63, Davis Van Winkle 
’63, Perry Hanson '64. R o b  Tod, and 
Ehsun Khan ’92.

1992
Class Secretaries: Leslie L. Cone, 17 
Seminary S t . ,  #5 ,  Middlebitry, I T  
05753 (lcone(^middlebury. edii); and 
I ’iraj M. Mirani (stf}iaxcns(^clark.net), 
538 Monroe S t . , Arlingtoti, VA 
22201.

B il l  M c D a v i t t  (w ate rcon(§ igc .  
apc.org) hasn’t lost his laugh yet. ■  
Dave Freeland, management con
sulting again, writes complex sonnets 
on the Internet (dnf(§crai.com) for 
all his favorite clients, i j u s t i n  Ayers 
moonlights as a bank portfolio man
ager. By day he continues to sell D-8 
C D s . i J a m e s  Christ ian 's (jtchristia 
(§bics.bwh.harvard.edu) modeling 
career continues to blossom— as of  
late he may be seen promoting Otter 
Creek Beer (and the micro brewery

industry) on local Boston channels. 
■  M on ique  Speidell is the ".Martha 
Stewart " of  Boston. .At the Ailatitic 
Monthly. Ju l ia  P a rk e r  (and N O T  
Monique) is a production assistant. ■  
T o m  .M cCraw <dOmccrawfa cua. 
edu) back at Catholic University fin
ishing his law degree ■  C hip  Muir  
(M o o s e M a n 8 6 (^ a o l . c o m ) ,  " th e  
golden bear," faithfully transports ice 
cream for the Navy in his trusty H- 
46. ■  Todd Kafka moved to Charles
ton. SC, after finishing his master's 
in hydrogeo logy . He works for 
ENSAFE, cleaning up the Navy's 
mess! ■  Chris  Lee left DLJ to back
pack around Australia. ■  Kate Cote 
(kcwindward(§aol. com) winds her 
way ever closer to a Ph.D. at William 
and Mary. ■  Yohannes M akonnen  
left sweltering Atlanta for a quiet va
cation in Ethiopia to visit family 
friends this fall. He writes that "things 
are slightly confusing at first, since the 
ca lenda r  year is 1988!" ■  E r i c  
W h i tm a n  is studying the remaining 
habitats o f  the simien fox. ■  Sara 
G a r c i a  and T o m  K o v a c h  
(TJKOV(§aol.com) are joining forces 
in Las Vegas— they have secured the 
rights for two Marilyn Monroe films 
and begin distribution this spring. ■  
Ben Niles is working for Patagonia 
in Boston, developing their line ot 
children’s snowsuits. ■  In Brussels, LSI 
graduate A r i s to te l i s  T z i a m p i r i s  
navigates the ranks o f  the EEC with 
textbook diplomacy. ■  E l i z a b e th  
Brewer is in the Peace Corps for two 
years and would welcome mail from 
friends at Lycee de Yagoua. BP60 
Yagoua, Far N o r t h  P rov ince ,  
Cameroon, West Africa. ■  A udrey  
Waters visited Francesca  Fontes in 
DC. D aw n  S m ith  in Barbados and 
Tortola, but cou ldn 't  find Leslie  
H ighf ie ld  in St. Croix! ■  For a week 
in Ju ly  V M i r a n i  and J a n i n e  
R ubi tsk i  traveled in France, where 
they pa r to o k  o f  too  m uch baby 
bottled wine and pain au chocolat. 
They just  missed Kevin Tyldesley 
who had finished his season ot work 
at the Chateau du Fey and was trav
eling in the Alps. ■  In DC. J o h n  
D oty ,  who started as an intern tor 
Rep.Jerrold Nadler (D-NY),has be
come the new legislative correspon- 
den t/sys tem s manager . ■  G a r o n  
Jones  left the island paradise of  Ha
waii to serve as an AmeriCorps vol
unteer in Boise. ID, teaching ESL and 
tutoring adults working toward their 
GED. Garon and Laura Hayes took 
a cross-country road trip last summer 
and visited with Jen Tolo '93 in Oak
land. CA. When Dave B e r r y  got 
married in Falls Church.VA, on Sep
tember 16. Garon was there along 
w i th  C y n t h i a - A n n e  G a b r i e l .  
Maria  Aliberti . K ash i fZ a fa r .  Ritu 
V erm a.and  D avid  Bergeron.  Midd 
marriage mania continues. ■  The tol- 
lowing three weddings were way too 
intertwined: The wedding party ol 
Luke Wennik and C hr is t ine  R o b -
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er ts included Fred Lawrence as best 
man. T o m  D ip e rn a  as an usher, and 
E rica  L o m b a rd  as a bridesmaid. A 
week before, Luke was an usher at 
Tom Diperna and Sara W ainw righ t’s 
wedding. Then Erica Lombard mar
ried Dave S tabler  *94 and those at
tending included Luke and Cdiristine 
R ober ts  Wennik. xMargo H e a ld .  
Tanna Schwarz,  and Joel Snow, ■  
O n  August 19, 1995, C h r i s t i n a  
R a s k o p f  married Daniel Seale in 
Darien, CT. Christina is an associate 
in the s truc tu red  finance div. o f  
Chemical Bank in NY. Her husband 
is a clerk to the chief judge, Federal 
District Court of  R l . i n  Providence. 
■  No time to write? No money to 
phone? Send us news (and any Class of 
*92 e-mail addresses you might have) 
through the Internet. Look for a Class 
ot '92 newsletter soon.*l*WEDDING 
PHOTOS:  The September 2, 1995. 
marriage of Sara Irons (Tufts *93) and 
Jam es Christian, outside of  Boston, 
occasioned the gathering of  Hieii  
Nguyen, Shannon Detweiler *95,John 
Burns '85, Laura Christian *94. Steve 
Cox. Erica Templeton *95. Chip Muir, 
Marlena Faxon Cox, Justin Ayers, 
M ara G o rm a n .  Benjamin Christian 
*98, and Roger Christian '61. ■  
Green iMt. wedding was held at Blue
berry Hill in Goshen.VT, on August 27. 
1994. when A m y Lilly and B ren t  
Truchon were married. A huge gather
ing of  Middlebury friends was there to 
help celebrate.

Class Secretaries: Aiwe C. Hiuris, 
6001 E. Pima St., M l ,  Tucson, À Z  
85112 and Dan Smatt, 122 Bond St., 
Brooklyn, N Y  11217.

The triathlon team known as Team 
Barney— composed o f  E r ik  Dorf.  
C o u r tn e y  M a th e r  '92 ,  and T e d  
Leach— took top team honors in the 
Maui I ronm an on Sep tem ber  9, 
crushing a field of  14 teams and 70

Class Act

Music Maker Records

Dennis Schaecher ’92 has always loved the 
Beatles. In his newly released CD, T h e  R o a d  to 

Reii i i io i i  (The Access Music Label), he has 
recorded a lovely version o f  “ Norwegian  
Woods,” and a song, “ Dreamer,” with words  
and music by Schaecher, which includes “ Ser
geant Pepper” trumpets, piano, and chord  
progressions that bring back L ennon’s epic  
“ Im agine.” “ I asked them  to keep the drums 
s im p le — like R in go!”

But the a lbum ’s co llection  o f  songs does 
much more than evoke the Beatles. Schaecher  
works in a variety o f  styles, and along with his 
own guitar backup, the songs feature top artists
on oboe, sax, Norwegian flute, and penny whistle, as well as percussion.

In the CD liner notes Schaecher credits, am on g  others, “ my Middlebury  
friends and supporters,” and he is effusive about the effect the College had 
on his career. When he arrived at Middlebury in February o f  1988 and m et  
associate professor o f  music James Grant, he knew im m ediate ly  he had 
com e to the right school. “ He wanted to take the tim e outside o f  the 
classroom to spend with m e  on a personal level; it was the professors’ inter
est and support that really m ade the difference for m e.”

D uring  his college years, Schaecher played the guitar and wrote songs,  
som ehow  finding the time to do a double major in m usic and political 
science and be an active K D R  m em ber. In his last year he com bin ed  efforts 
with room m ate Mark Ely ’92, w ho owned his own recording equipm ent, to 
produce a six -song album for his senior project.

That Middlebury is still a part o f  Schaecher’s life is evident in more than 
the liner notes. Mark Ely, w ho is s t i l l  D en n is ’s room m ate, helped with the 
editing o f  T h e  R o a d  to R e u n io n ,  and Schaecher’s girlfriend Laurie Hutchins  
’93 took the photograph that appears on the album cover.

Schaecher’s R o a d  to R e u n io n  has been a road to knowledge and experience  
for him in more ways than one. H e dedicates the album to his m other, who  
recently died o f  breast cancer, and in the title track, he sings about her 
death through the m etaphor o f  a journey. I

Midiilcbiiry was well rcprcseitted al the 19 9 5  ynuiihUion of llie Aiiios Tiich 
School o f  liiisiiicss Aihiiiiiislnuioii at Dortiiioulh Collei;e. From left: Art  
.\lcAlccr '90, Bnicc Aiij lmheii '89, Sara Hi^iyiiis '90. Randolph Randolph 
'89. Fan! Morrison '89, Roh Masititer ' 86. \ 'o te  Tiich Scholar ribbons on 
Randolph and Roh.

individuals by more than 30 minutes 
in their first Ironman-level event. In 
the opening 2.4-mile swim. Corky 
emerged from the I’acific second out 
o f  84 competitors, which inspired 
Erik to finish second in the 112-mile 
bicycle leg, which motivated Ted to 
tollow his police escort across the fin
ish line first m 3.5 hours (a 26.2-mile 
run). As Erik sunimed it up:"lt's just 
tun to go out and kill yourself for a 
little while with some friends.'' ■  
R i c k  .M e rr ia m  (e-mail 102036. 
3634@ C om piise rve .  com )w i th  a 
sports m anagem en t  degree  from 
Springfield College, worked in Den
ver tor the U,S. Olympic Festival 
during the summer. Now living in 
Colorado Springs and working for 
the U.S. Olympic Committee,  he ’s 
hoping to be in Hot-lanta! In Den

ver, he shared a house with B ob  
D anie lewicz ,  who is in the bever
age d is t r ib u t io n  indus try ;  Greg 
Fisher '94, a computer  analyst for 
One Hour Optical: Lance Marx '94, 
an equity trader for Hanifen Imhoff/ 
MBA ap p l ican t ;  and B rooke  
McDonald '96. Others in the area are 
K irsten  S h o ns tro in ,  Tucker Hol
lander '91, Cal Reichenbach (in As
pen), and Bat Latella ‘92, a member 
of  the band "On Air" in Boulder. ■  
M att  Clark, finishing his first semes
ter ot law school, is sharing an apart
ment with T im  C ra ig  in Boston. 
Matt and Paul D alpe  are classmates 
at Suffolk Law. ■  Ross O ’Hanley 
lives in N eedham  and works at 
Brookwood Securities in Boston. He 
reports that Mike R o m a n o  is still 
at Georgetown Law, while working

W I N T E R  1 9 9 6 6 5



S i i S i l i w a h  Tracy ' 9 \  and Jude Touchet (see 1991 column)

I ’ilcen Walsh '9 !  aiid Robert Hopper (see 1991 column)

Susan IVattlctrordi '91 and Mark Vanston '93 (sec 1993 coluiiin)

Quincy Osier and Mark Van Witikle '91 (sec 1991 colui}\n)

in Ted Kennedy’s Washington. D.Ch. 
office. In Hoston. they often see 
Chris  M cChesney,  who is working 
for boston Consulting Ciroup and 
doing lots of  traveling; Jeff Kim ’‘M. 
in b U ’s Med School: Ena Michel, 
in Newton, working for Oxfam; and 
San d h y a  S u b ra m a n ia n .  working 
lor brown brothers. ■  T im  C u r ry  
is making his way through the Univ. 
o f  buffa lo’s M .I) . /Ph .D . program. 
Tim plans to take time oft during the 
summer for some personal resurrec
tion. i j o h n  Hubert ’94 remains a 
legend in Fair Haven. H e’s coaching 
football, working at The Pickle bar 
rel in Killington, and is rumored to 
have bought in on a fitness club. ■  
Sean Casten  entered Dartmouth in 
the fall and lives on Lake Morey just 
across the border in VT. He fre
q uen t ly  sees P a t  C a s e y  around 
Hanover, where Pat is in his third year 
at Dartmouth Med School. He stays 
in touch with Pete Lal iberte,  as Pete 
works for Mr. Casten, along with 
J o h n  E rickson ,  who is applying to 
business schools while living and 
working in Greenwich, C l .  ■  R e 
ports have it that A ndrew  Baiser is 
in AK with his dog, Steve, studying 
biological m ethane  fo rm ation  in 
northern aquifers. ■  In Chicago, T im  
Niehus  had to leave his DJ job  to 
concentrate on law school at Loyola. 
■  Tony C laud ino  has been back and 
forth between MA and Portugal, 
working on an education degree, es
tablishing importing/exporting con
nections, and playing semi-pro soc
cer. ■  T ie g e n  F ry b e rg e r  was last 
heard of  from Germany, where he was 
taking international business courses. 
Tiegen sees T om  D abney  and Erin 
H a r t  on trips through Sun Valley. ■  
T r ipp  H o c k  completed his 2nd suc
cessful tour ot the AK fishing boat in
dustry over the summer, then re
turned to the warm waters o f  the 
Caribbean, where he works on char
tered cruises. ■  T im  Scovin is rap
idly moving up through the Army’s 
ranks and has been selected to go to 
Special Forces School in the spring 
for training as a medic, which a in
cludes medical school emergency 
room ’s clinical course. ■  N icho las  
B ran ch in a  is living and working in 
DC. ■  party in L. A. over Memo
rial Day weekend was dubbed “Three 
S tranger  Days in L.A.” by J o s h  
Miller, E rik  Carlson ,  Ben Small. 
Letitia Grenier ’94, T o m  Lyons,  
E m i l i o  N u n e z ,  and J o h n  
L i n d e r  ❖ H / E D D J N G  P H O T O :  
Celebrating in Nashville,TN, follow
ing the August marriage o f  Susan 
Wattleworth '91 and Mark Vanston 
were Heidi  R e h m ,  K arin  Trujillo, 
brian H u f f ’92, Lisbeth Strimple ’90, 
Emma Loewen '92, Sara Switzer ,  
Laetitia  M orbell i ,  Jo h n  Erickson.  
Jona than  Young ’92, and S h a w n  
H e n r y .  T h e  Vans tons  live in 
Narragansett, Rl.

1994
Class Secretaries: Kristen Roedcr, 1139 

Vtah St., Arlin^^lon. \'A 22201 (e- 
niail: RoederK^advisory. com); and 
Scott Codes, 1045 I 'tab St., U209, 
Arliii^ton, \ A  22201  (e-niaii: 
SCodes(§^ao{.con}).

In Denver, CO. A l iso n  B ev in  is 
working for O ppenhe im er  Funds 
Management Corp. This summer, 
while Alison was hanging out with 
K e l l i e  R o h r e r  and N i r u p a  
P u ru s h o th a in  in Edgartown. MA. 
Kevin bacon stopped by Alison’s rela
tives’ house {where the three were 
staying) and took pictures and film 
clips of  the house to use in an up
coming movie. ■  l.iving in West Hol
lywood.Jared G o e tz  (jared_goetz(a/ 
studio.Disney.com) works in TV and 
movie syndication sales for the Walt 
Disney Co. ■  E d  S o h  and K en  
Mansfield spent the summer follow
ing Van Halen. ■  M ered i th  King is 
teaching English this year at “ Liceul 
Marton Aron” in Miercurea-Civc,  
Romania. ■  G inny Reel,  who works 
for an architectural firm, reports that 
“grad school in any subject is sound
ing better and better.” She keeps in 
touch with Elise Bergelsen. who’s 
entering med school at Robert  Wood 
Johnston in NJ; A m a n d a  Baker,  act
ing in ME: Paul Marcus, an admin, 
assist, managing low income housing; 
and A ngela  Warnke. living in the 
Rio Grande Valley, participating in 
Teach for America. ■  Mark Feldman 
began a m a s te r ’s p rog ram  in 
screenwriting at BU [see his article 
page 27] and is l iving with J e f f  
H e r r io t t .  who is working in insur
ance and, according to Mark, profes
sionally wrestling under the alias “The 
Head.” ■  B ren d an  O ’Leary  is still 
working on a Ph.D. in chemistry at 
M.l.T. ■  R u m o r  has it that Josh  
K ucker  has put his dreams of  being 
a pilot (or a roadie for billy Joel) on 
hold and will take courses in C O  in 
hopes of  becoming a doctor. ■  Nick 
Nebols ine  spent three weeks in Tur
key, working for a client of  Eco
nomic Consulting Services, Inc. Nick 
and Won K im  live in Old Town Al
exandria, VA. Won is a research assis
tant for the Brookings Institution. ■  
R o b  Merrill  works for the media re
lations div. o f  Very Special Arts, a 
company helping the disabled express 
themselves through art. Rob was tak
ing the GREs in December to pre
pare for graduate studies in commu
nications. ■  G a rd n e r  H u m p h re y s  
worked in AmeriCorps last year and 
became team leader. ■  Paul Hughes, 
with Sco t t  G odes  as his legal coun
sel, is considering taking on the state 
o f V T  in the courtroom, after the 
“world’s largest pothole” maimed his 
baby— his Volvo, o f  course. ■  Ben 
C ur t is  enjoys working on a Ph.D. in
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political science at the Univ. of  Chi
cago, but he can’t seem to make it 
through one conversation without 
saying, “epistiniological positivism.”
■  Brett Harman is in Costa Rica 
teaching English. ■  D o u g  Clarner 
is teaching and coaching at Burke 
Academy in VT. ■  Matt W hitcomb  
IS an analyst in Houston, working for 
Bankers Trust. ■  Dena Greenman is 
in Burlington,VT. i M a t t  Gorra is a 
paralegal in San Francisco. ■  Chris 
Carter, who is working in produc
tion in L.A., also wrote an amazing 
script, in the words ofjared Goetz. ■  
James Kern is in L.A. as well, doing 
production, especially music videos.
■  B o b  C r o w le y  is w ork ing  for 
Salomon Brothers in NY. ■  Dave  
Collard is in L.A. (who isn’t these 
days?), but has been on assignment 
in NY for a TV show, “New York 
News.” ■  Dave H o o p er  was last 
spotted in the hospitality industry in 
Lake Tahoe, CA. ■  Paul Casarico is 
teaching in NJ. ■  Last anyone heard 
about Amanda Angle, she was look
ing for work in NY and CT. ■  Eu
gene Lee is an environmental legal 
assistant for Cleary, Gottlieb, Steen 
&: Hamilton in DC. ■  Delbert Chew  
is a retail marketing specialist for the 
Advisory Board Company in DC. ■  
Jason Pellettieri is working for a 
biotech firm in MD. ■  At Dartmouth 
M ed  S choo l ,  M att  T h o m a s  
{skibum@dartmouth. edu) notes that 
he occasionally even finds time to eat.
■  Laura Eckert, studying atVT Law, 
is enjoying her return to bucolic VT.
■  Heather T hom as,  pursuing her 
medical calling m Grenada, can be 
reached at s t e p h ew @ ao l .co m . ■  
Michelle Royer is keeping busy with 
her new apartment in Hershey, PA. 
and rigorous EM T courses(mlr@ 
philhaven.com). ■  After a year with 
Warner Bros, in Hollywood. Letitia 
Grenier took the summer off and 
released peregr ine  falcons in the 
m oun ta ins  o f  W Y with  R a c h e l  
Bryant tor the Peregrine Fund. She 
reports that classmates continuing to 
“ toil away in the movie biz” include 
Chris Carter and Jon Johnstone. ■

A m y  Fiddy Spears '94 and Kerin  
Lai'in (see 1994 coin mn)

Martha Rhode (martha@iohk.com) 
has been working for Learning In
ternational in Hong Kong. Check out 
her article in Cosmopolitan's special 
“ Life after College” issue. Working 
in Hong Kong she sees: Mei Chun,  
at J.P. Morgan; Anne Seator, at Asian 
Express; T y n le e  R o b e r t s ,  at 
Marriott: Eric Ikauniks,at Pruden
tial; and John Foster, at PacRim 
Consulting. ■  Sarah Stewart is at the 
Univ. ofTX at Austin doing a master’s 
in Latin American studies. She was 
recently awarded a Fulbright for a 
year in V enezuela  to research 
ecotourism. ■  Katherine Hardin  
and Neall Currie are still in India
napolis, where Katherine is working 
on a master’s in history at IN Univ.- 
Indianapolis and Neall is working for 
Quinlan Advertising. They visited 
Cindy Coe who has started her doc
torate in philosophy at the Univ. of  
Chicago. ■  Brady Clough is work
ing tor a think tank in Prague, Czech 
Republic. ■  Scott  R iccio  married 
Jenny Mittag on June 17. They live 
outside Cleveland, where she is sub
st itute teaching and he is selling 
Saturns. Allan Rindfuss is cam
paigning for the U.S. House o f  R ep 
resentatives from San Antonio, TX  
with help from Bill Berlino.They’d 
w elcom e e n c o u rag em en t ,  write ;  
skoofus@txdirect.net ❖  W E D D IN G  
P H O T O :  The February 25, 1995, 
marriage o f  Amy Eady Spears and 
Kevin Lavin resulted in a mini-re
union in Louisville, KY. Assembled 
on the staircase were Jen Foss, Meg  
M a r t in ,  Jen St.  C la ir ,  J u l ie  
K a u fm a n ,  R a m m y  H a r w o o d ,  
Monte Burke. Allan R.Dragone ’50, 
Sara Scirica, Pixie Spencer, Ben  
B a r r e t ,  P e te r  A s p b u r y ,  A le x  
Macintosh, Ashley Essex, and Sa
rah Johnson

1995
Class Secretaries: Wendy S. Russell, 
M C  Box 4200, Middlebury, V T  05753 
(WRiisselK^Middlebury.edu); and Dou- 
^^las J. Rogers, 62 Skyline Dr., 
Morris town, NJ 0 7 9 6 0  (douglas. 
rogers(^ balliol.oxjord.ac.uk).

R o b e r t a  S te w a r t ,  A r n o ld  D. 
Scott,  and Eric Schroeder have all 
tound themselves attending Tulane 
Law in New Orleans. ■  Mitchell and 
Melissa Wechsler Clearfield are liv
ing in Mishawaka, IN. They were 
married on August 20. ■  Lindsey  
H olm es spent the summer touring 
the world and is now at the Stanford 
Latin American Studies Center.  ■  
Mike Berkley studied at the Aspen 
School of  Music in July and has since 
moved to San Francisco. ■  Will D o b 
son works for the Foreign Affairs jour-  
nal, based in DC, where he lives with 
Brendan Murphy, a State Dept, em
ployee. ■  Matt Sweer took a promo-

Sara Irons and Janies Christian '92 (see 1992 column)

A m y  Lilly '92 and Brent Frnchon '92 (sec 1992 column)

tion to full-time travel consultant for 
the AFS foreign exchange program. 
■  Katie Hallor, Erin Eggert, and 
Jill Colley live with their cat and 
piano in Boston, not far from Alex 
Richman and Allison Wong, who 
both have medical research jobs. ■  
Rob Trager works for Middlebury 
ex-president Olin Robison at the 
Salzburg Seminar in Austria. ■  Lisa 
Polizzi is in the Sterns Dept. Store 
m anagem ent  program. ■  A ndrea  
Zlotucha spent the summer on an 
archaeological dig in Britain. ■  Back 
at Middlebury. D o n ovan  Meyers  
works for information technology in 
Voter. Jeff Inglis is across the road 
at the Language Schools’ computing 
center, and Kate Welch is an assis
tant at the Geonomics Institute. ■  
Mark Jordan is a court monitor in 
Puerto Rico. ■  Greg Okin is in the 
dept, of  geology at CalTech. Bjenn  
H ann works at a h a n d icap p e d  
children's center  in NH. ■  Jason  
Deschaine is in his first year of  medi
cal school at Dartmouth ,  i j o h n  
Oberdiek and D o u g  Rogers are 
studying philosophy and anthropol
ogy, respectively, at Balliol College, 
Oxtord.They recently spotted Anglo
phile David Schneider in an O x 
ford pub. ■  Matt Hodges is a para
legal in Boston. ■  Tim  R u m m el is 
looking for film work in Los Ange
les. ■  Mara Rendi is a lab teclini- 
cian at the Cornell Med School in 
Manhattan, near Loren Clarke, who

works at the NY Blood Center. ■  
Meredith Hinkley is a piano accom
panist at B en n in g to n  College . ■  
Bethany Saulpaugh is finishing her 
pre-dental requirements at U N C -  
Chapel Hill. ■  Paul Rosenau works 
for Aquaculture outside ot Amherst, 
MA. ■  Gini Baker says Tufts grad 
school is'“ tough" but “exciting." ■  
Brian Perry writes that he “spent 
the first month and a halt after gradu
ation touring with John Colpitts. 
Frank McDermott ’97. and Melanie

Wendy Flart '91 and Ross Scott 
(see 1991 column)
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Five world tropelers toj^etlier in Katiunandn last summer. Phoebe Folder 
'94  is stiidyinj^ Tibetan fo r  a year in Kathmandu. Emily Guth ’95 and 
A m y  Copley '94 traueled to^^ether for three months in Southeast Asia. Josh 
Cobb '94  studied in Kathmandu for two months. Brady Bla^den '94, on a 
roui}d-the-world ticket, was stayiiif^ with Phoebe before ^^oin̂  ̂ on to India.

The Flonji Koi^^ Middlebury continûment ^^ot to^mether for a seafood banquet 
in May 1995 on the occasion o f  the return o f  Prof. John Bernin^mhausen 
(Chinese dept.) and his family from two months in China. Gathering on 
Lamina Island were Marj^aret Graues '81] Patricia Liu '92; Cecilia 
Cheung '95; John Kremer ’85; Chun Mei '94; A n n e  Seator '94; Bai 
Laoshi (a. k.a. John Berniiimhausen); Martha Rhode '94; Karin 
Malmstrom '79; Michael March’77; John Foster '94; Alice, Gale, 
and Eric Bernin^mhausen; and Julia Acer ’89.

Moser '97 in our band Super Hussy. 
We made it as far west as WY and as 
far south as ( îraceland, and even 
managed to pick up a few converts 
along the way. Afterwards ! met up 
with Kristy H and , and we drove out 
to her house in C O  in mid-August 
to work. We’re leaving November 4 
for an eight-month trip to Europe. 
We will live in Budapest. Hungary, 
teaching English until April. Atter 
that we’ll backpack around for two 
m o n th s .  W e’re m e e t in g  J o h n  
Colp i t ts  in London on his birthday. 
November 7." ■  Jul ia  H ar r i s  (P.O. 
Box 1808, Yosemite  Lodge, CA 
95389) lives in Yosemite National 
Park, where she teaches natural sci
ence outdoors as aYosemite Institute 
instructor. “ Working hard. Playing 
harder. Would like to hear from class
mates. Write or visit. We will climb 
or go skiing." ■  R o d n e y  R o th m a n  
IS living every Otter’s dream by writ 
ing Top Ten lists and other  assorted 
jokes for David Letterman. ■  It we 
don't have your news, please send us 
a postcard or an e-mail.

LA N G UA G E SC H O O L S

E N G L IS H
Middlebury memories o f  Louise K. 
R ic h  (M.A. ’43) include “ unusual 
summer school professors from a va
riety of universities, conterences on 
the lawn at Bread Loaf, socializing 
in the barn, being invited to Robert 
Frost’s summer cottage in w r i te r ’s 
class, working in the print shop, hik
ing on the LongTrail for overnights, 
and being invited to local barn dances 
where Granddaddy Dragon played 
the fiddle." ■  Susan and H a r o l d  
N u g e n t  (M.A. ’62) have moved from 
NH to Big Pine Key in the FL Keys. 
Living in the middle o f  the National 
Key D eer R efuge and the Great 
White Heron National  Sanctuary, 
they now volunteer their time and 
talents to protecting habitat of  the en
dangered Key deer, as well as work
ing to establish a 28,000-square-mile 
FL Keys National Marine Sanctuary. 
■  Charles D uke  (M.A. ’68) is now 
dean o f  Reich College o f  Education, 
Appalachian State Univ., in Boone.

NC. ■  ,*\n October  exhibition at the 
Portland Museum of Art featured the 
poetry of Wesley M cN air  (M.A. '68. 
M.Litt. ’75) and photocollages by 
Dozier Bell. ■  Kim Bohen and D o u 
glas S. Ja m es  (M.A. ’77) were mar
r ied  on Sep tem ber  17, 1995, on 
Bustins Island. ME. He teaches En
glish and coaches baseball and foot
ball at the Choate Rosemary Hall 
School in Wallingford, CT. ■  Alice 
H a n s o n  (’79-’81) and Christopher 
Kopac were married July 8 in Newport, 
RI.They live in State College. PA.

F R E N C H
Jackie  Van Every  J o h n s o n  (M.A. 
’72) (c/o Price Waterhouse, #4  Rd 
261, New Maadi, Cairo, Egypt) is 
teaching French and English as a Sec
ond Language in Egypt. ■  K a ther ine  
B i j u r  (M.A. ’92) m arr ied  Alain 
Daniel Rene Renard on August 12, 
1995. She teach  es at Ecole 
Aujourd’hui in Paris.

G E R M A N
J .D a v id  Su ll ivan  (M.A. ’68) and 
wife Anneliese have their own inte
rior architecture and communications 
firm in East Berlin (phone 030/279 
58 44).They offer language and train
ing seminars for businesses and pro
fessions, along with space planning 
and furniture design services. He 
writes, “So good to see Dr. Freeman

still agile and smiling on the inside 
cover o f  the summer 1995 issue." ■  
Gary  D eck a n t  (M.A. ’75) left VW 
in Ml in ’92 to teach English in Hun
gary and then English and German 
at the Czech automaker Skoda. He 
has now started a new career in the 
travel industry in Youngstown, OH.

IT A L IA N
Andrew Stylianos (’7 9 , ’80) remem
bers writing in notebooks on the roll
ing green lawns at Middlebury, with 
the Green Mountains in view. His 
published works include the Riley 
Stories and Genie Coyote.

S P A N IS H
Alex R. Q u iroga  (M.A. ’68) was ap
pointed chair of  the foreign language 
dept, at Salem State College. ■  At 
M id d leb u ry ,  M a r i e l e n a  C o s t a  
Villamil (M.A.’70) remembers sing
ing “ Hey, J u d e ” after d inner  and 
down at the (now long-gone) Alibi. 
Marielena works with the Washing
ton  E conom ics  G roup  in Coral 
Gables, FL. i j o r y  H in g so n  (M.A. 
’76) is the mother of  three daughters, 
a Spanish tutor, an aerobics instruc
tor, an attorney, and a mediator. ■  
Louis  Joseph  M ascar i  (M.A. ’86) 
is a member o f  the American Insti
tute o f  Certified Planners. ■  Allyson 
F a rm e r  (M.A. ’88) married Ronald 
DeMatteo on September 9, 1995.

P r esid en t’s P ersp ective
(contitmed from paĝe 13)

to most of his contemporaries, the national story was 
the sum of individual, local, uniquely interesting, and 
important stories; Francis Marion and King’s Moun
tain were as much a part ot the American Revolution 
as Paul Revere and Valley Forge. Yet he lived in and 
through a period where argument in the absolute, the 
either/or, the black or white, the good or evil came to 
prevail, and the ease of defining what was “un- 
American” supplanted the harder task of identifying 
common ground. The Civil War, and Reconstruction, 
instruct us in the conset]uences ot choosing such ease.

I sense there is much application of this story to 
our own time, and, through the vehicle of biography, I 
hope eventually to allow readers to make such 
connections. Meanwhile, as 1 labor in the archives, I 
come more flilly to appreciate the limited reach of 
human understanding and to recognize how vital it is 
that, as educators, we do all that we can to extend and 
to broaden that reach. Hardly a profound insight, but 
one that will, 1 believe, make me both a better 
historian and a better president. ■

President McCiitrdcll is on leave until April 15, 1996, 
doing research and gaining perspective in Colnmbia, South 
Carolina.
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O B IT U A R IE S

1920
M A RIO N  MULLINGS SMITH, 95, 
o f  Greenfield. MA, on October 23, 
1995. She was a teache r  in the 
Longmeadow (MA) schools and in
structed at the Norway Street School 
from 1945 until her retirement in 
1960. Her husband, C lem e n t  C. 
Smith, died in 1962. Mrs. Smith was 
involved in church activities and was 
a volunteer at Bay State Medical Cen
ter in Springfield. She leaves son 
Douglas M. Smith, daughter Jean S. 
Brown, seven grandchildren, and 13 
great-grandchildren.

1926
FRANK M. CHUBB, 90, of  Balti
more, MD. on October  7, 1995.

1929
DAVID D. WAUGH, M.D., 88, of  
Stuart, FL, on September 7,1995. Dr. 
Waugh practiced ophthalmology with 
his father and was on the staff o f  the 
Brooklyn Eye and Ear Hospital,  
Brooklyn Hospital, Long Island Col
lege Hospital, and Kings C ounty  
Hospital. After serving in World War 
II. he practiced ophthalmology at the 
Sharon Hospital for 32 years and was 
on the staff of  the Harlem Valley State 
Hospital and Wassaic State School, 
retiring in 1977. Survivors include his 
wife. Bertha (Birdie); son Philip D. 
Waugh; and three grandchildren.

1930
H E L E N  M. P U T N A M .  87, o f  
Medford. MA, on September 19, 
1995. After teaching in the Glenfield, 
NY high school for three years. Miss 
Putnam lived in Boston from 1936 
to 1965. During WW  II she worked 
as a machinist for a defense plant, Her 
secretarial career took her to an in 
surance company, then to Wheelock 
College and MIT, from which she 
retired in 1973. Living in Medford since 
1965, she was a volunteer for Meals on 
Wheels and several organizations con
cerned with the environment.

1931
V I R G I N IA  C O L E .  85, o f  East 
Montpelier,VT. on October 31, 1995, 
of  complications from Alzheimer’s dis
ease. With a degree from the Boston 
School of Occupational Therapy, she 
pursued a career of  assisting the blind. 
After eight years at Perkins School for 
the Blind (Watertown, MA), she re
turned toVT where she worked within 
the state government, retiring as director 
of  the Division of the Blind for theVT 
1 )ept. of Social Welfare. She was a trustee 
ol Middlebury and received an alumni 
plaque award in 1964. Miss Cole was 
predeceased by a sister, Caroline Cole 
Lane, and a brother-in-law. L. judson 
Morhouse '36. Survivors include sisters 
Zella Cole Hibbert '28 and Marion Cole 
Morhouse ’36; brother W. Gilbert Cole 
'29, niece and guardian Deborah C.

Worthley; and 13 nephews and nieces, 
including Breck '60 and Susan Hibbert 
Lardner ’60, and their daughter, Gretchen 
Lardner Jaeckel '87.

1932
C A T H E R I N E  C A R R I C K
W H IT C O M B E ,  85, o f  Marshall 
town, I A, on October 31, 1995. A 
Marshalltown resident since 1936, 
Mrs. Whitcombe was a charter mem
ber of  the Marshalltown Assistance 
League,  fo rm er  p resident  o f  the 
YWCA, and an active member o f  the 
hospital auxiliary. Predeceased by sis
ter Jane Carrick Oviatt  ’28, Mrs. 
W h i t c o m b e  is su rv ived  by son 
Charles C. W hitcombe; daughters 
Martha Taylor and Sue Smalling; sis
ters Mary Carrick Hobart ’34 and 
Barbara Carrick Brooker '40; eight 
g ra n d c h i ld re n ;  and four  g r e a t 
grandchildren.Other survivors are a 
brother-in-law, Walter Brooker '37, and 
a cousin, Carola Shelley Williams '48.

1935
FRANCIS H. CADY, 81, o f  Hous
ton, TX, on September 19, 1995, of 
cancer. With an M.S. degree from 
N o r th w e s te rn  Univ. (1938),  Mr. 
Cady worked as an exploration geo
physicist for the C arte r  Oil Co., 
Humble Oil. and Exxon, until his 
retirement as a geophysical specialist 
in 1979. Survivors include his wife, 
Mozelle (McClure); sons Richard H. 
and Robert B. Cady; three grandchil
dren; and a sister, Alice Cady Russell ’32.

L EL A N D  O. H U N T ,  81, o f  
Norwalk, CT, on October  21, 1995. 
The Rev. Hunt held a Bachelor of 
Divinity degree (Union Seminary 
’37), a Master o f  Sacred Theology 
degree (Hartford Seminary ’51), and 
a master’s in pastoral counseling (Iona 
College ’79). He was ordained and 
served in Congregational churches in 
ME, MA, R I ,  and CT, and was a 
chaplain in the Army Air Force dur
ing World War II. Entering the min
istry of  the Episcopal Church in 1953, 
he served churches in Danbury and 
Norwalk, CT, and continued as a 
par t-t ime minister after his retire
ment. He also administered and ex
panded a hom e for the aging in 
Norwalk and helped bring into ex
istence one of  the first day care cen
ters for the elderly in CT. Predeceased 
by his wife o f  56 years, Elizabeth 
Knox Hunt '37, in February 1994, 
he is survived by daughters Elizabeth 
Hunt Dailinger ’69 and Cynthia Hunt 
Cartels ’63, two grandchildren, a 
brother, and an aunt.

ALICE FLAGG T ILFO R D , 81, of  
Middlebury, VT, on September 7, 
1995. After living in Philadelphia 
from 1939 to 1948, she and her hus
band moved to East Middlebury, 
where  they owned and operated  
Green Mountain Fishing Tackle. R e 
tiring to Middlebury in 1983, Mrs.

Tilford volunteered for many com
munity organizations. During the last 
years ol her life, she participated in 
an Alzheimer’s disease research study 
at UVM Medical School. She was 
predeceased by three Middlebury 
relatives: a grandfather, Rufus C. 
Flagg (Class of  1869); a great-uncle, 
James W  Flagg (Class o f  1878); and a 
brother, Cedric R. Flagg ’31. Survi
vors include her husband. Arch C. 
Tilford ’35; sons Charles ’67 and 
Hudson; daughter Louise Cunha; a 
brother, Allen M. Flagg ’34; and eight 
grandchildren.

1936
HENRY H. KIRWIN, SR., 82, of  
Skaneateles, NY, on November 11, 
1995. Mr. Kirwin worked for Aetna 
Life Insurance Co. from 1936 to 1946 
when he joined Eastern Rock Prod
ucts. Inc., o f  Utica. NY, becoming 
president of  the company m 1970. He 
retired in 1978, but continued as a 
consultant. Surviving are his wife, 
Phyllis; sons W. Chandler Kirwin and 
Henry Hutchins Kirwin, Jr.; daughter 
Pamela Heintz; and six grandchildren.

H A M IL T O N  SHEA , 80, o f  
Midlothian,VA, on October  4, 1995. 
A broadcaster since 1948, Mr. Shea 
began his career as controller of  the 
owned and operated stations division 
of the National Broadcasting C om 
pany in New York. He became di
rector of  operations for the division 
in 1950 and in 1953 he was elected 
VP ot NBC and became general man
ager o fW N B C -TV  and W N B C -R a-  
dio in New York City. Three years 
later, Mr. Shea purchased part inter
est in W S V A -TV  A M -F M  in 
Harrisonburg,VA. In 1965, when the 
stations were sold, Mr. Shea remained 
as general manager and became ex
ecutive VP, member o f  the board of  
directors, and chief operation officer 
of  the Gilmore Group. He was elected 
chairman in 1970, and retired as ex
ecutive VP in 1979. His wife of  55 
years, the former Dorothy Hill, died 
on May 18, 1994. He is survived by 
daughters Gail S. Nardi, Deborah S. 
O ’Toole. Dorothy Shea Weinstein 
’70, and Mira Shea ’75, as well as son- 
in-law David N. Weinstein ’68, and 
12 grandchildren, including Ann K. 
Weinstein ’94.

1938
JO SEPH IN E M IN D E R  HOPTAY, 
80, of  Albany, NY, on September 16, 
1995. With an M.A. in French from 
M iddlebury  (1948), Mrs. Hoptay 
taught French and English, later en
tering the field of  special education. 
She retired from the Albany school 
district in 1984. Survivors include her 
husband, Joseph E. Hoptay; son Jo 
seph M. Hoptay; daughter Linda H. 
Droege; three brothers; a sister; and 
tour granddaughters.
R O L A N D  A .^JO H N S O N , 80, o f

Washington Depot, CT, on Septem
ber 14, 1995. During service in the 
Air Force (1941-45), Mr. Johnson 
completed graduate work in meteo
ro logy  and even tua l ly  forecast  
weather for the U.S. bombing o f  Ja
pan. Returning to CT, he earned a 
master’s from the Univ. o f  CT (1951) 
and enjoyed a long career in second
ary teaching and administration, re
tiring in 1974 as superintendent of  
the New Fairfield school system. He 
was very active in his community, in 
addition to being a former club pro
fessional at the  Lake W aram aug  
C o u n t ry  Club. Besides his wife, 
Helen (Leonard), he is survived by 
son Don Johnson, daughter  Linda 
Brown, a brother, a sister, and five 
grandchildren.

1941
W A L T E R  E. J O N E S ,  76 , o f  
Peterborough, N H , on August 12, 
1995. After 24 years with General 
Electric in research and production 
ol high temperature  materials, he 
jo ined  the SCM Corp., where he 
became president of  the metals prod
uct division. Moving to Peterborough 
upon his retirement in 1983, he be
came a respected community leader, 
receiving the Chamber of  Commerce 
Citizen o f  the Year award in 1989. 
Survivors include his wife, Margaret 
(R odgers) ;  daugh te r  Ann Jone s-  
Weinstock ’79; sons Walter E. Jones 
III and David S. Jones; brother Philip 
B. Jones; sister Elizabeth Jones Glover 
'45, and six grandchildren.
— Les In̂ ^alls '41

IVe (ipolo^^ize for an error in Mrs. 
Krunnu’s memorial in (he fall issue and 
reprint it here in its entirety:
1941
JA N E T  LANG K R U M M . 74, o f  
Lake Wales, FL, on June 18, 1995. 
Mrs. Krumm was the daughter of  
Mildred Lusk Lang ’15 and former 
trustee Fred (“Ted") P. Lang ’17, in 
whose honor Lang Hall on campus is 
named. Mrs. Krumm’s brother, Ted 
Lang, Jr., was enrolled at Middlebury 
when World War II intervened, and 
he was killed in France. Lang Field 
was named m his honor, and his por
trait hangs in the lobby o f  Memorial 
Field House. Mrs. Krumm served in 
the U.S. Navy as a communications 
watch officer at the Eastern Sea Fron
tier. She leaves her husband o f  52 
years. Robert R. Krumm, daughter 
N ancy  K rum m  Sichler  ’71, and 
granddaughter Kirsten Sichler.

1942
C O U R S E N  B. C O N K LIN , 74, of  
Albuquerque, NM, on October  12, 
1995. After graduation from George 
Washington Univ. Medical School, 
Dr. C onkl in  served in the Army 
(1945-58) and was discharged as a 
colonel. He was an orthopedic sur
geon in Albuquerque from 1958 un
til his retirement in 1987. In retire-
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P lainville’s Santa  C laus

A n t h o n y  W is h in s k i  ’42,  w h o  died at h o m e  in Flainville, 
C o n n e c t icu t ,  on  O c to b e r  3. 1995, at the age o f  79, was 
kno w n  to thousands as Santa Claus, and for over 20 years 
devoted  h im self  to m ak ing  children happy and raising m oney  
for the Cystic Fibrosis Founda t ion ,  H e  was a teacher  and 
coach until  re t i rem en t  in 1976; at that  t ime he devoted  
h im self  to Santa Claus, A ccord ing  to the d irec to r  o f  the
Flainville Sen ior  C en te r ,  “ T h e  man lived the life o f  Santa 
Claus, g iv ing his hear t  and his life to m ak ing  people  happy.” 
In add it ion  to m ak in g  82 appearances as Santa Claus each 
D ecem ber ,  he  also sent o u t  over 700 letters a year to 
children. H e  had a special mailbox outside the post office to 
receive mail addressed to Santa. H e  to o k  n o  m on ey  for his 
appearances o r  his let ter  wri t ing .  In addit ion  to his wife, he 
leaves son Paul Wishinski;  
daughters  Kaaren W ishinski 
H u lb e r t  ’67 and Susan 
Wishinski;  and g randch i l 
dren Pe ter  and Bruce 
Wishinski,  R o b in  H u lb e r t  
’98, and Melissa Wishinski.
H e  also leaves the world  a 
be t te r  place th ro u g h  the  joy  
he b ro u g h t  to so many. ■

ment, he was a consulting physician 
at the VA Flospital in Albuquerque. 
Survivors include his wife of  48 years, 
Mildred (Cutshall); three sisters; a 
b ro th e r ;  five ch i ld ren ;  and nine 
grandchildren.

1945
W. N E IL  P R E N T I C E ,  72, o f  
Granville, O H , on August 3, 1995. 
After serving in the Navy as a radio 
technician,  he earned his master’s 
(Brown ’50) and his doctorate (Syra
cuse ’58) in mathematics. He was a 
professor o f  mathematical sciences at 
Denison Univ. for 33 years, retiring 
in 1990. Dr. Prentice was actively 
involved in his church and the Boy 
Scouts o f  America, and volunteered 
at a hospital and as an AARP tax aide. 
He is survived by wife Elizabeth 
(McKee), sons James and William, a 
brother, and two sisters.

1946
V IR G IN IA  C O X  CAIRD , 69, o f  
Lanesboro, MA, on September 4, 
1994, o f  cancer. She was an elemen
tary school teacher for more than 20 
years before retiring in 1990. Survi
vors include daughter Gia Scott, sons 
David and |eff Caird, and one grand
child.

1951
WILLIAM j.TR ACY, 68, o f  Bristol, 
CT, on October  21. 1995. President 
of  Tracy, Driscoll & Co., Inc., he was 
a member of  the Bristol Police C om 
mission for the past 28 years and was 
active for many years with the Boy 
Scouts o f  America. He was a Navy 
veteran ofWorld War II. Mr.Tracy is 
survived by his wife, Ann Whiteley

Tracy ’53; son William J. Tracy, Jr. 
’75; daughters Betty Talmadge and 
Susan Tracy Moore ’78; a brother; 
and five grandchildren. Francis V. 
Tracy ’58 is his cousin.

1952
NANCY T H O M SEN  RAND, 64, of  
B randon , VT, on S ep tem ber  27, 
1995. A resident o f  Berwyn, PA, from 
1956 until 1991, she organized the 
Philadelphia chapter o f  the Middle- 
bury Alumni Association and was in
strumental in establishing a scholar
ship fund. In 1990, she received the 
Alumni Association’s award for out 
standing service to the College. At 
the time o f  her death, she was on the 
Board o f  Directors of  the Alumni As
sociation. She served as director of  
testing services and assistant dean of  
admissions at Drexel Univ., and was 
a personnel counselor with an em
ployment agency in Philadelphia. She 
is survived by her husband o f  35 
years, Robert  H. Rand; son Geoffrey 
T. Rand; and daughter Cynthia R. 
Stewart.

1955
A N T H O N Y  F. HOYT, 62, o f  N. 
Fort Myers, FL, on October 7,1995. 
After working in advertising for NBC 
and BBDO, and in the restaurant 
business, he semi-retired to FL in 
1987, continuing some involvement 
in the restaurant business. Survivors 
include his wife Dona, sons Kenneth 
and Peter, two brothers, and a sister.

1956
EDWARD H. SCHAEFER,JR.,  62, 
of  Hartland.WI, on October  4,1995. 
Mr. Schaefer founded E.H. Schaefer

& Associates, real estate developers. 
He and his wife, Gail Briscol Schaefer 
’56, opera ted  Westport  M otors , a 
Volkswagen dealership, adding Mazdas 
in 1978. He was active in seeking 
more stringent penalties for drunken 
drivers and successfully fought for 
mandatory seat belt usage. In addition 
to his wife, survivors include sons Ed
ward H. Ill ’84, Frederick C., and 
Joseph G.; daughters Laura Schaefer 
Buckley ’79, Linda Shields, and Julie; 
and 10 grandchildren.

1960
H O W A R D  B. WILEY, 57, o f  
Hackensack, NJ, on July 31,1995. Mr. 
Wiley received an M.B.A. degree 
from Columbia Univ. and pursued a 
career in advertising, sales, and mar
keting. Survivors include a daughter, 
Jennifer H. Wiley ’91.

1971
R O N A L D  W. CALLOWAY, 47, o f  
Simsbury, CT, in a motorcycle acci
dent on October 7, 1995. A graduate 
of  the Univ. of  C T  School of  Social 
Work, Mr. Calloway was working on 
a master’s degree in educational ad
ministration at Central CT State Univ. 
A social worker at the Annie Fisher 
School in Hartford, he also was on 
the board of  directors and a past presi
dent o f  the nonprofit ABC House in 
Simsbury, a college preparatory pro
gram for academically talented minor
ity students. He is survived by his 
wife, D eborah  Ann (Ericson);  his 
mother. Elaine Hall Calloway W il
liams; daughter Aisha Calloway; son 
Erik Calloway; two brothers; three 
sisters; and one granddaughter.

1972
KATH LEEN  GRU BB B U N T E N ,  
44, of  Fort Collins, CO, on May 2, 
1995, of  cancer. Mrs. Bunteii was a 
full-time mother, devoting herself to 
her family, even during her final che
motherapy treatments. She is survived 
by husband Steve Bunten; daughter 
Sarah; sons D evin  and Kyle; her  
mother, Anne Grubb; and her sister, 
Judith Grubb Hendryx ’74.

1976
H A R R Y  O L A N D E R  III, 41, o f  
Ventura, CA, on October 5, 1995. 
Mr. Olander worked in the hotel in
dustry for 14 years and moved to 
Ventura County three years ago. He 
was also a pianist and a lover of  books. 
He is survived by his mother, Helen 
Olander , and by his brother, Kurt 
Olander.

1980
SUSAN C O Y N E  WALSH, 37, o f  
Boston, MA, on October 25, 1995. 
A fi tness en thus ia s t ,  Mrs. Walsh 
worked out every m orning before 
work and was healthy just two days 
before she visited her doctor  with 
chest pains. With a virulent type of  
p n eu m o n ia ,  she was ad m it ted  to

Letters
(continued from page 5)

may quite possibly have the 
clearest sense. We are already 
a part ot Middlebury’s past, 
and with this administration’s 
new goals we have the 
renewed opportunity to be a 
part of its exciting future.
Lem Bnnidge ’80 
Skillman, NJ

Write us: Letters, Middlebur)’ 
Magazine, Hillcrest, Middle- 
bury College, Middlebury, VT 
05753. Letters are edited for 
clarity and brevity, and not all 
letters may be published. 
middmag(Sjmiddlebury.edii. ■

Brigham and Woman’s intensive care 
unit, where she died. She became an 
attorney in the city o f  Boston’s Of
fice of  Labor Relations 10 years ago, 
and was named the office’s supervi
sor last year. She held a J.D. degree 
from Suffolk Univ. She leaves her 
husband, R obert  Walsh; her father; 
and four sisters.

1998
MATTEO BAUMGARTEN, 20, of  
Valdidentro, Italy, on October  18, 
1995. Survivors include his parents, 
G iaco m o  and M ola ra  Faola 
Baumgarten, and his sister, Benedetta 
Baumgarten,

1999
M A R IJA  U D Z E N I J A ,  20,  o f  
Beograd, Yugoslavia, on October  18, 
1995. Survivors include her parents, 
Mato and Ljubica Petrovic Udzenija, 
and her  sis ter, Vesna U d z e n i ja -  
Landup.

LANGUAGE S C H O O L S  
O B IT U A R IES

1953
WILLIAM P. RYAN, M.A. French, 
o f  Brigantine, NJ, on August 19, 
1995. "

1956
ROBERT P. HULBURD, M.A. Ger
man, 74, o f  Bradenton, FL, on Au
gust 5,1995. He was the retired chair 
o f  the German dept, at Phillips Acad
emy, where he also coached lacrosse.

1968
LOUISE O W EN S T O W N S E N D , 
M.A. Spanish, 53, o f  Pleasant Hill, 
CA. on October 4, 1995. She was 
national ly known in the quilting 
comniunitv.
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C L A S S I F I E D S

Nantucket: Charming home 
overlooking harbor. Available 
August and September. (203) 
483-5288.

1996 Olympic house rental:
Historic Marietta, GA. Twelve 
miles from downtown Atlanta. 
Call (770) 422-5149.

Brookside Meadows Bed & 
Breakfast: Offering special 
hospitality to alumni and parents 
since 1982. Make it your 
"Middlebury Home." Reserva
tions (800) 442-9887, or 
information (802) 388-6429.

Vershire: Near Milton 
Academy's mountain school.
155 acres, back land. Views of 
Camel's Hump, Killington,
Mount Washington. Frank 
Punderson ('55) Agency (802) 
775-2552.

Real Estate: Specializing in 
land and houses in the Middle
bury area. Work with fellow 
alum to find the perfect 
Vermont property. Susan 
Hollander, Middlebury '65, 
Coldwell Banker Bill Beck Real 
Estate. (800) 639-1762.

Career change? If you have 
international business experi
ence in operations, finance, or 
marketing in a Fortune 1,000 
corporation; foreign language 
fluency; and enthusiasm for 
analytic research, you may be 
ideal for the position of 
investment analyst/portfolio 
manager for a highly successful 
New York City-based, privately 
held, equity investment firm. 
30% travel. Base salary plus 
generous bonus and benefits. 
Please send resume to: T. 
Hoffman, 211 East 43rd Street, 
Suite 1700, New York, NY 
10017.

Remember those great hikes 
up Snake Mountain and the 
views of Lake Champlain?
This efficient, contemporary, 
three-bedroom home is located 
at the south end of Snake 
Mountain. It is minutes from 
Middlebury and halfway 
between the Green Mountains 
and Lake Champlain. Easy 
access to skiing, boating, hiking, 
and biking. A great retreat! 
$108,000. Ingrid Punderson 
Smith, Class of 1988, Coldwell 
Banker Bill Beck Real Estate. 
(802)388-7983; (800) 639-1762.

Cornwall, Vermont: Two miles 
from the Middlebury golf 
course, this 7-acre lot offers a 
view of the spires of Mead 
Chapel. Prime Cider Mill Road 
setting, with approved septic. 
Invest for a time when you can 
come back to Middlebury. 
Possible owner financing. Ingrid 
Punderson Smith, Class of 1988, 
Coldwell Banker Bill Beck Real 
Estate. (802) 388-7983; (800) 
639-1762.

Would-be politician needs your 
help. Candidate for U.S. Con
gress assembling team and sup
port in Texas. Allen Rindfuss '94, 
P.O. Box 460355, San Antonio, 
TX 78246; (210)824-5107.

Attn: Registered Representa
tives: If you are client oriented 
and Series 7 licensed, if you 
have an annual gross dealer 
concession of $50,000 or 
above. . . then you should talk 
to us BEFORE you make any 
decision concerning your clients 
or your career. For an appoint
ment, in confidence, to discuss 
the possibilities of working as a 
representative of LPL Financial 
Services in the offices of the 
National Bank of Middlebury, 
please send resume to: National 
Bank of Middlebury, c/o Laura 
Adams, P.O. Box 189/ 30-32 
Main Street, Middlebury, VT 
05753-0189. LISCO/PRIVATE 
LEDGER MEMBER NASD/SIPC.

France-Loire Valley: Beautiful 
stone farmhouses. Peaceful 
countryside. Weekly/monthly. 
Tel/Fax: 011-33-54325944.

A L U M N I

C A L E N D A R

FE B R U A R Y

10 Beach Bla)iket Babylon (show), San 
Francisco, Richard Watson ’66

11 Class of ’51 Gathering, Orlando, FL
13 Lecture by Nicholas Clifford,Vero Beach, 

FL, Lynde Karin ’62
16- 18 Alumni of Color Weekend, Middlebury,

Leroy Nesbitt ’82
21 Scenes from an Execution, theatre

performance and reception, NYC,
Kristen Reinhardt ’81

M A R C H
2-3 ’67 W inter Weekend, Middlebury, Sue

and Bill Macy ’67
10 San Jose Sharks vs. Buffalo Sabres, San 

Francisco,Gail Bliss Allen ’57 
21 College Lunch Series, Union Club, Boston 
31 Tour of Dinosaur Exhibit, Museum of 

Natural History, NYC, Sara Brenmer ’91

A P R IL
10 Faculty lecture. Museum ot Fine Arts, 

Boston, Bert W elling’54 
27 Christinas in April, San Francisco, Susan

Scheer ’92
M A Y
17- 18 Alumni golf tournament. Cape Cod, Win

Cobb ’55
31- Reunion Weekend, Middlebury
June 2

Call the Alumni Office (802) 388-3711, ext. 5183

MCAA Nominees

F o r  t h e  t e r m  o t  o f f ice  b e g i n n i n g  

J u ly  I,  1996 ,  t l ie  sla te  o f  n o m i n e e s  

t o r  a lu m n i  t r u s t e e  a n d  fo r  d i r e c t o r  

o n  th e  B o a rd  o f  D i r e c t o r s  o f  t h e  

M i d d l e b u r y  C o l l e g e  A l u m n i  

A s so c ia t io n  is:

A lum ni Trustee:
J a n e  W. H a r v e y  ’83

I f o x a n n e  M c C o r m i c k  L e i g h t o n  '6 7

Alutuui Director;
W e n d e l l  C .  F l e m i n g  ’78  

D oro thv  Kimball H art  ’54

A d d i t io n a l  n a m e s  to r  t h e  ba llo t  

m u s t  be  rece ived  by M a rc h  1 w i th  a 

l e t te r  o f  a cc e p ta n c e  s igned  by  the  

n o m in e e ,  a p h o t o  o f  th e  n o m in e e ,  

u p d a te d  b io g rap h ic a l  i n f o r m a t io n ,  

a n d  2 0 0  s igna tures  e n d o r s in g  the  

c a n d id a cy  o f  th e  n o m in e e .  Please 

send  this  i n f o r m a t io n  to: A lu m n i  an d  

Paren t  P ro g ra m s  O ff ice ,  K irk  A lu m n i  

C e n te r ,  M i d d l e b u r y  C o l le g e ,  

M i d d l e b u r y  V T  057.33.
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E ducated O pinion

by Susan Erb ’87

S T O R Y T E L L IN G : A N  A N T H R O P O L O G IS T 'S  A C T  O F  F A IT H

I
t IS said that in Greenland in 
recent decades, hunters have 
taken to wearing wristwatches as 

decoration. It seems they find the 
trinkets attractive to look at and 
amusing. The idea, however, that one 
might allow himself to be guided by 
such a bauble is considered sheer 
lunacy. In that frozen Arctic north, 
the native Inuits are guided not by a 
piece of mechanized tin, but by the 
weather—by snow and by ice, by the 
summer sun, by love and by death.

A lifetime and two continents 
away in southern India, I cannot 
walk down a muddy village thor
oughfare without being asked the 
time. In these villages time is a 
curiosity, a way to engage the foreign 
lady in conversation. The watch is 
not a guide, but a transition, an 
introduction. Like the Inuits, the 
Tamil Indians guide their lives by the 
weather—the monsoon with its 
constant steady rains; the indescrib
able, overbearing heat of the summer 
months; and the strength ot the 
harvest. Their lives, too, are guided 
by love and by death.

I went to India to study disabled 
village adults— to understand how 
their impairments affect their lives. I 
spent my first three months survey
ing and interviewing people in 
isolated rural villages. After only a 
day or two in the first village, word 
of my presence had spread like wild
fire. As we went from house to 
house, both women and men would 
come up to us, tug at my sari, and 
insist that I come to their house and 
hear their story.

My favorite time of the day was 
early evening, when the edge had 
been taken off the heat by the late 
afternoon thunderstorm and the stars 
had come out. I would sit on my 
little balcony and reflect on my day’s 
research. Four months of field 
research gives one a lot of time for 
reflection.There is nothing romantic 
or exotic in most of what I saw— 
poverty is unhygienic, depressing, 
and exhausting, as well as tragic on a 
scale I still cannot comprehend, let 
alone explain. And yet as the summer 
unfolded and I heard more and more 
stories, I began to understand how 
people give meaning to their lives 
regardless of their lack of material 
comforts and opportunity.

So many of the people I met 
were like bursts of color in a desert. I 
would sit, day alter day, in the hot 
sun listening to villagers of all ages 
and all castes tell nte their stories. 
They told me of their families, their 
land, their hopes for their children 
and for themselves.They shared with 
me their sorrows, and together we 
wept for chances lost and opportuni
ties gone. The villagers’ stories were 
frighteningly reminiscent of the 
country they lived in—they were all 
texture, smell, hue, and heat. Not a 
day passed during the summer that 
my plump, pale hand wasn’t picked 
up by a brown, skeletal one and the 
rec]uest to hear a story made.

I am an anthropologist; I have 
been trained to observe, cjuantify, 
and analyze. My work is not to 
judge, nor is it to justify, but rather 
to translate and explain the foreign.

the new, the inexplicable; to make 
sense of those human experiences 
that defy explanation and demand 
clarification and understanding. 
During my time in India, I fre
quently found it difficult to resolve 
being an academic with being a 
Christian and a humanitarian.

In West Africa, the storytellers 
were the most powerful of all 
villagers. In their hands were woven 
the strands of time. History could be 
changed with the recitation of a 
single tale. In the primarily illiterate 
Indian villages in which 1 was 
working, storytelling was a way of 
ensuring the continuation of tradi
tion, the transmission of information, 
and the sharing of emotions.

We are all pilgrims of one form 
or another, and whether in Green
land or India, we all have a story to 
tell. Perhaps the key is in telling 
those stories whose narrators cannot 
themselves speak. Perhaps it is not 
through building roads, founding 
health clinics, and developing high- 
yield rice varieties that people will 
break through the barriers of 
inequality, poverty, and lack of 
opportunity—although I don’t for a 
minute deny the importance of 
raising individual and community 
standards of living. Perhaps, rather, it 
is through the telling of stories and 
listening to them that we can truly 
fight the good fight of the faith. ■

Susan Erb '87 is a research fellow in 
anthropoiofiY at Oxford Liiii’crsity, where 
she is completing a book based on her 
research on rural disabled hidians.
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C A L L I N G  A L L  A R T S T S

S
I pread the fame of the 

College (and your own) 

by creating a Middiebury 

poster. Capture the 

I special liveliness and 

beauty of Midd and the hearts and 

minds of prospective applicants all 

at once. Throughout the country 

posters appear in high school 

hallways and offices as part of our 

admissions effort. We're looking for 

five new posters—one for each year 

leading to and including Midd's 

Bicentennial year 2000. Please 

inquire and submit slides or photos 

of art in any medium to Barbara 

Marlow, Admissions Office, (802) 

388-3711, ext. 5153. Several earlier 

examples of admissions poster art 

appear on this page.

Jil*'



\ID D  N IG H T  REVELRY 

A f te r  a h a rd  d a y  in  th e  

stacks  o r  on  th e  slopes, 

th e  g o o d  tim e s  ro lle d  a t  a 

la te -n ig h t p a r ty  s p o n s o re d  

b y  T hom as Ee llow sh ip .


